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SLICI('S LErrTER. 


[After these Sketches had gone throu.gh the pre
s, nnù 
were ready for the binder, \ve sent 1\lr. Slick a copy; 
and shortly afterwards received fro III hill} the follo\ving 
letter, which characteristic cOllnl1Unic3.tion \ye give 
entire.-EDITOR. ] 


To l\IR. IlowE, 
SrR.-1 received your letter, and note its contents. 
I aint over half pleased, I tell you; I think I IJa\ e been 
used scandalous, that's a filct. It \varn't the part of a 
gentleman for to go and plunp 1110 _
rter that faslJion, 
and then go right off and b]art it 011t in print. It ,vas 
a nasty dirty lnean action, and I don't thank you nor 
the Squire a bit for it. It \vill be B10re nor a thousand 
dollars out of my pocket. There's an eend to the 
Clock trade no'\v, and a pretty kettle offish I've ll1ade 
on it, hav'nt I? I shall never hear the last on it, anù 
what aITI I to say ,vhen I go back to tho States? I'll 
take ,Il1Y oath I never said one half the stuff he has 
set do\vn there; and as for that long 10chrlun about l\Ir. 
Everett, and the Hon. Alden Gobble, and 
Jjni:-:ter, 
there aint a \yord of truth in it fi'om beginnin to eend. 
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SLICK'S LETTER. 


If ever I COlne near hand to hin1 agin, I'lllarn l1Ìln- 
but never n1Ïnd, I say nothin. N o\V there's one thing 
I don't cleverly understand. If this here book is n1Y 
"Sayins and Doins," ho\v cOlnes it yourn or the 
Squire's either? If 111Y thoughts 
nd notions are my 
o\vn, ho,v can they be UHY other folks's? According to 
lUY idee you have 110 Inore right to take theIn, than 
you have to take Iny clocks ,vithout payin for 'em. A 
lTIan that \vould be guilty of such an action is no gen.. 
dCll1al1, that's flat, and if you don't like it, you may 
lump it-for I don't vnly hitn lIor you, neither, nor arc 
tl blue nose that ever stept in shoe leather tbe matter 
of a pin's head. I don't know as ever I felt so ugly 
nfore since I ,vas raised; why diùn't he pflt his name 
to it, as ,veIl as nline? 'Vhen an article han't the 
ulaker's nall1e and factory on it, it sho,vs its a cheat, 
and he's ashamed to own it. If I'Jn to llave the name 
I'll have the gaUle, or I'll kno\v the cause why, that's 
8. fh,ct ? N O\Y folks say you are a considerable of a 
canùid Inan, and rig1)! up and do\vn in your dealins, 
nnò do things above board, handsum--at least so rye 
bearn tell. That's w hat I like; I love to deal with 
such folIes. N O\V spose you rnake 111e an offer? Y ou'Il 
find rne not very difficult to tracle ,vith, and I don't 
kno,v but I might put off rnore than half of the books 
Inyself; tu. I'll tell you ho\v I'd ,vork it. I'd say, 
"lIere's a book they've namesaked arter rne, Sam 
Slick tbe Cloclunaker, hut it tante lnine, and I can't 
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altogether jist say rightly ,vhose it is. Some say it's 
the General's, and some say its the Bishop's, and sonle 
say its Howe himself; but I aint availed ,vho it is. Its 
a. ,vise child that kno,vs its o\vn father. It ,vipes up 
the blue noses considerable hard, ilnn don't let off the 
Yal1kees so very easy neither, but it's generally allo\v- 
ed to be about the prettiest b!1ok ever ,vrit in this 
country; and although it aint 
hogether jist gospel 
\vlïat's in it, there's sonJe pretty hOlHe truths in it, that's 
a w.ct. 'Vhoevcr wrote it lllUSt b
 a tÙllny fèller, too, 
that's sartin; for there are SOUle (tHeer stories in it 

hat no soul could help lar1ì.ll at, that's a fact. Its 
about the ,vittiest bòok I ever seed. Its nearly all 
sold off; but jist a few copies I've kept fer my 
Id cus- 
tomers. The price is just :JB. Gd. hut I'll let you have 
it for 5s. because you'll not get auother cllance to have 
one." Ahvays ax a sixpence n10re than the price, and 
then hate it, and \v hen blue nose he
H.s that, he thin1\:5 
be's got a bargain, und bites dire
tly. I never see one 
011 'em yet that didn't fall right into the trap. 
Yes, Inake me an offer, and yon and I \viII trade, I 
think. But fair play's a je\yel, aud 1 Hlust say I fecI 
ryled and kinder sore. I han't been used handsuIn 
ntween you t'vo, and it don't SeClTI to n1e that I had 
ought to be n1ade a fool on in that book, arter that fa- 
iShion, fòr folks to laugh at, and then be sheered out 
of the spec. If I an), somebody hJd better look out 
for sq unUs, 1 ten you. rIn a ') e
 
y as an old glove, Inlt 
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a glove ail1t an old shoe tò be troù on, and I think a 
... 
certain person ,viII find that out afore he is six lllonths 
older, or else I'rn n1Ïstakened, that's all. Hopin to 
hear fi.0111 you soon, I reluain yours to conuuand, 
S.A.l\lUEL SLICI{. 
Pugnose's Inn, Rive1. Philip, Dec. 25, 1836.. 


P. S. I see in the last page it is ,vrit, that the Squire 
i
 to take ,another journey round the Shore, and back 
to Halifax with Il1e next Spring. 'Veil, I did agree 
with him, to drive him round the coast, but dont you 
Inind-,ve'll understand each other, I guess, afore ,ve 
start. I concai t he'll rise considerable airly in the 
mornin, afore he catches Ine asleep agin. I'll be wide 
a\vake for hilll next hitch, that's a fact. I'd a ginn a 
thousand dollars ifhe had only used Canlpbell's nan1e 
instead of mine; for he ,vas a 1110st an ahl1ighty viHain, 
and cheated a proper raft of folks, and then shipped 
hilnself off to Botany Bay, for fear folks ,voldcl tran- 
sport hiIYl there; you conldnt rub out Siick, and put in 
CampbeJl, could YOll? that's a good feller; if you 
\voldd I'd rnake it ,vorth your while, you may depend. 
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No. I. 


The Trotting Horse. 


I VI AS al\vays \vell ll10unted ; I an1 fond of a horse, 
aud nhvays piqued myself on having the fastest trotter 
in the Province. I have ll1ade no great progress in 
the \vorld, I feel doubly, therefore, the pleasure of not 
being surpassed on the road. I never feel so \vell or 

o cheerful as on horseback, for there is sOlnething 
exhilirating in quick luotioll ; and, old as I am, 1 feel a 
pleasure in llla$il1g any person ,vhom I meet on the 
,yay put his borse to the full gallop, to keep pace with 
Iny trotter. Poor Ethiope! you recollect hinl, ho,v 
he ,vas ,vont to lay hack his ears on his arched neck, 
anù push a,vay fl'on1 aU co.rnpet' tion. lIe is done, poor 
fello\v! the spavin spoiled his speed, and he no,v 
roalllS at large upon 'my farm at Truro.' l\Ioha,vk 
never failed Ine till this summer. I pride nlyselt; (you 
Inaylal1gb. at suc 1 childish ,veakness in a man of 111Y 
age,) but still, I pride myself in taking the conceit out 
of CO:SCOlllbs I lneet on the road, and on the ease with 
\Vh1Ch I can leave a fool behind, ,vhose nonsense dis- 
turbs my solitary 11lusillgS. On my last journey to 
Fort l
a,vrence, as the beautiful view of Colchester had 
B 
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just openeJ upon nle, and as I ,vas contcluplahllg it... 
richness and exquisite scenery, a tall thin lllan, ,vit!!. 
hollo,v cheeks and bright t\vinkling black eyes, on a 
good bay horre, somewhat out of condition, overtook 
UlC; and dra"ving up, said, I guess you started early 
this morning, Sir? I did, Sir, I replied. You did not 
come from Halifax, I presume, Sir, did you? in a dia- 
lect too rich to be mistaken as genuine Yankee. Al'ld. 
,vhich way Inay you be travelling? asked my inquisi- 
tive companion. To Fort La,vrence. Ah! said he, 
1;0 RIU I, it is in my circuit. The word circuit sounded 
so professional, I looked again at hirn, to ascertain 
whether I had ever seen hilU before, or ,vhether I had 
ulet with one of those nameless, but innumerable limbs 
of the hnv, ,vha no'v flourish in every district of the 
Province. There ,vas a keenness about his eye, and 
8.11 acuteness of expression, much in favor of the la\y; 
but the dress, and general bearing of the n1an, luade 
against the supposition. His \vas not the coat of a man 
\vho can afford to wear an old coat, nor ,vas it one of 
, Tempest & .l\lore's,' that distinguish country lawyers 
ii'OID country boobies. His clothes ,vere ,veIl fllade, 
and of good materials, but looked as if their owner had 
shrunk a little since they were made for hitn; they 
]ulng sOlnewhat loose on hiln. A large brooch, and 
son1e superfluous seals and gold keys, which ornament- 
ed his outward luan, looked 'N e,v Eng1and' like. A 
visit to the States, had perhaps, I thought, turned this 
Colchester beau into a Yankee fop. Of \v hat conse- 
qnence was it to me ,vho he ,vas-in either case I had 
nothing to do ,vith hin1, and I desired neither his ac- 
quaintance nor his company-still I could not but ask 
myself ,vho can this luan be? I aID not aware, said I, 
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that there is a court sitting at this tinle at Cumberland? 
N or am I, said Iny friend. 'Vhat then could he have 
to do with the circuit? It occurred to me he nlust be 
a ]Iethodist preacher. I looked again, but his appear- 
ance again puzzled me. His attire Inight dÛ'-'-'-"-the co- 
lour might be suitable-the broad brim not out or 
place; but there was a ,vant of that .staidness of ).ook
 
that seriousness of countenance, that -expre8siol1, in 
P3hort, so characteristic of the clergy. I could not ac- 
count for my idle curiosity---a curiosity ,vhich, in him, 
I had the mOlnent before vie,ved both \vith suspicion 
and disgust; but so it ,vas-I felt a desire to lrnO\V 
who he could be 'who ,vas neither lanryer 'Dor preacher, 
and yet talked of his circuit "ritll the gi 4 avity :of both. 
How ridiculous, I thought to myself; is this; I will 
leave him. Turning to"rards him, I said, I feared.l 
t;hould be late for breakfast, and HIllst therefore bid 
him good ßlorlling. Moha\vk felt the pressure of lny 
knees, and away ,ve went 'at a slapping pace. I con- 
gratulated 111yself on conquering JUY o,vn curiosity, and 
Qn avoiding that @f my travelling .companion. This, I 
laid to myself; this is the valu-e of a good horse; I pat- 
ted his neck-I felt proud of him. Presently I heard 
the steps of the unkno,vn's horse-tlJe clatter increased. 
Ah, IUY fi 4 iend, thought I, it ,von't do; you should 
be wellinounted if you desire my company; ! pushed 
Mohawk faster, faster, faster-to his best. He outdid 
binlself; he had ne'
r .trotted so handsomely-so 
easilY--M \veU. 
I guess that is a pretty considerable 
lnart borse. t 

aid the stranger, as he caIne beside Ine, and R]Jpa- 
rently reined in, to prevent his horse passing I1J"e =; 
tbere is not, I 14ecko.v., so spry a one o1l1ny circuit. 
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Circui, 0)' no circuit, one thing ,vas settled in Iny 
ulind; he ,vas a Yankee, and a very ilupertinent Yan- 
kee, too. I felt Inunbled, n)y pride ,vas hurt, and 1\10- 
11a,vk ,vas beatellr To continue this trotting contest 
"vas hUlniliating; I yielded, therefore, before the vic- 
tory \vas palpable, and pulled up. Yes, continued he, 
a horse of pretty considerable good action, and a pretty 
îair trotter, too, I guessr Pride 11IUSt have a fall-I 
confess ll1ine ',,-as prostrate in the dust.. These ,vorde 
cut Ine to the heart. What! is it COllIe to this, poor 
Moha\vk) that you, the adnliration of all but the enviou
,. 
the great Mohawk, the standard by wh:ch aU other 
horses are Ineasured-trots next to 1\1oha,vk, on]y 

pields to l\loha\vk, looks like Moha
-k-that you are 
after aU, only a counterfeit, and pronounced by a 
straggling Yankee to be Increly 'a pretty fair trotter !' 
If he ,vas trained, r guess that he Inight be Inaùe ùo a 
little lnore. Excuse Ine, but if you divide your weight 
bet\veen the knee and the stirrup, rather Inost on the 
knee, aud rise forward on the saddle, so as to leave n 
little daylight bet\veen you and it, I hope I may never 
ride this circuit again, if you don't get a mile more an 
110ur out of hinl. What! not enough, I D1entaUy 
groaned, to have lny Jlorse beaten, but I must be told 
that I don't know ho\v to ride hiln; and dlat, too, by n 
Yankee-Aye, there's the rnb-a Yankee what? Per- 
11aps a half-bred puppy, half yal1l\:ce, half blue nose. 
As there is no escape, pn try to Illake out my riding 
Inaster. Your circuit, said I, Iny looks expressing all 
the surprise they vvere capable of-your circuit, pray 
,vItat 111RY that be? Oh, said he, the eastern cireuit- 
I anl on the eastern circuit, sir. I have heard, said I, 
feeling that I 110\V had a la\vJ"cr to deal \vitb, that there 
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\s a great deal of business on this circuit-pray, nre 
there many cases of importance? 1.-'here is a pretty 
fair business to be done, at least there has heen, but 
the cases are of no great value-,ve do not Inake much 
cut of thcIn, ,ve get theln up very easy, but tbey don't 
bring 11luch profit. 'Vhat a beast, thought I, is this; 
.and \vhat a curse to a .country,tÓ have such an unfeel- 
ing pettifogging rascal practising in it-a borse jockey, 
toO-\V hat a :tìnishe{l character! rn try hiJn on that 
branch of his business. 
That is a superior anima] you al'e u1Qunted on, said 
I-I seldoln nleet one that can travel \vith n1Ïne. Yes, 
said he coolly, a considerable fair traveller, and most 
}Jarticular good bottoln. I hesitateò, this n1an \vho talks 
\vith such unblushing effrolltery of getting up cases, 
and luaking profit out of them, cannot be offended at the 
question-yes, I \vìU put it to hinl. Do you feel an in- 
clination to part \vitli hiln? I never part ,vith a horse 
sir, that suits lUC, said he-I an1 fúnd of a horse-I don't 
like to ride in the dust after everyone I l11eet, and 1 
a]lo,v 110 nlan to pass lne but 'v hen I cIJoof-:e. Is it pos- 
sible, I thought, that he can kno,v ll1C ; that he has heard 
-of my foible, and is quizzing 111e, or have I this feeling 
in con1ffion ,\'
ith hinl. But, continued I, you nlight 
supply yourself again. Not on this -circuit, I guess, said 
he, 110r yet in CalnpbeH's circuit. Call1pbell's circuit 
-pray, sir, ,vhat is that? That, said he, is the ,ves- 
tern-and Lall1pton rides the shore circuit; ancI as for 
the people on the shore, they knO\V so little of 110rse:-;, 
that Lanlpton tells n1e, a 111an from Aylesford once sold 
a hornless ox there, \vhose tail he had cut and nicked 
for a horse of the Goliath breed. 1 should think, said J, 
that l\lr. LUlnpton l11USt have no lack of cases UJnong 
E3 



10 


THE CLOCKMAKER. 



ucb enlightened clients. Clients, sir, said my friend, 
1\lr. Lampton is 110t a la\tvyer. I beg pardon, I thought 
you said he rode the circu.it. 'Ve call it a circuit, said 
the stranger, w 110 seemed by no means flattered by the 
111istake-,ve divide)he Province, as in the Almanack, 
into circuits, in each of which we separately carryon 
our business of 111anufacturing and selling clocks. 
There are fè,v, I guess, said the Clocklnaker, ,vho go 
upon tick as HIuch as ,ve do, ,vho have so little use for 
la \vyers; if attornies could ,vind a 'Jnan 'Up again, after 
he has been fairly run down, I guess they'd be a pretty 
harluless sort of folks. This explanation restored m) 
good hUlnour, and as I could not quit IllY companion, 
and he did not feel disposed to leave me, I lllade up 
J11Y lllind to travel with hin1 to Fort La"Tence, the 
liu1it of his circuit.. 


No. 11. 


The Cf[ock 
[ake-r. 


T had heard of Yankee clock pedlars, tin pedlars, and"' 
hible pedlars, especially of hin1 ,,,,ho sold Polyglot 
Bihles (all in English) to the amount of sixteen thou- 
sand pounds. The house of every substantial fanner 
had three substantial ornalnents, a ,vooden clock, a 
tin reflector, and a Polyglot Bible. l:lo\v is it that an 
Alnerican can sen his ,vares, at whatever price he 
pleases, ,vhere a blue-nose would fail to make a sa)e 
:it all? I "\vill enquire of tbe ClocklTIaker the secret 
of his success. 'Vhat a pity it is, l\'Ir. Slick, (for sU.cb 
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'\-vas his name,) what a pity it is, 
aid I, thnt J.ou, 'vho 
are so successful in teaching these people the value of 
docks, could not also tcach theln the value of lime. I 
guess, said he, they have got that ring to grow on their 
horns yet, ,vhich every four year old 1138 in our coun- 
try. "\Ve reckon hours and nÜnutes to be dolJars and 
cents. They do nothing in these parts, but eat, drink, 
snlol{e, sleep, ride about, lounge at tavern
, nlakc 
speeches at tenlperance meetings, and talk aùout 
" House of .I1ssentbly." If n man don't hoe his corn, 
and he don't get a crop, he says it is all o,ving to the 
Bank; and if he runs into debt and is sued, ,vhy 
says the lal\-yers are a curse to the country. They are a 
Inost idle set of folks, I tell you. But ho,v is it, said I, 
that you manage to sell such an iuunense nunlber of 
clocks, (\vhich certainly cannot be caned IJeCessary ar- 
ticles,) al110ng a people ,vitlI ,vhonl there seenlS to be 
so great a scarcity of mOll-eYe 
1\lr. Slick paused, as if considering the propriety of 
311s,vering th
 question, and looking Jue.in the face, 
said, in a confidential tone, 'Vhy, I don't care if I do 
tell you, for the market is glutted, and I shall quit this 
circuit. It is done by a kno,vledge of sofl sawd
r and 
hUlnan natur." But here is Deacon Flint's, said he, 
I have ùut one clock left, and I guess I ,viH sel] it to 
hin1. At the gate of a most comfortable looking farm 
house stood Deacon Flint, a respectable old nlan, ,,,ho 
had understood the value of tin1e better than 11]08t of 
his l1eighbours, ifone might judge fi'onl the appearance 
of every thing about hinl. After the usual salutation, 
an invitation to "a]ight" 
vns accepted by lVlr. Slick, 
,vho said, he wished to take lca\-e ofl\lrs. Flint before 
he left Co]chester. We had hardly entered the house, 
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before the Clockn1aker pointed to the view from the 
,vindow, and, addressing himse]fto 111e, said, if I was 
to tell them in Connecticut, there ,vas such a farm as 
this away down east here ill Nova Scotia, they would'nt 
belie\Te lne-,vhy there aint such a location in all N H\V 
England. The deacon has a hundred acres of dyke- 
seventy, said the deacon, only seventy. 'Ven, seven- 
ty; hut then there is your fine deep bottonl, ,vhy I 
could run a ramrod into it-Interval, ,ve call it, said 
the Deacon, ,vho, though evidently pleased at this 
(
lllogiunl, seetHed to wish the pxperÏInent of the ranI- 
rod to be tried in the right place-,vell interval if you 
please, (though Professor Eleazer Cumstick, in his 
\vork on Ohio, calls them bottoms,) is just as good fiS 
dyke. Then there is that water privilege, worth 3 or 
. $4,000, t,vice as good as 'v hat Governor Cass paid 
$15,000 for. I 'v onder, Deacon, you don't put up a card- 
ing llliU on it: the san1e ",yorks \vould carry a turn- 
ing lathe, a shingle lllachine, a circular sa\v, grind 
hark, and . Too old, said the Deacon, too old for 
all those speculations-old, repeatetl the clock-nlaker, 
not you; \vhyyou are \vorth half a dozen of the young 
iHen \ve see, no\v-a-òays, you are young enough to 
!ul\re-here he said something in a lo\ver tone of voice, 
,vhich I did not distinctly hear; but ,vhatever it \vas, 
the Deacon ,vas pleased, he smiled and said he did not 
think of such things 110'V. But your beasts, dear lne, 
your beasts 111ust be put in and have a feed; saying 
,vhich, he '\
ent out to order theln to be taken to the 
stable. As the old gentleman closed the door after 
}linl, Mr. Slick drew near to 111C, and said in an under 
tone, that is 'v hat I call "soft sawder." An Englishrru
.n 
,xould pass that man as a sheep pas
es a ho
 in a Pßh" 
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ture, ,vithont looking at hin1 ; or, said he, looking ra- 
ther archly, if he ,vas mounted on a pretty SInart horse, 
I guess he'd trot a,vay, if he could. N O\y I find-here 
his lecture on "soft sawder" ,vas cut short by the en- 
trance of Mrs. Flint. Jist corne to say good bye, l\Irs.. 
Flint. What, have you sold all your clocks? yes, and 
very lo\v, too, for n10ney is scarte, and I wished to 
close the concarn; no, I anl \vrong in saying all, for I 
have just one left. Neighbor Steel's ""Tife asked to 
have the refusal of it, but I gu
ss I \yon't sell it ; I had 
but t\yO of them, this one and the feller of it, that I soJd 
Governor Lincoln. General Green, the Secretary of 
State for l\laine, saiel he'd give lne 50 dollars for this' 
llere one-it bas cOlnposition \vheels and patent axles, 
it is a beautiful article-a real first chop-no mistakc, 
genuine superfine, but I guess I'll take it back; aud 
beside, Squire Ifawk Inight think kinder harder, that 
I did not give him the offer. Dear Ine, said 1\lr8. Flint, 
I should like to see it, \v here is it ? It is ill n chest of 
mine over the ,yay, at Ton} Tape's store, I guess Ile. 
can ship it on to Eastport. '"That's n 
ood man, said 
I Mrs. Flint, jist let's look at it. l\'Ir. Slick, willing to 
oblige, yielded to hese entreaties, and soon produced 
the clock-a ga\vdy, highly varnished, trU111pery look- 
jng affair. lIe fJlaced it on the chiInney-piece, \vhere 
its beauties \vere pointed out and duly appreciateù by 
?tlrs. Flint, ,,'hose adJnlration ,vas about ending in a 
proposal, '\vhen l\lr. Flint returned from giying his di- 
rections about the care of the horses. The Deacon 
praised the clock, he too thought it 3. Ilandso1l1e one; 
but the Deacon \\-as a prudent Inal1, be bad a \vatcb, 
be was sorry, but he had 110 occasion for a clock. I 
guess 
Tou're in the ,;yropg furro,v this tiule, Deacon, it 
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;tilt for sale, said Mr. Slick; and if it wae, I reckon 
neighbor Steel's \vife would have it, for she giyes me 
liO peace about it. Mrs. Flint said, that Mr. Steele had 
enough to do, poor man, to pay his interest, without 
buying clocks for his ,vife. It's no concarn of mine, 
said l\'lr. Slick, as long ag he pays me, what he has to 
tlo, but I guess I don't want to sell it, and beside it 
conIes too high; that clock can't be made at Rhod8 
Island under 40 dollars. 'Vhy it ant possible, said tbe 
Clockmaker, in apparent surprisè, looking at his watc}J, 
,vhy as I'm alive it is 4 o'clock, fiud if I hav'nt been t\yO 
hours here-how on Rirth shall I reach River Philip 
to-night? I'll tell you ,vhat, Mrs. Flint
 I'll leave thQ 
clock in your care till I return on Iny way to the States 
-I'll set it a going and put it to the right time. AI 
!oon as this operation ,vas performed, he delivered 
the key to the deacon ,vith a sort of serio-colnic in- 
junction to ,vind up the clock every Saturday night, 
which Mrs. Flint said she woüld take care should be 
done, and promised to remind her husband of it, in 
case he should chance to forget it. 
That, said the Clockmaker as soòn as ,ve ,""ere 
1110unted, that I call 'human natul'!' N o'v that clock 
is sold for 40 dollars-it cost me just 6 dollars and 50 
cents. Mrs. Flint ,viII never let IVIrs. Steel have th4t 
r
fusal-nor ,viII the deacon learn until I call for thQ 
clock, that having once indulged in the-use of a SUPCl'- 
fluity, how difficult it is to give it up. We can do ,vith... 
out any article of luxury we have never had, but ,vhen 
únce obtained, it is not 'in human nalur' to surrender 
it voluntarily. Of fifteen thousand sold by myselfand 
partners in this Province, twelve thousand were left in 
this lnanner, and only ten clocks ,vere ever returned-- 
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when \ve called for the}u they invariably bought then] 
We trust to 'soft sawder' to get them into the house, and 
to 'humat
 nalttr' tbat they never come out of it. 


No. ill. 


The Silent Girls. 


,. 
Do you see then1 are s\valIows, said the Clocknul- 
ker, ho\v lo\v they fly ? Well I presume \ve shall have 
rain right a\vay, and them noisy critters, them guIlt: 
ho\v close they keep to the \vater, do,vn there in the 
Shubenacadie; ,veIl that's a sure sign. If we study 
natu.., ,ve don't want no thernl01neter. But I guess 
we shall be in tiu1e to get under cover in a shingle-. 
n1uker's shed about three miles ahead on us. 'Ve had 
just reached the deserted hovel \vhen the rain fell in 
torrents. 
T reckon, said the Clockn1aker, as he sat hiulself 
do\vn on a bundle of shingles, I reckon they are bad 
off for inns in this country. When a feller is too lazy 
to ,york here, he paiuts bis nUIue uvel- his door, and 
calls it a tavern, and as like as 110t he Jnakes the 
,vholc neighbourhood as lazy as himself-it is about aa 
easy to :tind a good inn inlla1ifax, as it is to find ,vool 011 
a goat's back. An inn, to be a good concarn, Innst 
be built a PUi-pose, you can 110 more make a good tn... 
vcrn out of a common d\velling house, I expect, than 
a good coat out of an old pair of tro\vsers. They are 
ctarnallazYJ you Inay depend-now there n1ight be a. 
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grand spec Inade there, in building a good Inn and a 
good Church. - \Vhat a sacrilegious and unnatural 
union, said I, ,vith 11108t unaffected surprise. Not at 
all, said 1\lr. Slick, we build both on speculation in the 
States, and make a good deal of profit out of 'em too, 
I tell you. We look out a good sightly place, in a 
town like Halifax, that is pretty considerably well peo- 
pled, with folks that are good marks; and if there is 
no real right do,vn good preacher alnong them, we 
build a handsome Church, touched off Jike aN e\v- York 
liner, a real taking looking thing-and then ,ve look 
cut for a preacher, a crack luan, a regular tcn horse 
po\vcr chap-"ell, ,Ire hire hin1, and ,ve have to give 
pretty high ,vages too, say t\velve hundred or sixteen 
hundred dollars a year. \Ve take him at first on trial 
for a Sabbath or t\VO, to try his paces, and if he takes 
with the folks, if he goes do\vn ,veIl, "\ve clinch the 
bargain, and let and sell the pe\vs ; and, I tell you it 
pays ,veIl and luakes a real good iuvestIne:ot. There 
\vere fe\v better specs arnong us than Inns and Church- 
es, uutil the Railroads caIne on the carpet-as soon us 
the novelty of the new preacher wears off; \ve hire 
unother, and that keeps up tbe steanl. I trust it "\\-"HI 
be long, very long, my fieiend, said I, ere the rage for 
.speculation introùuces "the rHoney changers into the 
temple," ,vith us. 1\lr. Slick looked at llle with Q. n1o
t 
ineffable expression of pity and surprise. Depend on 
it, Sir, said he, with a most philosophical air, tbis Pro.. 
vince is Dluch behind the intelligence of the age. But 
if it is behind us in tbat respect, it is a long chalk 
ahead on us in others. 
I neyer seed or heard tell of a olUltry that baa 80 
tunny natural privileges as this. 'Vhy there are t,vic
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as 111any harbors and ,vater po"vers here, as ,\ e have 
an the way fr0l11 Eastport to Ne,v Orleens. They have 
aU they can ax, and lTIOrC than they desarve. They 
}lave iron, coal, slate, grindstone, Jin1e, firestone, gyp- 
sum, freestone, and a list as long as an auctioneer's 
catalogue. But they are either asleep, or stone blind 
to them. 'fheir shores are cro"\vdcd \vith fish, and 
their lands covered ,vith wood. A goverluuent that 
lays as light on 'em as a do,vn counterpin, and no taxes. 
Then look at their dykes. The Lord seen1S to l1ave 
Juade 'em on purpose for such lazy folks. If you ,vere 
to tell the citizens of our country, that these dykes had 
been cropped for a hundred years without lnannre, 
they'd say, they guessed you had seen Col. Crockett 
.the greatest hand at a flatu in our nation. You }lave 
beerd teU of a Inan )vho could'nt see London for the 
11ouses, I teU you, if we had this country, you could'nt 
see the harbol.s for the shipping. 'I
here'd be a rush 
()f folks to it, as there is in one of our inns, to the din- 
ner table, ,vhen they sometimes get jamrned together 
in the door..,vay, and a man has to take a running leap 
over their heads, afore he can get in. A little nigger 
boy iu N e\v York fQlmtl a dialllond ,vorth 2,000 dol- 
lars; "velJ, he sold it to a ,vatchmaker for 50 cel1t
- 
the little critter ùid'nt kno\v no better. Your people are 
just like the nigger boy, they don't knolv the value oftlteir 
;diamond. 
Do you know the reason monkeys are 110 good? be- 
cause they cl)atter aU day long-so do the niggers- 
and so do the blue noses of Nova Scotia-its all talk 
ll..nd no ,vork; now, \vith us its all \vork and no talk- 
in our ship yards, our factories, our l11ills, and eve-n . n 
OUT ycsse]s, there's no talk-a luan can't ,vol.k and talk 
c 
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too. I guess if you ,vere at the factories at Lo\vell 
we'd show you a ,yonder-five hundred galls at tvork to- 
gether all in silence. I don't think our great country 
has such a real natural curiosity as that-I expéct the 
"\vorld don't contain the beat of that; for a ,von1an's 
tongue goes so slick of itself; \vithout ,vater po\ver or 
steam, and moves so easy on its hinges, that its no 
easy matter to put a spring stop on it, I tell you-it 
conIes as natural as drinkin nlint juli}). 
I don't pretend to say the galls don't nullify the rule, 
sometimes at interlnission and after hours, but 'v hen 
they do, if they don't let go, then its a pity. You have 
heerd a school come out, of little boys, I
ord its no 
touch to it; or a flock of geese at it, they are no Inore 
a Inatch for em than a pony is for a coach-horse. But 
,vhen they are at ,york, all's as still as sleep and 110 
snoring. I guess we have a right to brag 0' that inven- 
tion-we trained the dear critters, so they don't think 
of striking the minutes and seconds no longer. 
N o,v the folks ofHalifh.x take it all out in talking- 
they talk of stean1boats, ,vhalers and rail roads-but 
they all end where they begin-in talk. I don't think 
I'd be out in my latitude, if I was to say they beat the 
wOJ)1en kind. at that. One feller says, I talk of going 
to England-another says, I talk of going to the Coun- 
try-\vhile a third says, I talk of going to sleep. If 1'''e 
happen to speak. of such things, we say: 'I'm right off 
down East; or I'm away off South,' and R,vay we go, 
jist like a streak of Jightning. 
'Vhen we ,vant folks to talk, we pay 'em for it, such 
:is ministers, lawyers, and melnbers of congress: but 
then ,ve expect the use of their tongues, and not their 
hands; and when ,ve pay folks to work, we expect the 
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use of their hands, and not their tongues. I gues8 
work don't con1e kind 0' natural to the people of this 
Province, no more than it does to a full bred horse. I 
expect they think they have a little too much blood in 
'em for \vork, for they arc near about as proud as they 
are lazy. 
N ow the bees kno,v ho\v to sal"ve out such chaps, 
for they have their drones too. "Vell they reckon its 
ng fun, a lnaking honey all 8Ulnmer, for these idle 
critters to eat all winter-so they give 'em Lynch Law. 
They have a regular built mob of citizens, and string 
up the drones Jike the Vixburg gamblers. Their max- 
im is, and not a bad one neither I guess, '110 work, no 
honey.' 


No. IV. 


Conversations at the River Philip. 


It ,vas late before \ve arrived at Pugnose's Inn-the 
evening ,vas cool, and a fire ,vas cheering and con1- 
fortable. 1\lr. Slick declined any share in the bottle of 
,vine, he said he was dyspeptic; and a glass or t,vo 
loon convinced me, that it ,vas likely to produce in 
Ine sOlnething \vorse than dyspepsy. It was speedily 
removed and we dre\v up to the fire. Taking a small 
I)enknife fron1 his pocket, he began to "\vhittle a thin 
piece of dl.Y wooù, which lay on 
he hearth; and, after 
musing SOlDe tilue said, I guess you've never been in 
the States. I replied that I had 110t, but that before I 
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returned to England I proposed visiting tbat country 
There, said he, yon'l1 see the great DalJiel 'Vebster- 
lIe's a great luan, I tell you; King \Villianl, l1ulnber 4, 
I guess, ,vould be no match for hinl as fin orator-he'd 
talk hiIn out of sight in halfan hour.. Ifhe "vas in your 
bouse of Comlllolls, I reckon he'd nlake sOIne of your 
great folks look pretty streakect-he's a true patriot 
and statesn1an, the first in OUi e country, and a most par.. 
ticular cute La,vyer. There ,vas a Quaker chap too 
cute for hin1 once tho'. This Quak.cr, a pretty kno\vin' 
old shaver, bad a cause do,vn to Rhode Island; so he 
went to Daniel to hire hiln to go do\vn and plead his 
case for him; so says he, La ,vyer 'Ve bster ,v}Jat's your 
fee? 'Vhy, says Daniel, let me see, I have to go do,vn 
south to Washington, to plead the great Insurance 
case of the Hartford COll1pany-and I've got to be at 
Cincinnati to attend the Convention, and I d-ont see 
110\V I can go to Rhode Island ,vithout great loss and 
great fatigue; it "vould cost you may be lllore than 
you'd be "rilling to give. 'VeIl, the Quaker looked 
pretty white about the gills, I tell you, when he heard 
this, for he could not do without him no ho,v, and he 
did not like this preliIninary talk of his at all-at last 
he 111ade bold to ask hin) the ,vorst of it, wbat he ,vould 
take; ,vhy, says Daniel, I ahvays liked the Quakers, . 
they are a quiet peaceable people who never go to la-\y 
if they can help it, and it would be better for our 
great country if there \vere 1110re such people in it. 
I l1eY'er seed or heerd tell of any harm in CJn except 
going the \vhole figure for Gineral Jackson, and that 
everlastin alnlighty villain, Vall Buren; yes, I love the 
Quakers, I hope they'll go the \Vebster ticket yet-and 
I'll go for you as lo'v as I can any,vay afford, say 1000 
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dollars. The Quaker ,vell nigh fainted when he heerd 
this, but he ,vas pretty deep too; so, says he, Lawyer, 
that's a great deal of rHoney, hut I have rnore causes 
there, if I give you the ] 000 doHars will you plead the 
other cases I shall have to give you ? Yes, says Da- 
niel, I ,viII to the best Ofl11Y hUlnble abilities; so do\vn 
they ,vent 1'0 Rhode Island, and Daniel tried the case 
and carried it for the Quaker. Wen, the Quaker he 
goes round to all the folks that had suits in court, and 
says he ,vhat ,vill you give Ine if I get the great Da- 
niel to plead for you? It cost 111e 1000 dolJars for a 
fee, but no\,," he and I are pretty thick, and as he is on 
the spot, I'd get hilll to plead cheap for you-so he 
got three hundred dollars fro111 one, and two froln ano- 
ther and so on, until he got eleven hundred dollars, 
jist one hundred dollars rnore than ]Je gave. Daniel 
,vas in a great rage 'v hen he heerd this; ,,,hat, said he, 
do you think I would ag1. 4 ee to your letting Ine out like 
a horse to hire? Friend Daniel, said tbe Quaker, 
ðidst thou not undertake to plead all such cases as I 
should baye to give thee? Iftbou ,yilt not stand to 
thy agreelTICnt, neither \vill I stand to n1Ïne. Daniel 
laughed out ready to split his sides. at this. '\T ell, says 
.he, I guess I n1jght as \veH st.flnd still for you to put 
the bridle on this tillie, for you have fairly pinned lue 
up in a corner of the fence any ho\v-so he ,,,eut good 
11lu11ouredly to ,york and pleaded then1 all. 
This lazy fello,v, Pugnose, continued the Clockma- 
ker, that keeps this inn, is going to sell off and go to 
the States; he says he has to work too hard here; 
that the lnarkets are dull, and the ,vi
)ters too long; 
8ud he guesses he can live easier there; I gues8 he'll 
find his .luistake afore he has been there long. 'VflY 
c3 
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our country aint to be compared to this, 011 no account 
,vhatcver; our country never 11lade us to be the great 
nation ",,-e are, but ,ve 11lade the country. IIow on 
8.irth could "\ve, if \ve were all like old Pugnose, as 
lazy as ugly, nlake that cold thin soil ofNe"\v-England 
11roduce ,vhat it does? 'Vhy, Sir, the land beh,,-een 
Boston and Salenl ,vould starve a flock of geese; and 
yet look at Salem, it has lllore cash than \votdrl bUj 
N ova Scotia froln the King. 'Ve rise early, live fi.ugal- 
ly, and work late: what ,ve get \ve take care of: To aU 
this ,ve add enterprise and intelligence-a feller who 
:finds ,vork too hard here, had better not go to the 
States. I Inet an Irislul1an, one Pat Lannigan, last 
\veek, who had just returned froln the States; ,vhy, 
says I, Pat, ,vhat on airth brought you back? Bad luck 
to theIn, says Pat, if I \yarn't properly bit. 'Vhat do 
:r ou get a day in Nova Scotia? says Judge Beler to 
Ine. Four shillings, your Lordship, says I. There 
are no I..ords here, says he, ,ve are all free. 'VeU, 
says he, I'll give you as n1uch in one day as you can 
earn there in t\VO; I'll give you eight shiJIings. Long 
life to your Lordship, says I. So next day to it I ,vent 
with a party of Inen a-digging a piece of canal, and if 
it ,vasn't a hot day my HallIe is not Pat Lal111igan. 
Presently I looked up and straightened my back; says 
I to a comrade of mine, Mick, says I, I'Ill very dry; 
,vith that, says the overseer, we don't allow gentlemen 
to talk at their ,york in this country. Faith, I soon 
found out for my two days' pay in one, I bad to do 
t,vo days' ,york in one, and pay two weeks' board in 
.. 
one, and at the end of a month, I found myself 110 
better off in pocket than in Nova Scotia; ,vhile the 
devil a bone in Iny body that didn't ache with pain: 
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and as for lny nose, it took to bleeding, and bled day 
and night entirely. Upon my soul, 1\11'. Slick, said he, 
the poor labourer does not last long in your coulltry ; 
what ,yith ne\v }.um, hard labor, and hot weather, you'll 
see the graves of the Irish each side of the canal8, for 
all the ,vorId like two ro,vs of potatoes in a field that 
have forgot to conle up. It is a land, Sir, continued 
the Clockmaker, of hard \vork. We have t\VO kind of 
slaves, the niggers and the white slaves. An Euro- 
pean laborers and blacks, 'VI10 COlne out to us, do our 
hard bodily work, ,vhile ,ve direct it to a profitable 
end; neither rich nor poor, high 1101' lo\v, "7ith us, eat 
the bread of idleness. Our ,vhole capital is in activp 
operation, and our whole po pulation is in active enl- 
1)10Yluent. An idle fellow, like Pugnose, \vho runs 
a,vay to us, is clapt into harness afore he kuo,vs ,,-}]ere 
he is, and is made to work; like a horse that refuses 
to dra\v, he is put into the Teanl-boat; he finds SOUle 
before hin1 and others behind hiln, lLe must either drau'7 
or be dragged to death. 


No. V. 


Justice Pettifog. 


Is the 1110rlling the Clockmaker inforlned nle that It 
Justice's Court ,vas to be held that day at Pugnose's 
Inn, Rnd he guessed he coulð do a little businesf:t 
among the country folks that ,votI1d be assembled 
there. Some of them, he said, owed hinl for clocks, 
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and it ,vould save him a world of travelling, to have 
the Justice and Constable to drive then1 up together. 
if you want a fat ,vether, there's nothing like pennin.g 
up the ,vhole flock in a corner. I guess, said he, if 
General Calupbell kne\v what sort of a man that are 
luagistrate was, he'd disband hinl pretty quick: he's a 
regular suck egg-a disgrace to the country. I guess 
if he acted that ,yay in Kentucky, he'd get a breakfast 
of cold lead SOlne Inorning, out of the sluall eend of a 
rifle, he'd find pretty difficult to digest. They tell Ine 
he issues three hundred ,vrits a year, the cost of,vhich, 
including that tarnation Constable's fees, can't amount 
to nothing less than 3,000 dollars per annUlll. If the 
Hon. Daniel 'Vcbster had hiil1 afore a jury, I reckon 
he'd turn him inside out, and slip hin1 back again, as 
quick as an old stocking. He'd paint him to the life, 
-as plain to he kno\vn as the head of Gineral Jackson. 
He's jist a fit felIer for Lynch hnv, to be tried, 11anged, 
and danlued, all at once-there's 1110re nor l)l1n in the 
country-tbere's sonle of the breed in every county in 
the Province. Jist one or t,"'o to do the dirty ,vork, as 
\ve keep uiggers, for jobs that ,vould gÏ\-e a ,vhite man 
the cholera. They ought to pay his passage, as ,ve do 
,vitlI such critters, tell hiIll his place is taken in the 
l\lail Coach, and if he is found here after t\venty four 
hours, they'd n1ake a carpenter's pltllnb-bob of him, 
and hang him outside the church steeple, to try ifit was 
perpendicular. lIe almost ahvays gives judgment for 
plaintiff; and if the poor defendant has an offset, he 
makes hÏ1n sue it, so that it grinds a grist both \vays 
for hÌJll, like the upper and lo,ver 111ill stone. 
People soon began to asselnble, sonle on foot, llpd 
others on horseback an.d in ,vaggons-Pugnose's tt1vern 
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Was all bustle and cOl1fusion-PJaintiffs, Defendants, 
and ,vitl1esses, all talking, quarreling, explaining, and 
drinking. Ifere COines the Squire, said one-I'ln 
thinking his horEe carries 1110re 19o9uery than lavv, said 
ttnother; they lllUSt have been in proper ,vant of tim- 
ber to Inake a justice of; said a third, when they took 
such a crooked stick as that; sap headed enough too 
for refuse, said a stout looking farlner; 111ay be so, 
said another, but as hard at the heart as a log of chn ; 
ho,vsolnever, said a third, I hope it \vont be long afore 
lic has the ,vainy edge scored off of him, any ho,,-. 
IUany lnore such reu1arks \vere ll1ade, all dra\vn frolll 
fanÜliar objects, but all expressive of bitterne-ss al1<l 
conten1pt. 
lIe carried one or t\VO large books ,vith him ín his 
gig, and a considerable roll of papers. As SOOI1 as the 
obsequious 1\lr. Pugnose sa\v hin1 at the door, he- assist- 
ed hinl to alight, ushered hilll into the "best roo111," 
and desired the constable to attend" the Squire." The 
cro\vd ilnmediately entered, and the Constable opened 
the Court in due [orl11, and COlTIlllanded silence. Tak- 
ing out a long list of causes, 1\:lr. Pettifog con1menced 
reading the nalnes-Jalnes Sharp versus John Slug-- 
call John Slug: John Slug being duly caned and not 
ans\vering, ,vas detàuhed. In this Ulal1ner he proceed- 
ed to default SOine 20 or 20 persúus; at last he caIne 
to a cause
 WilIialTI flare versus Dennis O'Brien-cull 
DeIinis O'Brien-here I lun, Sf. id a voice froln the other 
room-here I am, ,vito h
s 
ny thing to say to Dennis 
O'Brien? l\Iake less noise, sir, said the Justice, or 
I'll comu1it you. Con1nÜt IHO, is it, said Dennis, take 
care then, Squire, you don't con1n1Ït 3' ourself: Yon are 
sued by WiIliam Hare for three pounds for a month's 
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board and lodging, what have you to say to it? Say 
to it, said Dennis, did you ever hear what Tim Doyle 
said when he ,vas going to be hanged for stea]ing a pig? 

ays he, if the pig had'nt squeeled in the bag I'd never 
haye been found out, so I ,vould'l1t-so I'll take warn- 
ing by Tim Doyle's fàte ; I say nothing, let him provo 
it. Here l\Ir. Hare was caned on for his proof; but 
taking it for granted that the board ,vould be admitted, 
and the defence opened, he ,vas not prepared ,vitb 
proof: I dell1and, said Dennis, I demand an unsuit. 
tIere there ,vas a consultation between the Justice and 
the Plaintit1; ",-hen the Justice said, I shall not nonsuit 
h inl, I shall continue the cause. What, hang it up tiJ 1 
next Court-you had better hang me up then at once- 
JI0\V can a poor man come here so often-this IURY be 
the entertainment Pugnose ad vertises for horses, but 
by Jacquers, it is no entertaÏ1unent for me-I adlnit 
then, sooner than come again, I adlnit it. You admit 
you owe him three pounds then for a month's board ? 
I admit no such thing, I say I boarded with hÍl1? a month, 
and was like Pat Moran's co,v at the end of it, at th& 
lifting, bad luck to him. A neighbour was here called 
,vho pl'oved that the three pounds Inight be the usual 
price. And do you kno\v I taught his children to write 
at the school, said Dennis-you might, answered the 
,vitness-al1d what is that ,vorth? I don't know-you 
don't know, faith I believe you're right, said Dennis, 
fûr if the children are half as big rogues as the fatber, 
they Inight leave writing alone, or they'd be like to be 
hanged for forgery. IIere Dennis produced his account 
for teaching five children, two quarters, at 9 shillings 
a quarter each, J:410s. I 3ln sorry, Mr. O'Brien, said 
the Justice, very sorry, but your defence ,viII not avail 
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you, your account is too large for one Justice, any SUDt 
, over three pounds must be sued before two magistrates 
-but I only want to offset as luuch as will pay the 
board-it can't be done in this shape, said the magis- 
trate; I will consult Justice Dolittle, 11lY neighbour, 
and if Mr. I-Iare ,von't settle ,vith you, I ,viII sue it for 
you. 'Vell, said Dennis, alII have to say is, that there 
is not so big a rogue as Hare øn the whole l"iver, save 
and except one scoundrel ,vho shall be l1aJneless, luak- 
ing a significant and humble bow to the Justice. Here 
there was a general laugh throughout the Court-Dell- 
uis retired to the next room to indeuu1Îfy himself by 
another glass of grog, and venting his abuse against 
I-Iare and the l\lagistrate. Disgusted at the gross par- 
tiality of the J llstice, I also quitted the Court, fully 
concurring in the opinion, though not in the language, 
that Dennis was giving utterance to ip the bar room. 
Pettifog owed his elevation to his interest at nn 
election. It is to be hoped that his subsequent Ine- 
rits ,vill be as prolnptly rewarded, by his dismissal 
from a bench which he disgraces and defiles by his pre.. 
sence. 


No. VI. 


.!1necdotes. 


As we luounted our horses to proceed to Amherst, 
groups of country people were to be seen standing 
about Pugnose's inn, talking over the events of tho 
u1orning, while others were dispersing to their seve- 
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l"al hOlnes. .l\ pretty prÎIne supe
'fine scoundre), that 
Pettifog, said the Clocklnaker; he an(J his constable 
are welllnated, and they've travelled in the same ge81<t 
so long together, that they make about as nice a yoke 
of rascals, as )TOu'Jllneet in a day's ride. They pull to- 
.. gether like one rope reeved through two b]ocl{s. That 
are constable \vas een aln10st strangled t'otber òay; 
and if he had'nt had a little grain lllore ,vit than his 
master, I guess he'd had his \vind-pipe stopped as 
tight as a bladder. There is an outlalv of a feller 
Jlere, for all the ,vorId like one of our I{entucky 
Sq uatters, one Bill Sn1ith--a critter that neither fears 
man nor devil. Sheriff and constable can make no 
llaud of hiln--they can't catch hilU no ho,v; and if 
:they do come up "vith hiIn, he slips through their fin- 
gers "like an eel: and then, he goes arIned, and he can 
knock the eye out of a squirrel ,vith a ball, at fifty yards 
hand runnil1g-a regular ugly customer. \Vell, N abb, 
the constable, had a writ agin hiln, and he ,vas cypher- 
ing a good ,vhile how he should catch hhu; at last he 
lÚt on a plan that he thought ,yas pretty clever, and he 
scheemed for a chance to try it. So one day he 
heard that Bill ,vas up at Pugllose's Inn, a settling 
some business, and ,vas likely to be there all night. 
N abb ,vaits till it ,vas considerable late in the even- 
ing, and then he takes bis horse and rides do\vn to the 
inn, and hitches his beast behind the hay stack. Then 
he crawls up to the ,viudo\v and peeps in, and ,vatches 
there till Bill should go to bed, thinking the best ,yay 
to catch theln are sort of animals is to catcb theII1 
.asleep. \Vell, he kept N abb a ,vaiting outside so long, 
\vith his talking and singing, that he "7ell nigh fell 
asleep first himself; at last Bill began to $trip for b
(l. 
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First he takes out a long pocket pistol, exanlines the 
priming, and lays it do\vn on the table, near the head 
of the bed. 
'Vhen Nabb sees this, he beg-ins to creep like all 
-over, and feel kinder ugly, and rather sick of his job; 
but ,vhell he 
eed hiIn j unlp inte bed, and heerd hinl 
snore out a noise like a luan driving pigs -to Inarket, he 
plucked up .courage, and thought he lnight do it easy 
arter all if he was to open the door sofUy, and make 
one spring on him afore he could "\vake. So round IJC 
.goes, lifts up the latch of his door as soft as soap, and 
11lakes a junlp right atop of him, as he lay on the hed. 
I guess I got you this till1e, said N abb; I guess so too, 
said Bill, but I ,,,ish YOll ,vould'nt lay so plagy heavy 
on DIe-jist turn over, that's a good fello,v, ,viU JTou? 
\Vith that Bill lays his arlll on him to raise him up, for 
he said he ,vas squeezerl as flat as a pancake, and afore 
N abb kne\v ,vhere be ,vas, Bili rolled hilTI right over 
and ,vas atop of hiln. Then he seized him -by the 
throat, and t\visted his pipe till his eyes were as big a!-1 
saucers, and his -tongue gre,vsix inches longer, '\vhile 
,he kept nlaking faces for all the ,vorld like the pirate 
tl-lat ,vas hanged on l\lonuluent Hill at Boston. It ,vas 
pretty near over ,vitlI hilll, ,vhen N abb thought of hiR 
spurs; so he just curled up both heels, and dl'ove the 
spurs right into hin); he let hin1 have it jis! beltnv hi8 
cruper; as Bill ,vas naked he had a fair chance, and he 
ragged him like the leaf of a book cut open ,vith 
ronr 
finger. At last, Bill could stand it no longer; IJe let 
go his hold and roared like a bull, and clapphJg both 
hands o.hind him, he out of the door like a shot. If it 
had'nt been for thenl are spurs, I guess Bill ,vou]d. 
have saved the hangman a job ofNabb that time. 
D 
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The Cloclunal{cr \vas an observing luau, and equalt 
cOffilnunicative. Nothing escaped his notice; he kne,,,, 
every body's genealogy, history and Ineans, and like 
 
driver of an English Stage Coach, ,vas Dot unwilling 
to itnpart \vhat he kne"T. Do you see that snug look- 
ing house there, said he, ,vith a short i
rce garden 
afore it, that belongs to Elder Thol11S0n, The Elder 
is pretty close fisted, and holds special fast to all he 
gets. He is a just lnan and very pious, but I have ob- 
served ,vhell a luan beconles near about too good, he 
is apt, sOlnetilnes, to slip a head into avarice, unless he 
looks sharp arter his girths. A friend of mine in Con- 
necticut, an old sea Captain, 'v ho ,vas once let in for it 
pretty deep, by a Inan ,vith a broader brilll than corn- 
l11on, said to nle, friend Salu, says he, "I don't like 
those folks who 3l.e too d-n good." There is, I expect, 
50rl1e truth in it, tho' he l1eed'nt have s,vore at all, but 
be ,vas an R\vful hand to s,vear. Ho,vsomever that 
lnay be, there is a story about the Elder, that's not so 
coarse neither. It appears, an old l\Iinister caIne there 
once, to hold a luectjll at his housc-,veH, after meet- 
in ,vas over, the Elder took the 111Ïnister all over his 
larnl, ,vhich is pretty tidy, I teU you; and he shewed 
hin1 a great Ox he had, and a s\vingeing big Pig, that 
,veighed SOllIe six or seven hundred "\veight, that he 
,vas plaguy proud of; but he never offered the old u1Ï- 
nister any thing to eat or drink. The preacher ,vas 
l)retty tired of all this, and seeing no prospect of being 
tlsked to partake ,vith the fh111iJy, and tolerably sharp 
set, he asked one of the boys to fetch hilll his horse 
out of the barn. \Vhen he ,vas taking leave of the El- 
der, (there were se"
el"al folks by at the tÌlne,) says he, 
Elùer Thomson, you have a fine farnl here, 8. very fino 
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arm, indeed; you have a large Ox too, a very large 
Ox; and I think, said he, I've seen to-day, (turning 
tlnd ]ooking hin1 full in the fuce, for he intended to hit 
him pretty hard,) I think I have seen to-day the gl'eatest 
Hog I eve]. saw in my life The neighbours snickered 
a good deal, and the Elder felt pretty streaked. I guess 
he'd give his great Pig or his great Ox either if tlL
t 
tory had'nt got ,vind. 


No. VII. 


Go .f11tead
 


\V HEN ,,'e resulned our conversatiolJ, the Cloclnl1a- 
-ker said, "I guess ,ve are th
 greatest nation on the 
face of the airth, and the Inost enlightened too." This 
'\YaS rather too arrogant to pass unnoticed, and I ,vas 
.about replying, that whatever doubts there might be 
on that 
uhjcct, there could he none ,vhatever that 
they ,vere the most 'Jnodest; ,,,hen he continued """C 
go ahead," the N ovascotians go" astarn." Our ships 
go ahead of the ships of other folks, our steam boats 
beat the British in speed, and so do our stage coaches; 
n.nd I reckon a real right dO\Vll N e\v York trotter lnight 
stump the univarse for going" ahead." But siuee ,ve 
introduced the Rail Roads if we dont go "al1ead" its a 
pity. \Ve never fairly kne\v ,vhat going the ,vho]e hog 
\y
 till thel); ,ve actilly ,vent ahead of ourselves, and 
that's no easy matter I tell you. If they on]y had edi- 
cation here, they nlight learn to do so too, Lut they 
dont kno,v nothin. You undervalue then), said I, theJ 


. 
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nave their College and Acade111ies, their gralllma
 
schools and primary institutions, and I belieye there 
llre fe,v aJnong theJll ,vho cannot read and write. 
I guess all that's nothin, said he. As for Latin and 
Greek, ,ve dont va]y it a cent; ,ve teach it, and so vre 
do painting and music, because the English do, and \ve 
like to go ahead 011 em, even in thern are things. As, 
for reading, its ,veIl enough for them that has nothing 
to do, and ,vriting is plaguy apt to bring a man to 
States-prison, particularly if he- ,vrites his nalne so like 
another Juan as to have it mistaken for bis'n.. Cypher- 
ing' is the thing-if a lnan kno,vs ho,v to cypher, he i
 
sure to grow rich. We are a ' calculating' people, ,,,e 
aU cypher. 
A horse that ,vont go ahead, is apt to run back, and 
the ß10re you \vhip him the fhstel. he g
es astal"u. 
That's jist the ,yay \vith the. Nova Scotians; they have-' 
been running buck so- fast lately, that they have tUlnbled 
over a Bank or two, and nearly broke their necks; and 
no,v they've got up and shook thelnselves, they s,vear 
their dirty clotbes and bloody noses are all o,ving to the 
Banks. I guess if they ,vont look ahead for the future, 
they'lliarn to. look behind,. and see if there's a bank 
near hand em.- 
A. Bear al,vays goes do,vn a tree starn fOl'emost. lIe is 
a cunning critter, he kl1o\vS tante safe to carry a heavy 
load oyer his head, and his rU111p is so beavy, he dont 
like to trust it over hisn, for fear it might take a lurch 1 
and carry hin1 heels ovcr l)eatl, to the ground; 80 he 
]cts his starn do,vn first, and his head arter. I ,vish 
the blue-lloses ,,,"ould find as good an excuse in their 
rlnnps for running back,yarò.s as he has. fiut the bear 
, cyphers;' be kno\vs ho\v lnauy pounds his hailli; 
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,vcigh, and he 'calculates' if he carried thenl up in the 
air, they 1night be top heavy for hinl. 
If lye had this Province ,ve'ù go to "'ork and' cypher' 
right 0fI: l{alif:1-x is nothing ,vithout a river or back 
'Country; add llothing to nothing, and I guess you 
. have nothing still-add a Rail Road to the Bay of 
Fundy, and ho,v Inuch do you git? 'That req uires 

ypherjng-it ,vill cost $300,000, or J:75,000 your n10- 
ney-add for notions onÜtted in the addition c'
lumn, 
one third, and it Blakes even nloney-.tIOO,OOO. Inte- 
rest at 5 per cent æ5,OOO a year. N O\V turn over the 
slatc and 'Count up fi'cight-Ilnake it up,vards of f:25,- 
000 a year. If 1 had you at the desk, I'd she\v you u 
bill of itenls. 
N O\V conles "sublraction;" 
educt cost of engines, 
wear and tear, and expenses, find \vhat not, and re- 
duce it for shortness do\vn to .f:5000 a year, the amount 
of interest. 'Vhat figures have you got no\v? you 
have an investment that pays interest, I guess, and if 
it dont pay 1110re then I dont kno\v chalk frolH cheese. 
But suppose it dout, and that it only yields 2
 per 
cent, (and it requires good cyphering, I tp II you, to 
f5ay ho\v it \voldd act ,vith folks that like going astarn 
better than going ahead,) ,,,hat ,vould then} arc "vise 
ones say then? \Vhy tbe critters ,vould say it 
1vont pay; but I say the sunl ant half stated. Can 
you count in your head? Not to any extent, said I. 
\Vell, that's an etarnal pity, said the CIoclnnaker, for I 

hould like to sho\v you Yankee Cyphering. \Vhat is 
the entire real estate of IIaliíhx ,vorth, at a valeation ? 
I really cannot say. Ah, said he, I see you dont cypher, 
and Latin and Greek ,vont do; theln are people had 
110 rail-roads. "\VelJ, find out, and then only add ten 
D3 
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per ccnt to it, for increased value, and if It don't gn c 
the cost of a rail-road, then Iny narne is not Sanl Slick. 
\VelI, the land bet\veen Ilalifax and Ardoise is ","\i orth 
nothing, add 5 per cent to that, and send the 
stnn to the CoHege, and ax the students ho,v much it 
COlues to. But ,vhen you get into Hants County, I 
gU3ss you have land worth conlÍng nIl the' ,yay frolu 
- Boston to see. I-lis Royal Highness thc King, I guess, 
J1asn't got the like in his dominiolJs. "\V' eJI, add 15 
per cent to all theul are lands that border 011 \Viudsor 
Basin, and 5 per cent to what butts 011 Basin ofl\Iines y 
and then, ,vhat do you get? A pretty considerable 
sum I tell you-but its no use to give you the chalks, if 
you can't keep the tallies. N O\V ,ve ,viII lay dO\"Il the 
schoolnlaster's assista!lt, and take up another book 
every bit and grain as good as that, although these 
fòlks affect to sneer at it-I lnean llllInan nature Ah! 
said I, a kno,"ledge of that "as of great service to 
JOu, certainly, in the sale of your clock to the old 
Deacon; let us see ho\v it 'v ill assist you 110\\. \Vhat 
docs a clock ,vant that's run do,vn? said he. U ndoubt- 
eùly to be \vound up, I replied; I gness YOU'YC hit it 
this tilue. The folks of Halifax have run do\vn, nnd 
they'll never go to a11 etarnity, till they are ,vound up 
into 111otion; the ,yorks arc all good, and it is plagu) 
\vell ca
ed and set-it only ,vants a key. Put this rail- 
}'oa<1 into operation, and tIle activity it ,viII inspire into 
husiness, the ne''\' life it \vill give the place, ",ill sur- 
prise you. Its like lifting a child off its cra\\-Jing, and 
putting hinl on his legs to rUB-see ho\v the little crit- 
ter goes ahead artcr that. A kurnel, ([ don't 11lean a 
[(urnel of Inilitia, for ,ve don't valy that breed 0' cattle 
l1othillg-thc)- "do nothing but ßtrut about and Ecreerh 
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nll day, Jike peacocks,) but a kurnel of grain, ,,-hen 
so"red, ,vill stool into several 
hoots, and each shoot 
hear 1ll8ny kurllels, and ,yjll Juultiply itself thus-4 
times 1 is 4, aud 4 tÍ1nes 25 is a hUl1dred, (you see all 
uatur cyphers, except the blue noses.) Jist so, thid 
here rail-road will not perhaps beget other rail-roads, 
but it \vill beget a spirit of enterprise, that "Till beget 
other useful ÏInprovenlents. It ,,,ill enlarge the sphere 
anù the 11leans of trade, open ne\v sources of traffic and 
supply-develop resources-and \v hat is of l)10re va- 
lue perhaps than all-beget 111otion. It \viU teach the 
folks that go astarn or stand stock still, like the state- 
house in Boston, (tho ugh they do say the foundation 
of that has llloved a Jitt]e this sUlnnler) not only to go 
" ahead," but to nullify tinw and space. 
IIere his horse (\vho, feeling the aninlatiol1 of bis 
nUlster, had been restive of late) set off at a r11o
t pro- 
digious rate of trotting. It ''ras SOll1e tilne before he 
,yas reined up. "Then I overtook hilll, the Clockll1a- 
ker said, "this old Y allkce horse, you see, uuùerstands 
our ,yord 'go ahead' hetter 110r these blue noscs." 
11 hat is it, he continucd, 'what is it that 'fetters' the heels 
of a young country, and hangs like 'a poke' around its 
neck P. 'lohal refards the cultivation of its soil, and the irn- 
provnnent of its .fisheries C)-the high price of labor, I 
guess. TVell, 'what's a l'ail-roadc) The substitution of 
filÆChanic(fl for human and anintal labor, on a scale as 
grand as O'Llr great country. Labor is dear -in .,qme1"ica, 
and cheap in Europe. ell 'j"æil-road, theTefore, is compa- 
ratively no manner of use to the nt, to 'what it is to us-if 
does 'wonders there, but it 'works 1n1.'racles here. There it 
1nakes the old 1nan younger, but here it makes a child a 
giant. To 'l18 it 
.8 river, bridge, road and canal, all one. 
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It saves tohat 'we han't got to spare, men, horses, carts, 't'f8- 
sels, barges, and 1.ohafs all in all-tÏ1ne. 
Since the creation of the U nivarse, I guess it's the 
greatest invention, arter Inan. N O\V thi
 is ,,'hat I 
call" cyphering" arter hUlllan natur, ,vhile figures are 
cyphering arter "the assistant." These t\VO sorts of 
c:yphering matte idecation-and you Jl1ay depend on't 
Squire, there is nothing like folks cyphering, if they 
want to "go ahead." 


No. VI [I. 


The, Preacher that 'wandered from his Tt:rt. 


I guess, said the Clocknlaker, ,ve know 1110re of 
N o,-a Scotia than the blue noses themselves do. The 
Yankees see further ahead than 1110st folks; they can 
een a Inost see round t'other side of a thing; indeed 
eOllle on then1 have hurt their eyes by it, and some- 
times I think that's the reason such tl sight of thel11 
wear spectacles. The first I ever heerd tell of Cnnl- 
berland ,vas froln 1\lr. Everett of Congress; he kno\v'd 
as 111uch about it as if he had lived here all his days, 
and Inay be a little grain 1110I"e. He is a splendid luall 
that-,ve class hin1 No.1, letter A. One night I 
chanced to go into General Peep's tavern at Boston, 
and ,,-110 should I see there but the great l\Ir. Everett, 
a studying over a lllap of the Province of N ova-Sco- 
tia. '''hy it aint possible! said I-if that aint Profes- 

or Everett, as I an1 alive! ,vhy ho,v do you do, Pro- 
fessor? Pretty ,veIl, I give you thanks, said he; bow 
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be you 
 but I aint no lODger Professor; I gin that u r 
find also the trade of Preaching, and took to politics.. 
You don't say so, said I; ,vhy "\vhat on airth is the 
cause 0' that? Why, says he, look here, 1\lr. Slick. 
'Vhat is the use of reading tlle Proverbs of Solomon 
to our free and enlightened citizens, that are every 
111ite and Inortal as ,vise as he ,vas? That are nUll I 
undertook to say ther
- waS nothing Ðe\V under the 

Ull. I guess he"d think he spoke a little too fast, if 
be was to see our stearn boats, rail-roads, and India 
rubber shoes-three inventions \vorth more nor all he 
klle\V put in a heap together. \tVeJ1, I don't knolv" 

aid I, but someho,v or another, I guess you'ù hayg 
found preaching the best speculation in the long run ;. 
theJn are Unitarians pay better than Uncle Salll (,,
c 
call, said the Clocknlaker, the American public U nc Ie 
Sal11, as you call the British John Bull.) 
That ren1ark seemed to grig hinl a little; he felt 
oueasy like, and ,valked t\vice across the roon], fifty 
fathon)s deep in thought; at last he said, \vhich ,vaJ 
are you frolll, i\ir. Slick, this hitch? 'Vby, says I, I've 
been away up south a speculating in nutlnegs. I hope, 
says the Professor, they ,vere a good article, tile real 
right dO'VI1 genuine thing. No naistake, says I,-no 
lnistake, Professor: they' \vere all prinle, first chop, 
but ,vhy did you ax that 
lre question? 'Vhy, says he, 
that eternal Scoullùrel, that Captain John Allspice of 
N ahant, he used to trade to CharJeston, and he carried 
n cargo once there of fifty barrels of llutlnegs: ,ve1I 1 
he put half a bushel of good ones into each ecnd of 
the barre}, and the rest he filled up ,yith ,,'ooden one:5 1 
so like the real thing, no sou] could tell the difference 
until he bit one 'lvillt his teeth, and that he never thought 
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of (loing, until he vvas first bit hÙnself. 'Vell, its been 
a standing joke ,vith thelll southerners agin us ever 
since. It was only tother day at 'Vashington, that 
cv.erlastiug VirgillY duellist General Cuffy, afore a 
nun1ber of 
enators, at the President's house, said to 
Ine, , 'VeIl Everett,' says he-' you kno\v I ,vas ahvays 
dead agin your Tariff bill, but I have changed my 
n1Ïnd since your able speech on it; I shall vote for it 
no\v.' , Give Jne your hand,' says I, 'General Cuffy; 
the Boston folks \yill be dreadful glad when they hear 
your splendid talcnts are on our side-I think it ,"viII 
go no\v-we'll carry it.' , Yes,' says he, , your filCtO'" 
ries do\vn east beat all natur; they go ahead on the 
English a long chalk.' You lnay depeud I ,vas glad. to 
hear the New Englanders spoken of that ,vay-I felt 
proud I tell you-' anù,' says he, , there's one manufac- 
ture that lnight stulnp all Europe to produce the like' 
, \ \1hat's that ?' says I, looking as pleased all the tinlC 
as a gall that's tickled. '\Vhy,' says he, , tlle factur
 
of,yoodell l1utn1egs; that's a cap sheef that bangs the 
hush-its a real Yankee patent invention.' 'Vith that 
all the gentlelllen set up a laugh, you lnight have heard 
:nvay do\vn to Sandy Ilook-and the General gig 
gobbled like a great turkey cock, the 11alf nigger, half 
alligator like looking villain as he is. I ten you "\v hat, 
1\Il'. Slick, Haid the Profe::,sor, I "'ish with all DIY IJeart 
thelu are dalHued l1utlnegs \vere ill the Lottoln of the 
sea. That ,vas the first oath I ever heerd him let 

lip: hut he ,vas dreadful ryled, and it Inude TIJe feel 
ugly too, for its a\vful to hear a Inil1ister swear; and 
the only luatch I kno,v for it, is to hear a regular 
J3ueezer of a sinner (]uote scripture. Says I, 1\'11'. Eve- 
rett, that's thc fi-uit that politics bear; for lTJY part I 
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never seed a good graft on it yet, that bore any thing 
,ood to eat, or easy to digest. 
'VeIl, he stood a \vhile looking do\vn on the carpet, 
,vith his hands behind hill), quite taken up a cyphering 
in his head, find then he straightened himself up, and 
he put his hand upon his heart, just as he used to do 
in the pulpit, (he looked pretty I tell you) alld slo\vly 
lifting his hand off his breast, he said, 'l\Ir. Slick, our 
tree of liberty ,vas a beautiful tree-a splendid tree- 
it was a sight to look at; it ,vas ,veIl fenced and ,veIl 
protected, and it grc,v so stately and so handsome, 
that strangers came fronl all parts of the globe to see 
it. 
hey all allowed it ,vas the Inost splendid thing in 
the ,vorld. 'VeIl, the mobs bave broken in and tore 
do'vn the fences:, and snapped off the branches, and 
scattered all the leaves about, and it looks no better 
than a gallo\vs tree.' , I anI afeared,' said he, , I trem- 
ble to think on it, but I am afeared our ,yars ,viII no 
longer be ways of pleasantness, nor our paths, paths of 
peace; I am, indeed, I vo,v, l\ir. Slick.' He looked so 
streaked and so chop-fullen, that I felt kinder sorry 
for hin1; I actilly thought he'd a boo-hood right out. 
So, to turn the conversation, says 1, Professor, what 
are great Inap is that I seed you a studyin' over \vhen 
I caBle in? Says he, it's a nlap of Nova Scotia. That, 
says he, is a valuable province, a real clever province; 
,ve hant got the like on it, but its lTIOst plagily in our 
way. \tVell, says I, send for San1 Patch (that are lllau 
,vas a great diver, says the Clockn1aker, and the last 
dive he took ,vas off the falls of Niagara, and he ,vas 
never heercl of agin till tother day, ,vhen Captain 
Enoch 'Vent\vorth, of the Susy Ann Whaler, sa,v him 
in the South Sea. 'Vhy, says Capt. Enoch to him, 'Y}JY 



40 


THE CLOCKl\IAKER. 


San1;saY:3 he, ho\v on airth did you get here? I thought 
you \vas dro\vned at the Canadian lines. \Vhy, says 
be, I didnt get on airth here at aU, but I can1e right 
slap through it. In that are Niagara dive, I ,vent so 
everlasting deep, I thought it \vas just as short to COl11e 
up tother side, so out I caIne in those parts. If I don't 
take the shine off the Sea Serpent, \v hen I get back to 
Boston, then Jny llalne's not Saln Patch.) 
\Vell, says I, Professor, send for SalTI Patch, the 
diver, and let hinl dive do\vn and. stick a torpedo in 
the bottoln of the Provin.ce alld blo\v it up; or if that 
"
on't do, send for SOlne of our steanl to,v boats frolu 
our great Eastern cities, and to\V it out to sea; you 
kno\v there's nothing our folks can't do, \Vhell they 
once fairly take hold on a thing in airnest. 'V èll, that 
Inade hhn laugh; he seelned to forget about the nut- 
lnegs, and says he, that's a bright scheille, but it \von't 
4.10; \ve shall \vant the Province SOl1le day, and I guess 
,,,e'll buy it of King vVilliaul; they say he is over head 
and ears in debt, and o\ves nine hundred Inillions of 
pounds starling-,ve'll b1.IY it, as \ve did Florida. In 
the meantilne ,ve must have a canal fi'Olll Bay Fundy 
to Bay 'Tarte, rigùt through Cunlberland neck, by 
Shittyack, for our fishing vessels to go to Labradore. 
I guess you lnllst ax leave first, said I; that's jist \vbat 
I ,vas cypheril1g at, says he, \vhen you can1e in. I 
believe \Ve ,von't ax theln at all, but jist fall to and do 
it; its a road of needcessity. I once heard Chief Justice 
Marshall of Baltin1.ore say; 'If the people's higll\vay 
is dal1gerous-a man lllay take do\vn a fence-and 
pas:; through the fields as a way of needcessil..zJ;' and 
\ve shaH do it on that principle, as the ,yay round by 
Isle Saùle is dangerous. I ,yonder the N ovascotians 
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(
on't do it for their o\vn convenience. Saiel I, it 
,vollld'nt n1ake a had speculation that. The critters 
don't kno\v no bettcr, said he. 
\Vell, says I, the St. J ohn'8 folks, why don't tIiey? 
for they are pretty cute chaps thenl. They remind 
IDe, says the Professor, of JiIn Billings. Yon kl1e,v 
J in1 Billings, did'n't you, Mr. Slick? Oh yes, said J, 
1 kne\v hin1. It ,vas he that nlade such à talk by 
shipping blankets to the 'Vest Indies; the saIne, says 
he. Well, I \vent to see him the other day at 1\lrs. 
I
ecain's Boarding 110u8e, and says I, Billings, you 
11ave a nice location here. A plagy sight too nice, 
said he. l\Iarln Lecain lllakes such an etarnal touss 
about her carpets, that I haye to go along that ever- 
lasting long entry, and do\vn Loth staircases, to the 
street door to spit; and it keeps all the gentlelllen a 
l"unning ,vith their lllouths fuU all day. I had a real 
bout \vith a N e,v Yorker this 1110rning, I run do\vn to 
the street door, and afore I see'd :luy body a c0l11ing, 
I let go, aud I vow if I did'nt let a chap have it all over 
his \vhite ,vaistcoat. \Ven, he I1lakes a grab at me, 
and I shuts the door right to on his wrist, and hooks 
the door chain taught and leaves hin1 there, 
u}(l iuto 
MarIn Lecain's bed roon1 like a shot, and hides be- 
l1Ïnd the curtain. 'Ven, he roared like a buH, till black 
Lucretia, one of the house hell)S, let hin1 go, and they 
looked into all the gentlemen's r00111S and found no- 
body-so I got out of that are scrape. So, \vhat with 
l\iartn Lecaill's carpets in the house, and other folks' 
,vaistcoats in the street, its too nice a location for Dle, 
I guess, so I shall up killoch and off to nlOrrO\V to the 
Tree Illont. 
N O\V, says the Professor, the St. J Ohll'S folks are 
E 
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jist like Billings, fifty cents would have bought bin1 a 
spit box, and saved hilU all them are journeys to the 
street door-and a canal at Bay Varte would save the 
St. John's folks a voyage all round Nova-Scotia. Why, 
they can't get at their own backside settlements, ,vith- 
out a voyage In08t as long as one to Europe. If we 
had that a1 0 e neck of land in CUlnberland, 'loe'd hat'e a 8]1,1]> 
canal there, and a to'wn at each cend of it as big as Port.. 
land. You n1ay talk of Solomon, said the Professor, 
but if S010111011 in all his- glory ,vas 110t arrayed like a 
lily of the field, neither was he in all his ,visdom, 
equal in kno,vledge to a loeal free Alnericau citizen. 
\Vell, said I, Professor, '\ve are a Inost enlightened 
}Jeople, that's sartain, but sOlueIl{HV I don't like to }lear 
you run do-\VI1 I{ing 8010111011 neither; perhaps lIe 
warnt quite so ,vise as Uncle San1, but then, said I, 
(dra\ving close to the Professor, and ,vhispering in his 
ear, for fear any folks in the bar rOOln might hear l11e,) 
but then, said I, luay be he ,vas every bit and grain as 
honest. Says he, Mr. Slick, there are SOlne folks ,vho 
think a good deal and say but little, and they are \viso 
folks; and there are others agin, who blart right out 
"\vhatever COlnes upperUlost, and I guess they are pretty 
considerable superfine darned fools. And with that 
he turned right roulld, and sat do\vn to his map and 
never said another '\vord, lookin' as ll'tacl as a hatter the 
,vhole blessed time. 
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N o
 IX. 


Yankee eating and Harsefeeding. 


Did you ever heer tell of Abernethy, a British doc.;. 
{'Or? said the Clocklnaker. Fr
quendy, saip I, he ,vas 
an en1inent nlan, and bad a lnost extensive practice-. 
\V' ell, I reckon he 'vas a vuigar critter that, he replied, 
be treated the hon ble. Alden Gobble, secretary to 
our legation at London, dreadful bad once; and I guess 
if it had been nle he had used that ,yay, I'd a fixed his 
flint for hiln, so that he'd think t,vice afore he'd fire 
.such another shot as that are again. I'd a made hÍ1n 
Inake tracks, I guess, as quick as a dog does a hog 
fl'on1 a potatoe field. Ile'd a found his ,yay out of the 
hole in the fence a plagy sight quicker than he came 
in, I reckon. His lnanner, said I, ,vas certainly rather 
ulleerenlonious at times, but be was so honest, and so 
straightfor\vard, that no person ,vas, I believe, ever 
seriously offended at hÌIn. It 'lvas his u'ay. Then his 
,vay was so plagy rough, continued the Clocknlaker s 
tbat he'd been the better, if it had been hanul1ered and 
Juauled do,vn smoother. I'd a levelled him as flat as 
a flounder. Pray ,vhat ,vas his .offence? said I. Bad 
enough you may depend. The honble. Alden Gobble 
,vas dyspeptic, and he suffered great oneasiness arter 
catin, so he goes to Abernethy for advicc. 'Vhat's the 
Inatter ,vitb you, saiù the Doctor? jist that \vay, witb- 
ont even passing the tilne 0' day ,vith hi 111- 'VI1at's 
the lnatter with you? said he. 'Vhy, says Alden, I 
preSUlue I have the Dyspepsy. Ah! said he, I see; a 
Y.allkee s,vallo,vcd ill ore dollars and cents dlan lIe cau 



44 


THE CLOCK
iAKER. 


digest. I an1 an Aluerican citizen, says AIdel1, ,vid:: 
great dignity; I anl Secretary to our Legation at the 
Co
rt of St. J anles. r-fhe devil JOu are, said Aberne- 
thy; then you'll soon get rid of your dyspcpsy. I don't 
see that are inference, said Alùen; it dont fono,v fi'onl 
'v hat you predicate at an
it allt a natural conse- 
quence, I guess, that a nlan should cease to be ill, be- 
cause he is called by the voice of a fi'ee and enlighten- 
ed people to fill an important office. (The truth is, 
you could no rnore trap Alden than you could an In- 
dian. lIe could see other folks' trai
 and 111ade none 
l1in1self; be was a real diplotnatis-t, and I believe our 
diploluatists are anow
d to be the best in the ,yorId.) 
But I tell you it does follo\v, said the Doctor; for in 
the C01l1pany you'll have to keep, you'll have to eat 
like a Christian. It ,vas an everlasting pity Alden con- 
tradicted him, for he broke out like one ravin dish"act- 
ed 111ad. I'll be d-d, said he, if ever I sa,v a Yan- 
kee that did'nt holt his food whole like a Boa Con- 
strictor. IIo,v the devil can you expect to ,1igest 
food, that you neither take the trouble to dissect, nor 
titue to luasticate? It's no ,volHler you lose your teeth, 
for- you never use then1; nor your digestion, for you 
overload it; nor your saliva, for you expend it on the 
carpets, instead of your food. Its disgusting, its beastly. 
y ou Yankees load your stolnachs as a Devonshire 
luan does his cart, as full as it can hold, and as fast as 
he can pitch it ,vith a dung fork, and drive off; and 
then you cotnplain that such a load of cOlnpost is too 
heavy for you. Dyspepsy, eh! infernal guzzling, you 
lnean. I'll tell you ,vhat, IVlr. Secretary of Legation, 
take half the titne to eat, that you do to dra,vl out 
JFour words, che,v your food half as Hluch as )?ou do 
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your filthy tobacco, and you'll be ,yell in a 111onth. I 
dont understand such language, said Alden, (for he 
was fairly ryled, and got his dander up, and ,vhen he 
sho,vs clear grit, he looks \vicked ugly, I tell you,) I 
dont understand such language, Sir; I canle here to 
consult you professionally, and not to be -. Dont 
understand! said the Doctor, ",-hy its plain English; 
hut here, read my book-and he shoved a book into 
his hands qud left hiIn in an instant, standing u]one in 
the Iniddlc of the roorn. If the honble Alden Gobble 
had gone right aw
ay and delnanded 111S passports, Rud 
returned hOlne with the Legation, in one of our first 
class fioigates, (I guess the English \vould as soon see 
pyson as one 0' thel11 are Serpents) to \Vashington, 
the President and the people ,vould have sustained 
lIbn ill it, I guess, until an apology ,vas offered for the 
in
ult to the nation. I guess if it had been :rue, said 
1\lr. Slick, I'd a headed him afore he slipt out 0' the 
door, and pinned him up ag-in the ,vaII, and n1ade hÜn 
holt his \vords agin, as quick as he thro,v'd 'elu up, 
for I never see'ù an Englishnlan that did'l1t cut l]is 
,vords as short as he does his horse's tail, close up to 
the stump. It certainly ,vas very coarse aud vulgat' 
language, and I think, said I, that your Secretary had 
just cause to be offended at sucb an ungent1elnanlike 
attack, although he sho,ved his good sense in treating 
it with the contempt it deserved. It ,vas plagy lucky 
for the doctor, I tell you, that he cut stick as he did, 
find nlade lJÎlnself scarce, for Alden '\\-TlS an ugly cus- 
tomcr; he'd a gin hiln a proper scalding-he'ù a taken 
the bristles off his hide, as clean as the skin ofa spriug 
shote of a pig killed at ChristInas. The Clockluaker 
'n/as evidently excited by his own story, and to indcln- 
E3 
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l1ify hÍ1nself for these renlarks on his countrYl11el1, he 
indulged for SOJne tinlC in ridiculing the N o\
a Scotians. 
Do you see that are flock of col ts, said he, (as ,,"'e 
passed one of those beautiful prairies tl)at J"endcr the 
vallies of Nova Scotia so verdant and so fertile,) ,veIl, 
I guess they keep too 11luch of that are stock. I heerd 
an Indian one day ax a tayern keeper for SOlYte rUIn; 
\vhy, Joe Spa,,-deeck, said he, I reckon you have got too 
111uch already. Too l11uch òf any thing, said Joe is 
not good, but too JllHCh rUIn is jist enough. I guess 
thcse blue noses think so bout their horses, they are 
fairly eat up by theIn, out of house and home, and 
they are 110 good neither. rrhey beant good saddle 
horses, and they beant good draft heasts-they are 
jist neither one thing 110r tother. They are like the 
drink of our Connecticut folks. At lllo,ving tinle they 
use 11lo]asses and ,vater, nasty stuff only fit to catch 
. 
flies-it spiles good water and lllakes bad beer. No 
,vonder the folks are poor. Look at then1 are great 
dykcs; ,veIl, they all go to feed horses; and look at 
1 hcir grain fields on the upland; ,yell, they are aU 
so\yed ,vith oats to feed horses, and they buy their 
bread frolll us: so ,ve feed the asses, ánd they feed 
the horses. If I had thelTI critters on that are JTIarsh, 
on a location of lHinc, I'd jist take nlY rifle and shoot 
everyone on then); the nasty yo necked, cat hanll11ed, 
heayy headed, flat eared, crooked shanked, long legged, 
narro\v chested, good for nothin brutes; they aint 
,vorth their keep one ,vinter. I VO\V, I ,vish one of 
these blue noses, \vith his go-to-Iueetin clothes on, 
coat tails pinned up behind Jike a leather blind of a 
Shay, an old spur on one heel, and a pipe stnck 
through his hat band, 1110unted on onc of these limber 
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tilnlJered critters, that n10ves its IJind legs like a Jlen 
scratchin grave], ,vas sot dO'Vl1 in Broad,,'ay, in N c,,- 
York, for a sight. Lord! I think I hear the 'V cst 
Point cadets a larfin at him. 'Vho hrought that are 
scare-cro,v out of standil1 corn and stuck hin1 here? 
1 guess that are citizen caD1e fi'on1 a,vay do\vn east 
out of the Notch of the "T!tite 1\lountains. IIere 
con1es the Cholera doctor, fl'on1 Canada-not fro111 
Canada, I guess, neither, for he don't look as ifhe had efe1' 
been among t1te rapids. If they ,vould'nt poke fun at 
hiu1 its a pity. If they'd keep less horse
, and nlore 
sheep, they'd have food and clothing, too, instead of 
buying both. I YO\V I've larfed afore no\v till I hayc 
h"lirIy ,vet l11ysclf a cryin, to see one of these folks 
catch a horse: Juay be he has to go two or three miles 
of an arrand. \VelJ, down )le goes .on the dyke ,vith 
a hridle in one hand, and an old tin pan in another, 
full of oats, to catch his beast. First he goes to one 
flock of horses, and then to another, to see if he can 
find J)is o\vn critter. At last he gets sight on hiln, aull 
goes .softly up to him, shukin of lJÌs oats, al1d a coaxin 
l1Ïll1, and jist as he goes to put his hand upon hit)'}, 
a\vay he starts all head and tail, and the rest ,vith hitn ; 
that starts another flock, and they set a third off, and 
at last eycry troop on 'enl goes, as if Old Nick ,vas arter 
then1, till they funount to t\""O or three hundred in a 
drove. 'V ell, he chases thelll clear across the Tantra- 
Iner n1arsh, seven miles good, ovel. ditches, cl'ceks, 
ll1ire holes, and flag ponds, and then they turn and 
take a fair chase for it back again seven miles more. 
By this tilne, I pre8un1e, they arc all pretty cOl1sidera- 
.b]y,vell tired, and Blue N 080, be goes and gets up all 
the lTICU folks in the lJcighborhood, and catches ],js 
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heast, as they'do a moose arter he is fairly run do\vn; 
so he runs fourteen miles, to ride t\vo, because he is 
in 3. tarnation hurry. Its e'en a 1110st equal to eatin 
soup with a fork, when you are short of tÏ1ne. It puts 
111e in mind of catching birds by sprinkling salt on 
their tails; its only one horse a lllan can I'ide out of 
half a dozen, artel' all. One has no shoes, tot1)er has 
a colt, one arnt broke, another has a sore back, w bile 
a fifth is so etarnal cUl1nin, all CUlnberJand could'nt 
catch hiln, till ,vinter drives hhn up to the-- barn for 
food. 
1\108t of them are dyke luarshes have 'v hat they 
call 'honey pots' in 'eu}; that is a deep hole all full of 
squash, \vhere you can't fiud no bottoln. 'Vell, every 
now and then, ,vhen a feller goes to look for bis horse, 
he sees his tail a stickin right out an eend, froln one 
of these honey pot
, and wa,rin like a head of brooIll 
corn; and sometimes you see two or three trapped 
there, e'en a most sn10thered, everlastin' tired, half 
8\vitulllin' half ,vadin, like rats in a molasses cask. 
\Vhen they find 'enl in that are pickle, they go and 
get ropes, and tie 'ern tigbt round theiL" necks, and 
half hang 'en1 to n1ake 'em float, and tlJen haul 'enl 
out. A \vfullooking critters they be, you may depend, 
,vhen they do come out; for all the ,vorld Jike half 
dro\vned kittens-all slinkey-slimey-,vith their 
great long tails glued up like a s\vab of oakum dipped 
in tar. If they don't look foolish its a pity? \Vell, 
tbey have to nurse these critters all \vinte!", with hot 
lnashes, ,varm covering, and ,vhat not, and ,vhell 
Rpring comes, they mostly die, and if they don't they 
are never no good arter. I ,,,ish ,vith all InY}1eart 
balf the horses in the couutl'Y \vere barrelled up in 



TIlE ROAD TO A 'VOlHAN'S HEART. 49 


these here 'honey pots,' and then there'd be near 
nbout one half too nlany left for profit. Jisi look at 
one of these barn yards in the spring-half a dozen 
half starved colts, ,vith their hair lookin a thousand 
\vays for Sunday, and their coats hangin in tatters, 
find halfa dozen good for llothin old horses, a cro\\'llin 
out the co,vs anù sheep. 
Gan you wonder that people ll'ho keep such an unprofi- 
table stock, C01ne. 01tt of the lj'mall e
nd of the horn in the 
l.o1ig )'un ?- 


N o. X. 


The Road to a TVontan's Hearl-The Broken Heart. 


As ,ve approached the l11n at Alnherst, the Clock- 
maker grew uneasy.. Its pretty ,veIl 011 in the even- 
ing, I guess, said he, and l\Iarnl Pug\vash is as onsar- 
tain in her tenlper as a n10rnin in April; its all sun- 
shine or all clouds with hel;, and if she's in one of her 
tantrull1S, she'll stretch out her neck and hiss, like a 
goose ,vith a flock of goslins. I ,vonùer \vhat on airth 
Pug\vash ,vas a thinkin on, ,,,hen he signed articles of 
partnership ,vith that are won1an ; she's not a bad Iookin 
piece of furniture neither, and its a proper pity sich a 
clever woman should carry such a stiff upper lip-she 
relninds lue of our old n1inister Joshua IIope,veU's 
apple trees. The old minister had an orchard of most 
particular good fi'uit, for he ,vas a great hand at buddiu, 
graftin, and ,vhat not, a.nel the orchard (it ,vas on the 
south side of the house) stretched right up to the road. 
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\Vell, there \vere some trees hung oyer the fence, Inc. 
ver seed such bearers, the apples hung in ropes, for all 
the \vorld like strings of oniol1s, and the fi"'uit ,vas beau- 
tiful. Nobody touched the nlinister's apples, and \VhCll 
other 1'olks lost theirn fi.onl the boys, hisn always hung 
there like Lait to a hook, but there never ,vas 80lTIUch 
as a nibble at em. So I said to him one day, l\Iinister; 

'5aid I, ho\v on airth do you 11lanage to keep your fi.uit 
that's so exposed, \vhen no one else cant do it noho\y.. 
'Vhy, says he, theÿ are dreadfui pretty fruit, ant they Þ 
.I guess, said I, there ant the like on em in all Connec- 
tic-ut. 'V ell, says he, I'll tell you the secret, but you 
necd'nt let on to 110 one about it. That are row ne:xt 
the fence, I grafted it myself; I took great pains to get 
tlae right kind, I sent clean up to 1l0xberry, and a\va) 
tlo\vn to Squaw-neck Creek, (I \va
 afeared he was agoin 
to gh-e ll1e day and date for every graft, being a terrible 
long-\vinded man in his stories,) so says J, I know that, 
Ininister, but ho\v do you preserve then1? 'Vhy I \vas a 

oin to te 11 you, said he, \vhen you stopped Inc. That are 
out\vard ro\v I grafted Inyself \-vith the choicest kincll 
coulù find, and I succeeded, They are beautiful, but 
:30 etarnal sour, no hlunan soul can eat them. \VelJ, 
the boys think the old 111inister's graften has aU sue. 
ceeded about as \vell as that ro'\v, and they sarch no 
r.rther. 'rhcy snicker at my graften, anù I laugh in 
IllY sleeve, I guess, at their p3uetration. 
I
 o,v, lVlarm Pug\vash is like the l\linister's apples, 
very telnptin fi.uit to look at, but desperate sonr. If 
Pug\yash had a watery mouth \yhen he nlarried, I guess 
its pretty puckery by this tinlC. Ho,vever, if she goes _ 
to act ugly, I'll give her a dose of '
oft sa\vder,' that 
',-vill take the fro\vn out of her fi.ontispiecc, and lllake 
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her dial-plate as smooth as a lick of copal varnish. Its 
a pity she's such a kickin devil, too, for she has good 
points-good eye-good foot-neat pastern-fine chest 
-a clean set of linlbs, and carries a good . But 
- here we are, llO\V you'II see ,vhat 'soft sa\vder' ,viII do. 
When we entered the house, the travellel"s rOOln 
,vas all in darkness, and on opening the opposite dOOl 
into the sitting 1'00111, \ve found the female part of the 
falniJy extinguishing the fire for the night. 1\11'8. Pl1g- 
,vash had a broom iu her hand, and ,vas in the act (the 
last act of female house,vifery) of s\veeping the hearth. 
The strong flickering light of the fire, as it fell upon 
her tall fine figùre and bealÍtiful face, revealed a crea- 
ture \vorthy of the Clocklnaker's conunents. Good 
evening, l\larm, said 1\lr. Slick, ho\v do you do, and 
ho,v's 1\lr. Pug,vash? He, said she, ,vhy he's been 
abed this hour, JOU don't expect to disturb him this 
tilne of night I hope. Oh no, said 1\lr. Slick, certainly 
not, find I -,un sorry to have disturbed you, but ,ve got 
detained longer than ,ve expected; I am sorry that 
-. So anl I, said she, but if Mr. PUg\vash ,,'ill keep 
an Inn when he has no occasion to, his falniJy cant ex- 
pect no rest. Here the Clockluaker, seeing the storm 
gathering, stooped do,vn suddenly, and staring intent- 
ly, held out his hand and exclaiIned, ,veIl if that aint a 
beautiful child-col11e here, my little Ulan and shake 
hands along with lne-,vell I declare if that :lre litt]
 
feller aint the finest child I ever seed-,vhat, not abed 
yet? ah you rogue, 'v here did you get them are pretty 
rosy cheeks; stole theln froln manUlla, eh ? 'VeIl, I 
,vish Iny old D10ther could see that child, it is such a 
treat. In our country, said he, turning to Ine, tbe 
children are all as pale as chalk, or as yaller as an 
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orange. Lord, that are little feller ,vould be a sho\v in 
our country-colue to tHe IUY Inan. Here the soft 
sa"\vder began to operate. 
lrs. Pug"vash said in a 
luilder tone than \ve had yet heard, , go Iny dear to the 
gentlelnan, go dear.' 1\lr. Slick kissed him, asked 
hinl if he \vould go to the States along ,vith hiIn, told 
hilll all the little girls there \yould fh.1l in love \vith 
hÍln, for they didn't see such a beautifhl face once in a 
Inonth of Sundays. Black eyes, let lne see, ah 11laln- 
Ina's eyes too, and black hair also; as I am alive, why 
you are lnalulua's o\\-n boy, the very ÏInage of nlamma. 
Do be seated, gentlenlen, said Mrs. Pug\vash-Sally 
Inake a fire in the next rOOI11. She ought 'to be proud 
of you, he continued. \Vell, if I live to return here, I 
111ust paint your face, and have it put on lOY clocks, and 
our folks \vill buy the. clocks for the sake of the face. 
Did you ever see, said he, again addressing me, such a 
likeness bet\veen one hU111an and another, as bet\veen 
this beautiful little boy and his Jllother. I aQ1 sure you 
have had no supper, said 
lrs. Pug\vash to 111e; you: 
Ulust be hungry and weary, too-I ,,,in get you a cup 
of tea. I aUI sorry to give you so Inuch trouble, said I. 
Not the least trouble in the ,vorId, she replied, on the 
contrary a pleasure. \Ve \vere then sho\vn into the 
next rOOln, ,vhere the fire \vas 1l0'V blazing up, but l\lr. 
Slick protested he could not proceed ,vithout the little 
boy, and lingered behind lne to ascertain his age, and 
concluded by asking the child if he had any aunts that 
looked .like malnma. 
As the door closed, 1\lr. Slick said, it?s a pity she 
don't go \veIl in gear. The difficulty ,vith those crit- 
ters is to get thelll to start, arter that there is no trouble 
,vith theI}} if you don't check 'elll too short. If you dOJ- 
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they'll stop again, run back and kick like mad, and then 
Old Nick himself ,,'ould'nt start 'em. Pug,vash, 1 
guess, don't understand the natur of the critter; 
he'll 
never go kind in harness for him. When I see a child, 
. said the Clockmalær, I always feel safe 'with these 'wornen 
folk ; for I have always found that the road to a 'woman's 
hea-rllies through her child. 
You seern, said I, to understand the female heart so 
,veIl, I Inake no doubt you are a general favorite among 
the fair sex. Any man, he replied, that understands 
horses, has a pretty considerable fair knowledge of 
women, for they are jist alike in ten1per, and require 
the very identical same treatment. Incourage the timit! 
ones, be gentle and steady 
()ith the fractious, but lather the 
sulky ones like blaz
s. People talk an everlastin sight 
of nonsense about wine, ,vornen and horses. I've 
bought and sold 'em an, I've traded in all ofthen1, and 
I tell you, there aint one in a thousand that knows a 
grain about either on 'em. You hear folks say, oh, 
such a man is an ugly grained critter-he'll break his 
,vife's heart; jist as if a ,voman's heart ,vas as brittle 
a.s a pipe stalk. The female heart, as far as my expe- 
rience goes, is just like a ne\v India Rubber Shoe; you 
may put! and pull at it, till it stretches out a yarcllong, 
and then let go, and it \vill fly right back to its old 
shape. Their hearts are made of stout leather, I tell 
you; there's a plagy sight of ,year in 'en1, I never 
kno\ved but one case of a broken heart, and that ,vas 
in tother sex, one \tVashington Banks. lIe was a 
sneezer. lIe was tall enough to spit do\vn on the 
heads of your grenadiers, and near about high enough 
to wade across Charlestown River, and as strong as a 
tow boat. I guess he was somewhut lesi than a foot 
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longer than the 1110rallaw and catechis1l1 too. He ,vas 
a perfect pictur of a man; you could'nt f.alt hinl in no 
particulaJ.; he ,vas so just a lnade critter; folks used 
to rUll to the ,,,inder ,vhen he passed, and say there 
goes 'Vashillgton Banks, beant lle lovely? I do be- 
lieve there ,vas'nt a gall in the Lowell factories, that 
\varnt in love ,vith him. SometÏ1nes, at intern1ission,. 
on Sabbath days, ,vhen they all caIne out together, 
(an alïlasin hansom sight too, near about a whole COll- 
gregation of young galls) Banks used to say, 'I VO\V, 
young ladies, I wish I had five hundred arlns to reci- 
procate one with each of you; but I reckon I have a 
heart big enough for you all; its a whapper, you may 
depend, and every 111ite and uwrsel of it at your ser- 
vice.' 'Vell, ho,v you ùo act, 
Ir. Bunks, half a thou- 
sand little clipper clapper tongues would say, all at the 
same tilue, and their dear little eyes sparklin, like so 
Juany stars t\viuklill of a frosty night.. 
Well, when I last see'd him, he was all skin and. 
bone, like a horse turned out to die. lie was tetotaHy 
aefleshed, a 111Bre walkin skeleton. I am dreadful sor- 
1.Y, says I, to see you, Banks, lookin so peecked ; ,vhy 
you look like a sick turkey hen, all legs ; what on airth 
ails you? I alll dyin, says he, of a brok.en hecú I. \Vhat, 
says I, have the galls been jiltin you? No, 110, says 
lIC, I beaut such a fool as that neither. Well, says I, 
]lave you 111ade a bad speculation? No, says he, sha- 
kin his head, I. hope I have too much clear grit in me 
to take' on so bad for that. 'Vhat under the sun, is it, 
then? said 1 Why, says he, I Jnade a bet the fore 
part of SUlnlner with l..eftenallt Oby Knowles, that I 
could shoulder the best bo\ver of the Constitution fri- 
gate. I won my bet, but the .I1nchor 'lcas so etarna11 eavy 
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it bro.ke my !teart. Sure. enough be did die tllat very 
fall, and he ,vas .the .only il1stance I cyer heerd tell or. 
<t broken hÆ(nt. 


.. 


N o. XI. 


Cur;nberland .00JSf<:rs produce -tll1elancholy Forebodings. 


"r.t"he 'soft sawder' of the Clocku1aker bad operated 
-effectuaUyon the beauty 
of Anlherst, our lovely hos- 
!tess of Pugwash's lUll: indeed, I :un inclined to think, 
,vith Mr. Sliek, that 'the l
oad to .a. ',voluan's .heaJ:t lies 
through her child,' fi'om the effect 'pl
dllced upon her 
by the praises besto,ved on her infant boy. I "'va.... 
lllusing on this feminine susceptibility to flattery, when 
the door opened, find l\lrs. PU.g,vash entered, dressed 
in her sweetest S1l1Ìlcs anå her -best cap, an auxiliary 
by no Ineans required by her charms, \vhicb, like an 
Italian sky, ,vhen unclouded, are unrivalled in splen- 
dor. Approaching me, she said, \vith an irresistible 
sinilet \yould you like DIr. -, (here there ,vas a 
pause, a h.iatus, evidently intended for lIle to fill up 
\vith tny name; but that no person kno\vs, nor do I 
.intend they shall; at l\ledley's IIotcl, in Halifax, I ,,'as 
.kno'Yl1 as the stranger in No.1. r.rhe utteution that 
ûncognito procured for Ine, the irnportance it gave. 
.lne in the eyes of the Inaster of the house, its lodgers 
and t3Crvallts, is indescribable. It is only great people 
,vho travel incog. State travelliug is iu("ollveniellt and 
slo,v; tIlC constant ,veight of forIn and etiquette op.. 
;prc
ses at once th
 strength tllld the sj)hitf:. It i:.l 
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pleasant to travel unobserved, to stand at ense, or ex... 
change the full suit for the undress coat and fatigue 
jacket. Wllerever too there is ß1ystery there is im- 
portance; tl}ere is no knowing for ,vholn I ßlay be 
Inistakell-but let lne once give my hunlble cognomen 
ßlld occupation, and I sink inl1l1ediately to lllY own 
level, to a plebeian station and a vulgar name: not even 
}uy beautiful hostess, nor Iny inquisitive friend, the 
Clocknlaker, ,vho caUs 111e ' Squire,' slulll extract that 
secret !) Would you like, 1\11'. -, Indeed, I ,vould, 
said I, 1\lr8. P
Ig\vash; pray be seated, and ten me 
'v hat it is. \V ould you like a dish of superior Shitty- 
acks for supper? Indeed I ,voldd, said I, again laugh- 
ing; but pray teHIne \vhat it is ? Laws me! said she 
vrith a stare, 'v here have you been aU your days, that 
you never heerd of our Shittyack Oystel"s? I thought 
every body had hèerd of theln. I beg pardon, said I, 
but I understood at Halifax, that the only Oysters in 
this part of the ,vorld ,vere found on the shores of 
Prince Edward Island. Oh! dem" no, said our hostess, 
they are found all along the coast from Shittyack, 
through Bay ofVartes, away up to Ranlshag. The 
latter ,ve seldoll1 get, though the best; there is no re- 
gular conveyance, and when they do conJe, they are 
generally sheHed and in kegs, and never in good 
order. I have not had a real good Ranlshag in 
D1Y house these two years, since Governor l\laitland 
\vas here; he ,vas alnazin fond of them, and La'YJ' g er 
Talkelndeaf sent his carriage there on purpose to pro- 
cure theln fresh for him. N O\V we can't get them, but "\\'e 
ba""e the Shittyacks in perfection; say the ,vord, and 
they shall be served up imluediately. A good dish 
and an unexpected dish is nlost acceptable, and cer.. 
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túÌ1Jly l1JY Alnerican friend and 111}sclf did nn.!.plc jus 
tice to the Oysters, 'v hich, if the
y haye not so clössical 
a n81nc) bave quite as good a flavor as tll{
ir far raIned 
brethren -of lVIilto11.. 1\lr. Sliek eat so heartily, that 
,,,'hen he rcsunlcd his cOl1versation, he illdulgcd in the 
1110St luelancholy forebodin.gs. 
Did you see that are nigger, said lie, tIt:.!t rcn10ved 
t]Je Oyster sh-ells? ,veIl, hc's -one of our Chesapickers, 
one of {kneral ,Cutfy's slaves. I ,vish .Adlnirul Cock- 
.burn had a taken thelu nIl off our hands at the saIne 
rate. "r e 11latlc a })r-etty good sale of tbeln arc black 
'Cattle, I guess, to the British; I ,,,ish \ve ,,'cre ,ye]} 
rid of 'em nl1.. The Blacks and the 11'1tites in the States 
sho\v their teèth nudE-uarl, they tu
e jist ready to fall to. 
The Protestants and Catholics hegin -to lay back their 
'cars, and turn tail for kiekin. The ./lbolitionisls and- 
Planters arc at it like t\""O bulls in a pasture JJIob law 
'and Lynch law are ,vorkil1g 1ike yeast in a LarreJI, and 
frothing at the bung 11olc. JVullij1Æation and Tariff are 
like a charcoal pit, aU covered up, but burning il)side, 
and sending out sn10kc at every -crack, .enough to :stifle 
.a horse. General Go't'ern1ncnt and State Govenl1nef!t 
ev"cry no,v and then square off and spare, aud the first 
blo\v given \vill bring a gcnuinc set-to. fJ 1 urplus Reve- 
nue is another Lone of contention; like a shin of beef 
thro\vn Rlnong a pack of dogs, it ,viII set the ,vhoJe on 
'CHI by the ears. You have hecrd tell of cotton rags 
dipt in turpentine, hav'ut you, ho\v they produce com- 
bustion? "r oJI, I guess \ve 11ave the eleluellts of 
spontaneous cOlnbustion among us in abundance; 
'v hen it does break out, if you don't see an eruption of 
]nllnan gore, worse than Etna lava, then 1'111 lnistaken. 
There'll be the ver;y deyil to pa)
, thai's a fact. I ex.. 
.}'3 
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pect the hlacks will butcher the Soutl]ern ,vhites, and 
the northerners ,viII have to turn out and butcher 
thelll again; and all this shoot, hang, cut, stab, and 
burn business, ,viII sweeten our folks' temper, as ra" 
llleat does that of a dog-it fairly 111akes me sick to 
thin k on it. The explosion may clear the air again, 
3nd all be tranquil once nlore, but its an even chance 
if it dont leave u
 the three steanl boat options, to be 
blo\vn sky high, to be scalded to death or drowned. If 
this sad picture you have drawn, be indeed true to na- 
ture, ho\v does your country, said I, appear so attractive, 
as to dra,v to it so large a portion of our population? 
It taute its attraction, said the Clockulaker, its nothin 
but its po,ver of suction; it is a great \vhir1pool-n 
great vortex-it drags all the stra,v, and chips and Hoat- 
in sticks, drift ,vood and trash into it. The sll1all 
crafts are sucked in, anù ,vhirl round and round like a 
squirrel in a cage-they'll never COIne out. Bigger 
ones pass through at certain tiules of tide, and can 
corne in and out with good pilotagè, as they do at Hell 
Gate up the Sound. You astonish me, said I, beyond 
measure; both your previous conversations ,vith me, 
and the concurrent testimony of all my friends ,vho 
have visited the States, give a different view of it. 
l r our friends! said the Clockmaker, ,vith such a tone 
of ineffhble conteInpt, that I felt a strong inclination to 
knock him do,vn for his insolcnce-your friends! En- 
signs and leftenants, I guess, fi'onI the British Inarchin 
}'egiments in the Colonies, that run over five thousand 
luiles of country in five \veeks, on leave of absence, 
and then return, lookin as wise as the monkey dlat had 
seen the ,vorld. When they get back they are so 
chock full of kno,vledge of the Yankees, that it runs 
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er of itself; like a hogshead of n10lasses rolled about 
in hot weather-a ,vbite fi'oth and scum bubbles out 
of the bUl)g; ,vishy ,vashy trash they ('aU toure, 
sketches, travels, letters, and ,,,,hat not; vapid stuff; j.i8t 
s\\'eet eu-ough to catch flies, cockroaches, and balf 
fledged galls. It puts me iUlnind of nlY French. I 
larnt French at night school one \viut
r, of our minis- 
ter, Joshua Hope,vell (he ,vas the luost larned Innn of 
the age, for he taught himself een 81nost eVel"Y lun- 
guage in Europe); ,yen, next spring, "7 hen I ,yent to 
Boston, I ll1et a Frenchman, and I began to jabber 
a,vay French to bim: 'P'ÛHy ,voes a fioench shay,' says 
I. I dont understand Yankee yet, says he. You dont 
understand! says I, why its Frencb. I guess you didn't 
expect to hear such good French, did you, a\vay down 
east here? but we speak it real ,veIl, and its generally 
al1o,ved we speak Eng1ish, too, better than the British. 
Oh, says he, you one very droH Yankee, dat very good 
joke, Sare; you talk Indian and call it French. But, 

ays I, Mister Mount shear; it is FreIJch, I vo,v; real 
n1erchantable, ,,"ithout ,vainy edge 
r shake8-all c]enr 
stuff; it win pass survey in any Jnarket-its read) 
stuck and seasoned. Oh, very like, says he, bowin as 
polite as a black waiter at New Orleens, very like, only- 
I never heerd it afore; 011, very good French dat- 
clear stuff, 110 doubt, but I no understand-its aU n1Y 
fault, I dare say, Sare. 
Thinks I to myself a nod is as good as a ,,,,ink to a. 
blind horse, I see ho\v the catjumps-l\linister kno\\
 
so many languages he hant been particular enough--to 
keep 'en1 in separate parcels and luark 'em on tIle 
back, and they've got Inixed, and sure enongh I found 
my French was so oyerrull_with otJler 
Ol.ts, that it \\.t\S 
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better to Ioo::,e the ,vhole crop than to go to \yeedil1, 
for as fast as I pulled up any strange scedlin, it \voldd 
grow right up agin as quick as wiuk, if there ,vas the 
least Lit of root in the ,yorld left in the ground, so I 
left it all rot on the :field. There is no ,vaJ so good to 
1arn French as to live all10ng 'em, and if you tvant to 
understand 
tS, you ml
t live a'ì1
01lg 
lS, too; your IIaIls, 
IIan1iltons, and De Rouses, and such critters, \v hat 
can they kno,v of us? Can a chap catch a likeness 
flying along"'a rail road? can he even see the featurs ? 
Old Adlniral Anson once axed one of our folks afore 
our glorious Revolution, (if the British had d kno\vn us 
a little grain better o.t that tilue, they ,vould'nt have got 
1vhipped like a sack as they did then) ,vhere he caIne 
frOll). From the Chesapeeke, said he.. Ave, ß)TC, said 
., , 
the A.dmiral, f1"0111 the "Test Indies.. I guess, said the 
8outhaner, you lnay have becll clean '/
und the 'world" 
.A.dlnir J, but you have beeu plagy little in it, not to 
kno\v better nor that. I shot a ,,,ild goose at RÍ\'er 
Philip Jast :year, ,vith the rice of Varginey fresh in his 
crop; he luust have cracked on near about as fast as 
t.hen1 other geese, the llritish travellers. 'Vhich 
kllO\y'd the 11108t of the country they pa
scd over, 
do you suppose? I guess it "Tas Inuch of a much- 
ness-near about six of one and a half dozen of tother; 
t,vo eye
 aint n1uch better than one, if they are both 
blind. 
No, if you ",-ant to kno\v all about us and the blue 
noses (a prctty considerable share of Yankee blood in 
then1 too, I teU you; the old stock comes froln New 
England, and the breed is tolerable pure yet, near 
.about Ol1e half apple sarce, and tother half Inolasse
, 
-all except to tbe Easterd, ,vbcre there i:5 a cro'S
 Qf 
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the Scotch,) jist ax lne and I'll tell you cluulid]y. 1'J11 
110t one of them that can't see no good points ill nlY 
neighbor's critter, and no bad ones in D1Y o"rn; rye 
f;een too much of the ",'orld for tl)at, I guess. Indeed, 
in a general ,yay, I praise other folks' beast
, and keep 
dark about my o,vn. Says I, '" ben I meet Blue N Of'6 
nlounted, that's a real SII}art horse of yourn, put hin) 
out, I guess he'll trot like o1ad. 'Ven, he lets hin} 
hav
 the spur, and the critter does lJis best, and then I 
pass him like a streal{ of lightning ,vith mine. The 
feller looks aU taken abnck at that. 'Vhy, say
 he, 
that's a real clipper of yourn, I VO\v. 1\liddlin, SRJB If 
(quite cool, as if I had heard that are saIne thing a 
thousand tilnes,) he's good enough for me, jist a fair 
trotter, and llothin to brag of: That goes near about 
as far agin in a general ,yay, as a cra{' kin and a boastin 
does. Never tell folks you can go a head on 'em, but 
do it; it spares a great deal of talk, and he]p
 theln to 
save their breath to cool their broth. No, if you ,vant 
to know the inns and the outs of tbe Yankees-I've 
wintered thelll and surllmered theIn; I kno,v all their 
points, shape, make and breed; I've tried 'enl alongside 
of other folks, and I kno,v where they fall short, where 
tbey nlate 'em, and ,,'bere they have the advantage, 
about as ,yell as some ,vho think they kno\v a plagy 

ight Inore. It tante thenl that stare the Inost, that 
ee 
the best al \vays, I guess. Our folks have tbeir faults, 
aud I know thenl, (I ",-arnt born blind, I reckon,) but 
your friends, the tour writers, are a little grain too hard 
on us. Our old nigger \vencb JHld several dirty, ugly 
lookin children, and was proper cross to 'eln. 1\lother 
used to say, 'Juno, its better t1evcr to w'ipe a child's nose at 
all, I guess, than to u,ring it off.' 
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Jist look out ofthe-door, said the Clocklnakcr, and 

ee \\'bat a beautifulllight it is, ho\v cabn, ho\v still, 
ho,v clear it is, beaut it l()vely ?-I like to look up at 
t11cnl are stars, ,,,hen I aln away frOln hOlne, they put 
lne in n1Ìnd of our national flag, and it is gcneraJlJ aI- 
lon'cd to be the first flag in the univarse now. The 
British can ,vhip an the \vorld, and ,ve can ,,,hip tþe 
British. Its near about the prettiest sight I kno,v of, 
is oue of our first class Frigates, ulaul1ed \vÌth our free 
and enlightened citizens all ready for sea; it is like 
the great American Eagle, on its perch, balallcing it- 
self for a start on the broad expanse of blue sky, nfenr- 
ed of 110thin of its kind, and president of all it sur\-eys. 
It \vas a good en1blem that we chose., \varn't it? There 
,vas no e,-acling bO direct, and at the salue time, so con- 
ecited an nppeal as this. Certainly, said I, the enlblelD 
,vas \vell chosen. I ,vas particularly struck ,vith it 011 
{)bserving tl.te device on your na,,-al buttons during the 
last ,var-an eagle \vidl an anchor in its claw-s. 'fhat 
,,-as a natural idea, taken fi'OIU an ol
dillary occurrence: 
"a bird purloining the anchor of a frigate-an article 80 
:useful and necessary for the food of its 
'oung. It ,vas 
wen chosen, and exhibited gr-eat taste and judgment in 
the artist. The clublelll is Inore appropriate than you 
are a\vare of-boa
ting.of \vhat you cannot perforrn- 
,grasping at ,vhat you cannot attain-an ernblem of ar- 
rogance and \veakucss-of in-directed alnbitioil find 
"-tdgar I>retensioll. Its a cOl1UnOIl!)hrase, said he, {\vith 
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great composure) among seamen, to say 'dan.)n your 
buttons,' and I guess its natural for you to say so of the 
buttons of our navals; I guess you have a right to that 
.are oath. Its a sore subject, that, I reckon, and I be- 
lieve I hadn't ought to have spoken of it to you at aU.. 
'Brag is a good dog, but bold fast is a better onc. 
He ,vas evidently annoyed, and \vith hij usual dexte
 
rity gave vent to his feelings, by a saUy upon the l)lue 
noses, who he says are a cross of English and Yank.ee, 
and therefore first cousins to us both.. Perhaps, said 
he, that are Eagle n1ight vvith n10re propriety havQ 
been taken off as perched on an anchor, instead of 
holding it in his claws, and I think it ,,"ould have been 
more nateral; but I suppose it was some stupid foreign 
artist that Inade that a..e blunder, I never seed one yet 
that ,vas equal to ourn. If that Eagle is represented 
as trying ,vhat he cant do, its an honorable aIubition 
arter all, but these blue noses wont try ,vhat they can 
do. They put Ine in Inind of a great big hull\: of a 
horse in a cart, that ,yont put his shoulder to the collar 
at all for all the lalubastin in the world, but turns iliA 
head round ancl looks at you, as much a
 to say, 'what 
an everlastin heavy thing an elnpty cart is, isnt it?' 
.I1n Owl should be theÚ. emblem" and the motto,
' He sleeps 
all tlte days of his life.' The whole country is like this 
night; beautiful to look at, but silent as the grave- 
still as death, asleep, becahned. If the sea was ahva
rs 
caIn1, said he, it ,votlld pyson the univarse; 110 soul 
could breathe the air, it would be so uncommon had. 
- Stagnant ,vater is at ways onpleasant, but s.alt ,vater 
when it gets tainted beats all natur; DlotiQn keeps it 
iweet and ,vholesome, and that our ll1inistcr used to 
say is one of the' \vonders of the great deep.' This 
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province is stagnant; it tante deep like still ,vater 
neither, for its shaller enough, gracious knows, but it 
is motionless, noiseless, lifeless. If you have ever 
been to sea, in a calm, you'd know what a p1agy tire- 
iiorne thing it is for a man that's in a hurl'Y. An ever- 
lastin flappin of the sails, and a creakin of the boombs, 
and an onsteady pitchin of the ship, and folks lyin 
ahout dozin away their time, and the sea a heavin a 
long heavy s\velJ, like the breathin of the chist of some 
great monster asleep. A passenger \vonders the 
sailors are so plagy easy about it, and he goes a lookin 
out east, and a spyin out ,vest, to see if there's any "'- 
chance of a breeze, and says to hiInself; , Well,. if this 
Riot dull music its a pity.' Then ho,v streaked he 
fee1s \vhen he 
ees a stealnboat a cJippin it by him like 
lHad, and the folks on board pokin fun at }1Ïm, and 
askin him ifhe has any \yord to send to home. \VelJ, 
he says, if any soul ever catches IDe on board a sail 
vessel again, when I can go by steam, I'll give him 
leave to tell Ine of it, that's a fact. That's partly the 
case here. They are becalmed, and they see us going 
a head on theIn, till ,ve are een an10st out of sight; yet 
they hant got a steamboat, anq. they hant got a rail roaù ; 
indeed, I doubt if one half on en! ever see'ù or heerd 
tell of one or tother of them. I never see'd any folks 
like 'em except the Indians, and they ,vont even so 
Inuch as look---.,.they havn't the least morsel of curio- 
eity in the world; from which one of our Unitarian 
preachers (they are dreadful hands at doubtin them. 1_ 
dont doubt but some day or another, they ,viII doubt 
whether every thing aint a doubt) in a very learned 
,york, doubts \vhether they were ever descended from 
E\'"e at all. Old marIn Eve's children, he says, are all 
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lost, it is said, in consequence of too rn'Ltclt curiosity, 
\vlIile these copper colored folks are lost fi.om havin too 
little. How can they be the same? Thinks I, that may 
be logic, old Dubersome, but it ant sense, don't ex- 
tremes meet? N o,v these blue noses have no motion 
in 'em, no enterprise, no spirit, and ifany critter sho,vs 
auy symptoms of activity, they say be is a man of no 
judgnlent, he's speculative, he's a scheIner, in short 
he's mad. They vegitate like a lettuce plant in sarse 
garden, they gro,v taU and.. spindlin, run to seed right 
oft; gro,v as bitter as gaul and die. 
A gall once came to our lninister to hire as a house 
help; says she, Ininister, I suppose you dont ,vant a 
young lady to do chamber business and breed worms 
do you? For I've half a Inind to take a speJl of livin 
out (she Ineant, said the clocklnaker, house ,vork and 
rearing silk "vorms.) l\Iy pretty 111aiden, says he, a pat- 
tin her on the cheek, ( fi)r I've often observed old Inen 
ahvays talk kinder pleasant to young ,vol11en,) my pret- 
ty maiden ,vhere ,vas you brought up? wIlY, says she 
I guess I ''Yarnt brought up at aB, I gro\ved IIp ; under 
,vhat platform, says he, (for he ,vas ,,-ery particular that 
-fill his house helps should go to his lneetin,) uUIler 
,vhat Church platform? Church p]atfòrll1, saJTS she, 
'" ith a toss of ber head, like a young colt that's got a 
check of the curb, I guess I ,varnt raised under a pitlt- 
1orl11 at all, but in as good a house as yourn, grantl 
as you be-you said ,veIl said the old nlinister, qbitc 
shocked \vhen you said you gro,vd up, dear, for YOlt 
11ave gro\vn up in great ignor
nce. Then I guess you 
had better get a lady that kno,vs n10re than }ne, snYM 
shp, tbat's flat. I reckon I am every bit. .a.nd grain as 
good as you be-If I dont understaud a blun-byx (
i1k 
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,vorn1) both feedin, hreedin, and rearin, then I \vnnt to 
kno\v \vho. does, thrri'8 all ; church platform indeed, 

ays she, I guess you \,"ere raised under a glass fralne 
in 1\1arch, and tran.splanted on Independence day, 
,varnt you? And off she sot, lookin as scorney as a 
London lady, and lcavin the poor Ininister standin 
starin ]ike a stuck pig. \Vell, \vell, says he, a liftin up 
both hands, and turnin up the \vhites of his eyes like 
a duck in thunder, if that dont bang the bush!! It 
fearly beats sheap shearin arter the blackberry bushes 
have got the \vool. It does, I vow; then} are the tares 
thelll Unitarians 80\V in our grain fields at night; 1 
gu
ss they'll ruinate the crops yet, and make the 
grounds so everlastiu foul; "ve'll have. to pare the sod 
and burn it, to kill tIle roots. Our fhthers so\ved the 
l
ight seed here ill the "vilderness, and \vatered it ,vith 
their tears, and \vatched over it \vith fastin and prayer, 
and no\v its filirly rUll ont, that's a fact, I snore. Its got 
choaked up \vith aU SOl
ts of trash in natur, I declare. 
Dear, ùear, I VO\v I 110ver seeù the heat 0' that in aU 
111Y born days. 
N o\v the bi ue nOS3S are like that are gall; they 
have gro,vl1 up, and gro\vn up in ignorance of n1any 
things they hadllt ought not to kno\v; and its as hard to 
teach gro\vn up folks as it is to break a six year old 
horse; and they do ryle one's telnper so-they act 80 
ugly that it telnpts ono sOlnetin1es to break their con- 
founded necks-its near about as 111uch trouble as its 
"\vorth. 'Vhat remedy is there for all this supineness, 
said I; ho\v can these people be- a\vakened out of their 
ignorant slothfulness, into active exertion? The re- 
l11edy, said l\lr. Slick, i;o; at hand-it is a.lready \vorkin 
its o\vn cure. They n1ust recede before our fi'ee and 
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clIlightened citizens like the Indians; our f()lks ,vill 
huy tlleul out, and they 1111.1St giyc plac to a 1110re in- 
telligent and fie-live people. They U1Ust go to the 
lands of Labrador, or be located bnek of Canada; thpy 
pan hold on there 3 fe,v years, until the 'V3ye of civi- 
lization reaches thel}), and then they 11111st Inove again, 
as the savages ,do. It is ùecreed; I hear the ùuglc of 
destiny a soundin of their retreat, as plain as any thing. 
Congress ,viII gh-e them a concessÏon of land, if they 
petition, a
:ay to Alleghany backside territory, and 
grant them relief for !l fe\v "years; for ,,'e are ont of 
debt, and dont kllO\V ,vIlat to do ,vith our surplus re 
venue. The only ,yay "to sbanle theIn, that I kno,v, 
,vould be to sar\'"c dIem as Uncle Enoch sar,-ed a neigh. 
bor of his in ,r argillY" 
'fhere ,vas a lady that hafl '3 plantation ncar.h;nd to 
hisn, and there ,Vas only a sn1all river ahvixt the t,vo 
houses, so th:1t folks could hear each other talk across 
it. 'V en, she 'vas a dreadful cross grained ,,'omUll, a 
real cataulount, as savage 3S a she bear that has cubs, 
nn old fitrro\v'crittcr, as ugly as sin, and oue that both 
hooked and kicked loo-a R10st particular onnlarciful 
öhe de\'i1, that's a fact. She used to have BOHle of her 
uiggcrs tied up every day, and floggcJ unCOIDlllon sc- 
v
re, and their scrcarns ancI screeches ,vere hor..i<.1- 
'110 soul could stand it; llothin ,vas hccrd all day, but 
oh Lord JJlisSllS! oh Lord 1IlJ,lisSllS ! Enoch 'vas fairly 
sick of the sound, for IJO '\
as a tcndcr hearted .luan, 
.nnd 
mys he to her oue day, 'N O\V do l1Iarln find ont 
SOllIe other place to give your cattle the co,vskin, for 
it ,vorrics U1C to hear en1 take on so dreadful bacl-I 
cant stanù it, I YO'V; t1jey are flesh and hl00d tiS ,veIl 
..lS ,YC be, thou
h the Incat is a different color;' IJut it 
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\\ras no good-she jist up and told hilll to mind bi!t 
own business, and she guessed she'd n)ind hern. He 
,vas determined to shame her out of it; so one mornin 

rter breakfast he goes into the cane field, and says 
be to Lavender, one of the black overseers, 'lVIuster 
up the ,vhole gang of slaves, every soul, and bring 'en1 
down to the "vhippin post, the ,vhole stock of thenl 1 
bulls, cows and calves. 'Vell, a,vay goes Lavender, 
and drives up all the niggers. N ow you catch it, says 
he, you lazy viUains; I tole you so Inany a time-I tole 
you l\lassa he lose all patience wid you, you good 
for llothin rascalg. I grad, upon D1Y sou], I ,verry 
grad; you mind no,v what old Lavender say anoder 
time. (The black overseers are ahvays the 11108t 
cruel, said the Clockrrlaker; they have no sort of feel- 
ing for their o,vn people.) 
Well, ,vhen they ,vere gathel.ed there accørding to 
org.ers, they looked streaked enough you nlay depend, 
thinkin they were going to get it nIl rOllnd, and the 
"\venches they fell to a cryin, ,vringin their hanùs, and 
boo-hooing like l11ad. Lavender ,vas there ,vith his 
co\vsldn, grinnin like a chessy cat, and crackin it 
about, ready for business. Pick lne out, says Enoch, 
four that 11ave the loudest voices; hard 111atter dat, 
says Lavender, hard nlatter dat, l\Iassa, dey all talk 
loud, dey alliub talk 1110re better nor "york-de idle 
villians; better gib 'elll all a little tickle, jist to teach 
en11arf 011 tother side of de J110uth; dat side bran ne'vS. 
they never use it yet. Do as I order you, Sir, said 
U l1cle, or I'll have you triced up, you cruel old rascal 
).ou. \Vhen they ,vere picked out and sot by thern- 
sehres, they }Jallged their headð, and looked like sheep 
gOill to the shalnbles. No,v, says Uncle Enoch, IllV 
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T'lckininnies, do you sing out 38 loud as Niagara, at 
:the ,-ery tip eend of your voicc- 


Dont kiH a nigger, pray, 
Let him lib anoder day. 
Olt Lo'rd ./J-Jissus-olt Lord wJ1Jissus. 


1\1 Y back be ,'ery 
or
, 
No stand it any ll10re, 
Oft Lo'rd ..UiSS1ts--oh Ll/Td .!J.lisslls. 


AuJ aU the rest of you join chorus, as loud as you 
"ean ba,vl,' Oh Lord 
lissus.' The black rascals un- 
derstood the joke real ,veIl. They Jarfed ready to 
-split their sides; tlJey 1àir1y lay do\vn on the ground, 
.and rolIed over and over \vitlI lafter. "r ell, ,,,hen they 
c.aDle to the chorus 'Oh Lord .lJIissus,' if they diù'nt 
let go, its a pity. They 111ade the river ring agin-they 
\verc heerd clean out to sea. All the folks ran out of 
the Lady's Ifouse, to see \
-hat on airth \yas the Iuatter 
on Uncle Enoch's plantation-they thought there "'as 
actilly a rebcHion there; but \vhen they listcnefl 
:.l.'\yhilc, and beercl it over and over again, they took 
the hint, and returned a larfil1 in their sleeves. Sayp 
they, l\laster Enoch Slick, he upsides \vith 1\Iissus thi-; 
hitch any ho\\". Uncle never heerù any thing 1l10re o
. 
, oh Lord JUiSSllS' arter that. Yes, they ought to he 
shamed out of it, those blue noses. \Vhen reason fitils 
to convince, there is nothin left but ridicule. If they 
have no anlbition, apply to their feelings, clap a blister 
on their pride, and it \vill do the business. Its like a 
puttin ginger under a horse's tail; it makes hinl carry 
up real halldsunt, I tell you. 'Vhel1 I \vas a boy, I,vaF; 
al \vn)"s late to school: ,veIl father's preachin I didn.t 
;!nilld Dlue h, but I never could bear to hear 1110ther 
63 
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say, , \Vhy S:lln, are you actilly up for an day? "r ell, 
I hope your airly risin ,yont hurt you, I declare. 'Vhat 
on airth is agoin to happen no,v ? 'VeIl, ,vonders ,viII 
never ceasc. It raised 111Y dander; at last says I, 'N O\V, 
11lother, dont say that are any l110re for gracious sake, 
for it Inakes 111e feel ugly, and I'll get up as airly as 
any on you; and so I did, and I soon found \vhat's 
,,"orth kllO\yin in this life, 'c!1.n aÏ1'ly start 1nakcs easy 
stages.' 


No. XIII. 


The Clockntaker's opinion of Halifax. 


TIlE next 1110rning ,vas \VarlUer than several that had 
})receded it. It ,vas one of those uncolll111on]y fine 
days that distinguish an A luerican autulllll. I guess, 
said 1\lr. Slick, the l)eat to-day is like a glass of l\lint 
J ulip, ,vith a lluup of ice in it, it tastes cool and feels 
\\"arJu-itf:: real good, I teB you; I love such a day as this 
dcariy. Its generalJy allo\ved the finest \veatlJer in the 
,,'or]{l is in Alnerica-there ant the beat of it to he 
fouud any,vhere. lIe then lighted a cigar, and thro\'\'- 
iug hilU::;clf b3.ck on his chair, put both feet out of the 
\vinùo\v, and sat ,vith his nrn1S folòeù, a pcrfect pic- 
ture of happiness. You appear, said I, to have travclIed 
over tbe ,vhole of this Province, and to have observed 
the country and the people ,vith nluch attention, pra)r 
,vItat is your opinion of the present state and future 
prospects of IIaJifax ? If you ,viII tell lne, said lJe, 
'vhen the folks there ,,"ill ,vake up, then I can Rl1S\Ver 
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you, but they are fast asleep; as to the Proyince, its a 
splendid proyince, and calculated to go ahead, it ,,'ill 
gro\y as fast as a Vargiuy gaB, and they gro\v so nn-:.n- 
zil1 fast, if you put your arln round one of their uecks 
to kiss then), by the tinle you're done, they\'e grO\Yll 
up into 'YOll1el1. It's a pretty Province I teIJ you, good 
above and better belo\v; surfi1.ce covered \vith pas- 
tures, lneado\vs, \voods, and a nation sight of \yater 
privileges, and under the ground full of n1Ìnes-it puts 
Jne in Inind of the soup at the Tree-Ulont lfonse. One 
day I ,vas a \valkill in the r,IuH, and \vho should llneet 
hut l\iajor Bradford, a gentlenlan fron1 Connecticut, 
that traùed in calves and InUllpkil1s for the Bostou 
market. Says he, Slick, \vhere do you get your gruh 
to-day? At General Peep's tavern, says I; only fit for 
niggers, says he, ,vhy dont you cOlne to the Tree-Illont 
house, that's the most splendid thing its genera]]y ul- 
lo,ved in all the \vorld. \Vhy, says T, that's a notch 
above lUY Jnark, I guess it's too plagy dear for Ine, I 
cant afford it no lJO"". 'Veil, says he, its dear in one 
sense, but its dog cheap in another-its a grand place 
for speculation-there's so lnany rich southerners and 
strangers there that have 1110re Inol1PY than ,vit, that 
you nlight do a pretty good business there, \\'ithout 
gain out of the street ùoor. I Blade t\VO hundred dol- 
le.rs this Inornin in little less than halfno tilDe. '-There's 
a Carolina J
a\vyer there, as rich as a hank, und says he 
to nle arter breakfust, l\:Iajor, says he, I \yi
h I knc\y 
"rhere to get a real ::;Iapping trotter of a horse, one that 
could trot ,vith a flash of lightning for a Inilc, and heat 
it by a ,vhole neck or so. Says I, In)' Lord, (for you 
Inust kno\v, he says he's the l1eare
t InaJe heir to a 
Scotch dorlnant peerage,) lllY Lord, says I, I have one 
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a propor sneezer, a chap that 'can go ahead of a rail 
l'oaù steaJuer, a real natural traveller, one that can trot 
,vith the ball out of the small eend of a rifle, and never 
break into a gallop. Says he, l\Iajor, I "vish you ,vouldnt 
give me that are nicknalne, I dont like it, (though 11(: 
looked as tickled all the tÌlne as possible,) I never In1c\\ 
.says he a lord that ,,,arnt a fool, that's a fact, and thaf8 
the reason I don't go ahead and clai111 the title. 'VeU, 
says I, 1ny Lord I d611t know, but scnnebo\v I cant help 
a thinkin, if you have a good clain1, you'd be more like 
a fool not to go ahead ,vith it. 'Ven, says he, Lord or 
.no Lord, let's look at your horse. So a'v
y I ,vent to 
Joe Bro\vu's livery stable, at tother eenà of the rity., 
.and picked out the 'best trotter he had, and no great 
stick to brag on either; says I, Joe Brovfn ,vhat do yon 
:IX for that are horse? T\vo hundred .dollars, says he ; 
,veIl says I, I \vill take hinI out anù try hinI, and if I 
like him I ,vill keep hin1. So 1 shows our Carolina 
Lorò the horse, and ,vhen he gets on hirl1, bays I, dont 
Jet hin1 trot as fast as he can, resarve that for a heat; 
if 1òlks find out ho\v everlastin fast he is, they'd be 
afeared to stulnp you for a start. '-,"-hel1 be returned, 
he said he liked the horse aln3.zinly, and axed the price; 
four hundred dollars, says I, you cant get llothin spc- 
(
ial \vithout a good price, pe,vter cases never hold 
good \vatches ; I kno\v it, says he, the borse is n1in
 
'.fhinks I to Inyselt; that's 1110re than ever I .could say 
of hin1 then any hOlV. 
\Vell, I was goin to tell you about the soup-says the 
1\lajor its near about dinner tilne, jist COine and see 
ltO\V you like the location. There \vas a sight offoJkõ 
there, gel1tlelnel1 and ladies in the public room (I never 
-
eed so Inany afore except at comlnencement day,) all 
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ready for a start, and when the gong sounded, off "-e 
sott like a flock of sheep. 'Vell, if there \;varnt a jarll 
you ll1ay depend-so1l1e one give Inc a pun, and I near 
abouts ,vent heels up over head, so I reached out both 
hauds, find caught hold of the first thing 1 could, and 
,vItat should it be but a lady's dress-\veIl, as I'm alive, 
rip went the frock, and tare goes the petticoat, and 
\vhen I righted nlyself fi'om DIY beanl eends,. a\va
 
they all can1e home to IHe, and there she "Tas, the pretty 
critter, with all her upper riggin standin as filr as her 
\vaist, and 110thin left belo\v but a short linen under gar- 
l11ent. If she didnt screanl, its a pity, and the III ore shë 
screamed the more folks larfed, for DO soul could l1elp 
larfin, till one of the \vaiters folded her up in a table 
cloth. What an R\vk\vard de\Til you be, Slick, says the 
Major, now that comes of not fa]]ing in first, they should 
have forlned four deep, rear rank in open order, and 
nlarched in to our splendid natÌonal aìr, and filed oft il 
to their seats right and left shoulders for\yard. I feel 
kinder sorry, too, says he, f'Or that are young heifer, but 
she she\ved a proper pretty leg- tho' SIlck, didnt she- 
I guess you rlont often get such a chance as tlJat are. 
\Vell I gets near tbe l\iajor at table, and afore lne stood 
a china utensil \vith hvo handles, fnll of soup, about 
the size of a foot tub, "rith a large silver scoop in it, 
near about as hig as a laùle of a maple sugar kettle. I 
\vas jist about bailing out sonle soup into 11lY dish, ,vhen 
the lVlajor said fish it up fi'om the bOUú111, Slick,-,velJ, 
sure enough, I giyes it a drag fi'úIn the bottoIn, and up 
conle the fat pieces of turtle, and the thick ricb soup, 
and a sight of little forced Illcat baUs of the size of 
sheep's dung. No soul could tcll ho,v good it ,vas-it 
,vas near about as hanusunz, as father's old genuine par- 
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ticulnr cider, and that you could feel tingle clean :nvay 
do,,'u to the tip eends of )'our toes. N O\V, says the 
l\Iajor, I'll give yon, Slick, a new "Tinkle on Jour 
horn. Folks aint thought nothin of unless they live 
at Treenl011t: its all the go. Do you dine at Peep's 
tavern eyery day, and then off hot foot to Trcernont, 
and pick your tceth on the street steps there, and folks 
,viII think you dine there. I do it often, nnd it sayes 
t\VO dollars a ùay. Then he put his finger on IJis nose, 
and says he, ".lJlurn is tlte u'ord." N O\V this Pro- 
vince is j ist like that are soup, good enough at top, but 
dip do,vn and you have the riches, the coal, the iron 
ore, the gypsuln, and ,vhat not. As for llalifax, its 
,veIl enough in itself; th-ough no great shakes neither, 
a fi
\v sizeable houses, \vhh a lu"oper sight of sIn
ll ones, 
Iil<e half a dozen old Jleus with their broods of 
Toung 
chickens; but the peopl
 the strange critters, they arc 
nll asleep. They \valk in their sleep, and talk in their 
sleep, anù ,vhat they say one day they forget the next, 
they say they "'cre drcan1Ïng. \1" ou kl1O"\v ,vhere Go- 
vernor Call1pbelllÏ\Tcs, òont you, in a large stone house 
,vith a gTeat ,vall round it, that looks like a state pri- 
Eon; ,veIl, near hand there. is a nasty dirty llorrid 
]ookin hnryin ground there-its filled ,,-ith large grave 
rats as big as Idttens, and the 
prings of black ,yater 
thcrp, go through the chillks of the rocks and fio,," into 
nIl the ,veIls, and fairly PYSOl1 the foJks-its a disnutl 
place, I tell you-I ,vonder the all' fi.onl it dont turn nIl 
the sihrer in the (;ineral's hon
e of a brass color, (and 
folks say he has four cart loaùs of it) its so everlastin 
had-its n
ar about as 1l0

Y as a slaye ship of l1iggers. 
\Vell you luay go there aud shake the fonis to all etar- 
llity and you \yout "rake eln, I gTCSS, and yet there ant 
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luuch difference at\veen their sleep and tI16 folks at 
Halifax, only they lie still there and are quiet, and 
don't ,valk and talk in their sleep like then1 above 
ground. 
IIalifax reminds fiJe of a Russian officer I once seed 
at 'Vars
nv; be had lost both arms in battle: but J 
guess I must ten you first \vhy I ,vent there, cause 
that \vill sho\v you ho,v \ve speculate. One Sabbath 
day, after hell ringin, ,vhen most of the \vamen had gone 
to 111eetin (for they \vere great hands for pretty sarmonF, 
and our Unitarian ministers all preach poetry, only 
they leave the ryme out, it sparkles like perry,) I goes 
do\vn to East India ,vharf to see Captain Zeek Han- 
cock, ofNalltucket, to enquire ho\v oil ,vas, and if it 
it would bear doing any thing in; ,vhen \vho should 
come along but J abish Green. Slick, says he, ho\v do 
you do; isn't this as pretty a day as you'll see bet,veen 
this and Norfolk; it whips English weather by a long 
chalk; and then he looked do\vn at rny \vatch seals, 
and looked and looked as if he thought I'd stole 'em. 
At last he looks up, and says he, SUck, I suppose you 
\vGuld'nt go to 'Varsa\v, \voldd you, if it \vas Inade 
. '\vorth your ,vhile? \Vhich 'Varsa\v? says I, for I 
believe in Iny heart \ve have a hundred of then1. None 
of ourn at aU, says he; 'Varsa,v in Poland. \tVelJ, I 
don't kl1o\v, says I; \vhat do you call ,yorth while { 
Six doUars a day, expenses paid, and a bonus of one 
thousand dollars, if speculation turns out \vell. I finl 
off; says I, ,,,henever you say go. Tuesday, says he, 
in the IIamburgh packet. N O\V, says he, l'lll in a 
tarnation hurry; I'm goin a pleasurin to day in the 
Custom IIouse Boat, along \vith Josiah Bradford's gall
 
dOVil1 to N ahant. But I'll tell you what I aID at: the 
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Emperor of Russia has ordered the Poles to cut off 
their queus on the 1st of J auuary; you must buy them 
nIl up, and ship them off to London for the '\vig Jua- 
kers. IIuman hair is scarce and risin. Lord a massy! 
says I, ho\v queer they willlook, ,vont they. 'Vell, I 
vo,v, that's \v hat the sea folks call sailing under bare 
Poles, COllle true, aint it? 1 guess it will turn out a 
good spec, says he; and a good one it did turn out-- 
be cleared ten thousand dollars by it. When I ,vas at 
\Varsa,v, as I was a sayin, there ,yas a Russian officer 
there who. had lost both his arms in battle; a good 
:natured contented crìtter, as I een amost ever see'd, 
find he wa. fed ,vith spoons by his l1cighbors, but 
arter a while they gre\v tired of it, and I guess he near 
about starved to death at last. Now IIalifax is like 
that are Spooney, as I used to call hiIn; it is fed by the 
outports, and they begin to have enough to do to feed 
themselves-it must larn to Jive without 'em. They 
have no river, and no country about them; let then). 
luake a rail road to l\lillas Basin, and they ,viII have 
::trIllS of their own to feed thelnselves ,vith. If the)'. 
don't do it, and do it soon, I guess they'll get into n 
tlecline that no human skill ,viH cure. They are pro- 
per thin now; you can count their ribs eel1 a most as 
far as you can see them. The only thing th.at 'will 
eithel. nuike or sæve Halifax, is a 'rail road across tlte coun- 
try to Bay of Fundy. 
It ,vill do to talk of; says one; you'll see it sonle 
day says another; yes, says a third, it ,viII con1e, but 
,ve are too young yet. Our old minister had a darter, 

 real clever lookin gall as you'd see in a day's riùe, 

nd she had t\'vo or three offers of marriage fi.om spon- 
sib1e men-lÌ1ost p
rticular good sp
s-hut n1Înistcr 
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al\vays said 'Phæbe, you are ,too young-the day,\J)l 
COlne-but you are too YOUllg yet dear.' "Tell, Phæbe 
did'l1t think so at all; she said she guessed she kne\v 
better nor that; so the next offer she had, she said 
she had no notion to lose another chance-off she sot 
to Rhode Island and got lllarried; says she, father's 
too old, he ùon't kno\v. That's jist the case at Hali- 
fax. The old folks say the country is too young-the 
tin1e ,viII COIne, and so 011 ; and in the 11lean tiltle the 
young folks ,yon't \vait, a:nd ?'un off to the States, where 
the maxim is, 'youth is the tirne for impl'ovelnent; a new 
country is never loo young for exertion-push on-keep 
nwvin-go ahead.' Darn it an, said the Cloclnnaker, 
rising ,vitlI great aniluatÌOl1, clinching his fist, and ex- 
tending his arnl-darn it all, it fairly Inakes U1Y dander 
rise, to see the nasty idle 10ungil1 good for 110thin do 
little critters-they aint fit to tend a bear trap, I VO\v. 
They ought to be quilted round and round a rOOln, 
like a lady's lap dog, the matter of t\yo hours a day, to 
keep theln f1'o111 dyil1 of apoplexy. IIush, hush, said 
I, 1\lr. Slick, you forget. 'VelJ, said he, resunJÌllg his 
usual cOlnpOSUre-\ve]], it's enough to 111ake one vexed 
though, I declare-is'nt it ? 
1\lr. Slick has often alluded to this subject, and al- 
,vays in a nlost decided manner; I atu incJil1cd to 
think he is right. lVlr. IIo\ve's papers on the rail road 
I read till I came to his calculations, but I never could 
read figures, 'I can't cypher,' and there I paused; it 
,vas a barrier: I retreated a fe\v paces, took a running 
leap, and cleared the \vhole of theln. l\Ir. Slick 
ays 
he has under aud not over rated its advantages. He 
appears to be such a shre,vd, observing, intelligent 
luan, and so perfectly at home on these subjects, that 
H 
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I confess I have more fuith in this humble but eCce1{- 
tric Clocklnaker, than in any other IUan I have n1et 
,vith in this Province. I therefore pronounce 'tllJ>.1"' 
u'ill be a rail road..' 


No. XIV. 


Sayings and doings in CU11i.herland. 


I reckon, said the Clocklnaker, as ,ve strolled through 
Alnherst, you have read Hook's story of the boy that 
one day asked one of his fåther's guests who his next 
door neighbor ,vas, and when he heerd his nalne, asked 
hin1 if he ,varnt a fool. No, Iny litt1e feHer, said he, 
he beant a fool, he is a lllost particular sensible luan; 
but \vhy did you ax that are question? \Vhy, 05aid the 
little boy, 1110ther said tother day you "\vere next door 
to a fool, and I ,vanted to kl1O'V ,vho lived next door 
to you. His mother felt pretty ugly, I guess, when shf' 
heerd hin1 run right slap on that are breaker. Now 
these Cumberland folks have curious next door neigh- 
bors, too; they are placed by their location right 
at,vixt fire and ,vater; they have N e,v Bruns,vick po- 
litics on one side, and Nova Scotia politics on tother 
side of then1, and Bay }<"undy and Bay V arte on tother 
two sides; they al.e actilly in 110t \vater; they are up 
to their croopers in politics, and great hands for talk- 
ing of House of Assembly, political Unions, and what 
not. Like all folks who wade so deep, they can't al- 
,;'ays tell the l1atur of the ford. SOJnetirnes they strike 
their shins agin a snag of a rock: at other times 
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t11ey go ,vhap into a quicksand, and if they don't takc 
special care they are apt to go souse over head and 
ears into deep ,vater. I guess jf they'd talk lTIOre of 
Rotations, find less of elections, nlore of theln are Dykes, 
and less of Banks, and attend lllore to top-dressing, and 
less to re-dressing, it ed be better f-or 'en). No\v you 
l11ention the subject, I think I bave observed, said I, 
that there is a great cllange in your countrYluen in that 
respect. Forll1erly, ,vhenever you n1et an American, 
you had a dish of politics set before you, whether you 
had an appetite for it or not; but lately I have rell1ark... 
-ed they seldom allude to it. Pray to what is this at- 
tributable ? I guess, said he, they have enough of it 
to home, and are sick of the subject. They are cured 
the W8:Y our pastry .cooks cur-e their prentices of steal- 
ing sweet notions out of their shops. When they get 
a ne,v prentice they tell him he must never so luuch 
as look at all them are nice things; and if be dares to 
lay the weight of his :linger upon QDe of them, they'H 
have bim up for it before a justicè; they tell him its 
every bit and grain as bad as stealing from a till. Well, 
that's sure to set hin! at it, just as a high fcnce does a 
breacl1y ox, first to look over it, and then to push it 
{]own \vlth its rUlnp; its bUlll811 nature \Vell, the boy 
-eats and eats till be cant eat no longer, alH} then he 
gets sick at his stonlach, .and hates the very sight of 
S\Veetlneats arterwards. \Ve've had politics with us, 
till ,ve're dog sick of 'enl, I tell you. Desidcs, I guess 
,ve are as far from perfection as when ,ve set out a 
1.oin for it. 'Y.ou Inay get purity of election, but ho\v 
are you to get purity of Mernbers CJ. It ,voldd take a 
great deal of cypheril1g" to tell that. I never sec'd it 
yet, and never heerd t
ll of one ,vho had sce'd it. The 
best l11ell1ber I cen arnost ever seed ,vas JolIn Adanls. 
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lYe)), John Adanls could no Jl10re plough a 
traigflt 
furrow in politics than he could haul the plough hirn- 
self: He lnight set out straight at beginnin for a little 
,yay, but he ,vas s
lre to get croo.ked afo.re he got to 
the eend of the ridge-and son1etil11es he ,,"ould havp 
t\,'"o o.r three cro.ol{s in it. I used to &1.y to. him, ho\v 
on airth is it, .l\Ir. Adall1S, (for he ,vas no ,vay proud 
like, though he was president of our great natio.n-and 
it is allo,ved to be tile greatest nation in the \vorld 
too-for Yo.u Inight see hin) sOlnetiu1es of an arterno.on, 
a s\vÍ1nmin along \vìth the boys in the Po.tolnac; I do 
believe that's the "ray he larned to give the folks the 
dodge so spry;) ,yen, I used to say to hiln, ho\v on 
airth is it, 1\lr. AdaIlls, you can't n1ake straight ,yo.rk 
on it? lie \vas a grand hand at an excuse, (though 
luinister used to. say that folks that \vere good at an 
excuse, \vere seldon1 good for l10thin else); some- 
tinles, he said, the ground ,vas so tarnatíon stony, it 
thro,ved the plough out; at other tinles he said the off 
ox ,,-as such an ugly ,vilful tenlpered critter, there was 
no doin nothin with hiIn; o.r that there was so much 
Inachinery about the plough, it luade it plagy hard to 
steer; or l11ay be it "vas the fault of theln that ".ent 
afore hiln, that they laid it dO'Vll 80 bad; unless he ,vas 
hired for ano.ther term o.ffour years, the ,york ,vould'nt 
look ,veIl; and if all theln are excuses "
OU]d'Ilt do, 
,vhy he ,voulù take to scolding the nigger that droyc 
the teat11-thro\v all the blalne on him, and order hin1 
to have an everlastin lacin ,vith the co\vskin. Yon 
n1ight as ,veIl catch a weazel asleep as catch hilll. lIe 
had sOlllethin the B1atter \vith one eye-,vell, he kne\y 
I kno\v'd that \vhen I ,vas a boy; so one day, a fellet. 
presented a petition to him, and he told hinl it ,vas 
ycry aftèctin. Says he, it fairly dra,vs tears. from ß1C, 
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l1d his ,veak eye took to lettin off its ,vater Jike statiee ; 
so ns soon as the chap \-vent, he ,vinks to me ,vith tother 
one, quite kno\vin, as ll1ueh as to say, Yüu see its 
all ,in my eye, Slick, but don't let on to anyone about 
it, that I said so. That eye ,vas a regular cheat, a 
cOlnplete N e"v Englauù ,vooden nutIneg. Folks said 
1\'!r. Adams ,vas a yery tender hearted nlan. Perhaps 
l1e ",vas, but I guess that eye didn't pun1p its "vater out 
0' that place. 
l\Ieu1bers in genera] aint to be depended on, I tell 
you. Politics Inakes a lYJ311 as crooked as a pack does 
a pedlar; not that they are so a,vful heavy, neither, 
hut it teaches a man to stoop in the long run. Arter all, 
there's not that difference in 'eln (at least there aint in 
COlJgress) one ,vQuld think; for if one of them is clear 
of one vice, why, as like as not, he has another fault 
just as bad. An 110nest farmer, like one of these 
Curnberland folks, 'v hen he goes to choose at\vixt t,vo 
that ofièrs for votes, is jist like the flying flsh. Th[i.t 
ure little critter is not content to stay to hOllle in the 
\vater, and n1ind its husiness, hut he must try llÏs band 
at tlyin, and he is no great ùab at flyin, neither. \V cH, 
the lnoment he's out of water, and takes to flyin, the 
.sea fowl are arter him, and let hiIn have it ; and if he 
has the good luck to escape theIn, and Inakes a dive 
into the sea, the dolphin, as ïike as 11ot, has a dig at 
hin1, that knocks more ",'ind out of him than he got 
while aping the birùs, a plagy sight. I guess the blue 
noses know jist ahout as u1uch about politics as thi
 
foolish fish kno,vs about flyin. .flll C1itters in natur al"" 
better in their own eleuwnt. 
It beats cock fightin, I tell 
you, to IJear the blue 
1.l n ses., ,vl1en th(?,y get together, talk politics. Tiley 
n3 
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have got three or four evil spirits, like the Irish Ban- 
shees, that they say cause an the Inischief in the Pro- 
,
ince-the Council, the Banks, the IIouse of AsselnbIy 
and the La"vrer
. If a man places a higher valiation 
on hinlse]fthan his neighbors do, and wants to be n 
lnagistrate before he is fit to carry the ink horn for 
one, and finds 11in1selfsafely delivered of a Inistake, he' 
says it is an o,ving to the Council. The n1en1bers arp 
cunnin critters, too; they kno,v this feelin, and ,vhen 
they COlne houle ti'on1 _\.ssembly, and people ax 'en1 
",vhcre are all then1 are fine things you prolnised ns ?" 
,,,,hy, they say, \ve'd a had 'enl all for you, but for that 
ctarnal Council, they nullified all 'YC did. The conn- 
try "'ill COll1e to no good tin then} chaps sho,v their 
respect for it, by covering their hOtt0111S ,vith 110111f'- 
s'p un . If:) 111an is so tarnation lazy he ,vont ,york, 
and in course has no nioney, ,vhy he says its an o\viu 
to the banks, they ,vont discount, there's 110 Inoner, 
they've ruined thc Province. If there beant a road 
Illade np to every citizen's. door, a\vay back to tIle 
,,,ooùs (,,,ho as like as not has squatted there) ,vby J)e 
says the Ilou5e of AsselllLly have voted all the Inoney 
to pay great Incn's salaries, and thpre's 1l0thil1 left for 
poor settlers, and cross road
. 'V elI, the Ja\vyers conlP 
in for their share of cake and ale, too; if they don't 
catch it, its a pity. 
There ,vas one JiB1 l\Iunroe of Onion County, Con- 
necticut, a desperate id1e felIo,v, a great hand at singin 

ongs, a skatin, drivin about ,vï;h the gaU8, and soo Oll. 
"... ell, if any hody's ,vil1ùo,vS ,vere broke, it ,vas JiUl 
l\Iunroe-and if there ,vere any youngsters in \\Taut of 
a father, they \'vere sure to be poor JiIu's. Jist so it is 
\vith the la\vyers here; they stand Godfathers for 
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cyery n1Ïsfortul1e that happens in the country. 'Yhen 
there is a nlad dog a goin about, eyery dog that barks 
is said to be bit by the 111ad one, so he gets credit 
for all the Inischief that every dog does for tllree 
nlonths to conle. So every feller dJat goes yelpin 
horne frolll a court house, sl11artin fi.Olll the lR\v, 
s\vears he is bit by a lawyer. N ow there nlay be 
sOluething ,vrong ill all these things, (and it cant be 
other,vise in Hatur) in Council, Banks, IIouse of As- 

elnhly, and La\vyers: but change them a1], and its 
an even chance if you dont get ,vorse ones in their 
rOOD1. It is in po]itics as in horses; ,vhen a Ulan lias 
a beast that's near about up to the notch, he'd hetter 
not s,vap hill1; if he does, he's cen anlost sure to get 
one not so good as his O'VIl. JJly n.tle is, l'd rather keep 
(( cr'itter 'whose faults 1 do !lno'll', than c1zU'nge hÚn for a 
beast whose faults I (Iont know. 


No. XV. 


The Dancing Master Abroad. 


J "7i
h that arc black heifer in the kitcllen ".ould give 
over singing that are everla
tin disnlal tune, said the 
Clocknlaker, it makes 111Y head ache. You've heerd a 
song afore no,v, said he, hav'nt you, till you vvas fàirly 
sick of it? for I bave, I vo,v. The last tiIne I 'V3S in 
Rhode Island, (all the galls sing tlJere, and its general- 
]y aJIo\ved there's no snch singers any ,vherc; they 
beat the Eye-talians a long chalk-they sing so high 



8.1 


THE CLOCKl\IA.KER. 


SOlne on 'el11, they go clear out 0' he
rin sOrltetill1e
, 
li!{e a lark) ,veIl, you heerd nothin but '011 no, \ve 
never lllention her;' well, I gre,v so plng-uy tired of it, 
I used to say to myself, I'd sooner see it, than heer 
tell of it, I vow; I \vish to gracious you' ,vould uever 
Inention her,' for it makes Ine feel ugly to hear that 
saIne thing for ever and ever and Rillell that \vay. 
Well, they've got a cant phrase here, 'the schoolmas- 
ter i
 abroad,' and every feller tens you that fifty tillles 
a day. There ,vas a chap said to Ine 110t long ago, at 
Truro, 1\lr. Slick, this Country is rapidJy Ünproving, 
'the schoolnlaster is abroad no,v,' and he looked as 
knowin as though he had found a mare's nest. So I 
should think, said I, and it ,vould jist be about as ,veIl, 
I guess, if he'd stay to hon1e and 111ind his husiness, 
for your folks are so consoolnedJy ignorant, I reckon 
he's abroad een amost all his time. I hope \vhen he re- 
turns, he'll be the better of his travel
, and that's more 
nor many of our young folks are \vho go ' abroad,' for 
they import Inore airs and nonsense, than they dispose 
of one ,vhile, I tell you-some of the stock relnains on 
hand an the rest of their lives. There's nothin I hate 
so Inuch as cant, of aU kil1ùs; its a sure sign of a tricky 
disposition. If you see a feller cant in religion, clap 
your hand into your pocket, and lay right hold of your 
puss, or he'll steal it as sure as you're alive; and if a 
lnan cant in politics, he'll sell you if he gets a chance, 
you Inay depend. La'\v and pl)ysic are jist the same, 
and every 111ite and lnorsel as bad. If a lawyer takes 
to cantin, its lil{e the fox preachin to the geese, he'll 
eat up his whole congregation; and if a doctor takes 
to it, he's a quack as sure as rates. The Lord have 
Ina

y 011 you, for he ",vont. I'd sooner trust Iny 
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chance with a naked hook any tiu1e, l1ìan onc tha(:i 
half covered with bad bait.. The fish ,viII sonletimes 

5\valler the one, '" ithout thinkin, but they get frighten- 
ed at tother, turn tail and off like a shot. K o,,
, to 
("hange the tune, I'll give the blue noses a ne,v phrase. 
They'll have an election 1110st likely uext )Tear, and 
then' tile dancin master 'will be abroad.' .L4.. candiòate is 
a Inost purticular polite Inan, a J1oddil1 1lere, al1d a 
bo\vin there, and a shakin hands all round. N otlJin 
in1proves a nlan's n1anners like an election. ' The 
Dancin o/1J,Iaster's abroad then;' Hothin gives the paces 
equal to that, it makes then1 as squinny as an eel, tIles' 
cross hands and back agiu, set to their partners and 
right and Jeft in great style, and slick it off at the eend, 
"vith a rea] cOlllplete bo,v, and a sn1Íle for all the 
,vorld as s\veet as a cat ll1akes nt a pan of ne,v milk. 
Then they get as fun of cOIlJplituents as a dog is full 
of fleas-enquirin ho\v the old lady is to honle, and 
the little boy that Blade such a ,vonderful smart a11- 
5\Ver, they never can forget it tin next tinle ; a praisin 
a nlan's farrn to the nines, and a tellin of hiln, ho'v 

candalous the road that leads to his location has been 
11eglected, aud ho'v H1uch 11e ,,,ants to fiud a real COlll- 
plete 11and that can blli]d a hridge over his brook, and 
axin hiln if he eyer built one. \Vbell he gets the hook 
haited \vith the right fly, al)d the sil})ple critter begins 
to jllll1p out of "vater arter it, all 1110Uth and giUs, IJO 
,vinds up the reel, and takes leave, a thinkin to him- 
selt; 'now you see \vhat's to the eend of lllY line, I 
guess I'll kno\v where to find you ,vhen I want you.' 
There's no sort of fÌshin requires so 111uch practice 
as this. \Vhen bait is scarce one WOrtll n111st ans\vcr 
for 
cvcral fi
h. A. haudfu I of oats in a pan, arter it 
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brings one horse l
p in a pa:5ttu' for the bridle, s-erves 
for auother, a shakin of it, is better than a givin of it, 
it saves the grain for another tin1e. It's a poor busi. 
l1ess arter an is electioneering, and \vhen 'the Dancin 
.1-1asler is abroad,' he's LlS apt to teach a Ulan to cut ca- 
pers and get larfed at as any thing else. It tan,te every 
one that's soop1e enough to dance real cornplete. Po- 
liticks take a great deal of tinJc, and grinds a\vay n 
Jnan's honesty near about as fast as cleaning a knife 
,vith brick dust, 'it takes its steel out.' \Vhat does a 
critter get arter an for it in this country, why nothin 
but expense- and disappoil1tll1ellt. As King Sololl1oI1 
says, (and that are ll1au ,vas up to a thing or t\VO, you 
luay depend, tho' our professor did say he \varn't so 
kno\vin as Uncle Sanl,) it's all vanity and vexation of 
spirit. 
I rai_
ed a four year old colt once, half blood, a 
perfect pictur of a horse, and a genuine clipper, could 
gallop Jike the \vind; a real daisy, a perfect doll, had 
au eye like a wease], and 110strillike Commodore Rod- 
gers
s speakin trumpet. 'Ven, I took it down to the, 
races at N e\v York, and fhther he went along \vith me ; 
for says he, Sanl, you don't know every thing, I guess, 
you hant cut your ,visdol11 teeth yet, and you are goin 
among then1 that't:; had 'en1 through their gun18 this 
\vhile past. 'VeIl, ,vheu ,ve gets to the races, father 
11e gets colt and puts hill1 in an old ,vaggon, with a 
,,, orn out Dutch harness, and breast band; he looked 
like Old Nick, that's a fact. Then he fastened a head 
Inartingale on, and buckled it to thQ girths at,vixt his 
fore legs. Says I, filther, 'v hat on airth are you at? I 
vo,v I feel ashalned to be seen \vith such a catalnaran 
as that, and colt looks like old Say tall hinlself-no soul 
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would kno,v hill1. I gnes3 I ,varn't born ycsterday, 
says he, let l11e be, I kl1o\v 'v hat I an1 at. I guess I'll 
slip it into 'ClTI afore I've done as slick as a ,vhistle. 
I guess I can see as fur into a mill stone as the best 
on 'cln. \Vell, father never entered the horse at aJl, 
but stood by and see'd the races, and the \vinnin horse 
was follo\"ed about by the nlatter of t\"'O or three 
thousan,d people, a praisin of hin1 
.nd admirin hin1 
They seen1ed as if they never had see'd a horse afore. 
'rhe o\vner of hiJn \vas all up on eend a boastin ofhiul, 
and a stumpin the course to produce a horee to run 
agin hil11 for four hundred dollars. Father goes up to 
hirn, lookin as soft as dough, and as n1eechin as you 
please, and says he, friend, it tante everyone that has 
four hundred dollars-its a plaguy sight of money, 
I 'tell you; ,vould you run for one hU
1dred dollars, and 
give Ine a little start? if you \vould, I'd try nlY colt out 
of Iny old ,vaggon agin you, I vow. Let's look at 
your horse, says he; so a,vay they ,vent, and a proper 
sight of people arter the In to look at colt, and \vhen 
they see'd him they sot up Huch a lart; I fe1t een a 
U10i3t ready to cry for spite. Says I to Inyselt; \vhat 
can possess the old l11a11 to act arter that fashion, I do 
})elieve he has taken leave of his senses. You need'nt 
larf; says Father, he's sn1arter than he looks; our IVli- 
nister's old horse, Captain Jack, is reckoned as quick 
a beast of his age as any in our location, and that are 
colt can beat him for a lick of a quarter of a IniJe 
quite easy-I sce'd it 111yself: 'Vell, they Jarfed agin 
louder than before, and says fhther, if you dispute n)y 
\vord, try me ; ,vhat oddd "viII you give? T\vo to one, 
says the o\vner-800 to 400 dollars. \VelJ, that's a 
great deal ofllloney, ajnt it, :3ays fathlJr, if I ,vas to lose 
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it I'd look pretty foolish, ,vould'nt I. IIo\v folks 
,voltld pass their jokes at l11e ,vhen I ,vent 110111e again. 
You \vould'nt take that are ,vaggoll and harness for 
fifty dollars of it, ,voulù you? says he. 'V en, says the 
other, sooner than disappoint you, as you seeln to have 
set your 111ind on losing your Inoney, I don't care if I 
ùo. 

\s soon as it 'Vas settled, fiaher drives off to the 
stables, and then returns 111011nted, ,vith a red silk 
pocket handkerchief tied round his head, alld colt a 
looking like hiu1self; as proud as a nabob, chock full of 
spring like the ,vire eend of a bral1ne,v pair oftro,vser 
galluses-one said that's a plagllY nice lookin colt that 
old feller has arter all, that horse ,viII sho\v play for it 
yet, says a third; and I Jleard one feller say, I guess 
that's a regular yankee trick, a con1plete take in. 
r.rhey had a fhir start for it, and otrthey sot, father took 
the lead and kept it, and ,yon the race, tho' it \vas 
a pretty tight scratch, for father ,vas too old to ride 
colt, he \vas Ileal' about the luatter of seventy years 
old. \Vell ,vlJen the colt ,vas \valked round after the 
race, there was an all1azin cro,vd arter hi111, and several 
,vanted to buy hín1 ; but, says father, ho\v am I to get 
horne without hiIu, and ,vhat shall I do \vith that are 
\vaggon and harness so far as I be froin S1ickville. So 
he kept thel11 in talk, till he felt their pulses pretty ,veIl, 
and at last he closed \vith a Southerner for 700 dollars, 
and \ve returned, having Inade a considerable good 
spec of colt. Says father to Ine, SalTI says he, you seed 
the crowd a follerin the ,vinnin horse, \vhen ,ve came 
there, did'llt you? yes Sir, said I, I did. \VelI, \vhen col 
beat hiln, no one follercd hin1 at aU, hut come a 
cro\vded about hiJ}
. That's popularity, sai(l he, soon 
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won, soon lost-cried up s]<y high one Ininute, fine! 
dcserted the next or l'un do,vn; colt \till 
hare the 
'SallIe fate. He'll get beat afore long, and then he's 
done for. The Inultitude are ahvays fickle Ininded. 
Our great \Vashington found that out, and the British 
officer that beat Bounaparte, the bread they gave hinl 
turned sour afore he got half through the "loaf: His 
soap had hardly stiffened afore it ran right back to lye 
and grease agin. I \vas sarved the saBle \vay, I liked 
to have missed DIY pension, the COlnn1ittee said I 
,varn't at Bunker's hill at aU, the villans.. That ,vas 
a Glo-, (thinks I, old boy, ifyol1 once get into that 
are field, you'll race longer than colt, a plaguy 8ight; 
you'll run clear {l.\vay to the fence to the far eend afore 
YQU stop, so I jist cut in and took a hand nlyself;) yes, 
says J, you did 'em father, properly, that old \vaggon 
,vas a bright schenle, it led 'enl on till you got 'eln on 
the right spot, òid'llt it? Says father, there's a moral 
Sam" in evelY thing in nat'll]".. Never have nothin to do 
\vith elections, you see the valy of popularity in the 
case of that are borse-sarve the public 999 tÍ1nes, and 
the 1000th, if they don't agree \vith you, they désart 
and abuse you-see ho\v they s
rveù old J o11n Adalns, 

ee ho,v they let Jefferson starve in his old age, see 
how good old l\Iunroe like to have got right into Jail, 
after his terln of President was up. They D1ay talk 
of independence, says father, but Sanl, I'll tell you 
,vhat independence is, and he gave his hands a slap 
agin his tro,vses pocket, and n1ade the gold eagles he 
,von at the race all jingle agiu; that, says lle, giving 
thell1 another \vipe ,vith his fist, (and ,villkin as Inuch 
as to say do you hear that IllY boy) that I call indepen- 
dence. lIe ,vas in great spirits, the old 111an, he ,vas so 
1 
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In"oud of ,vinnin the race, and puttil1 the leake into tIle 
N e,v Yorkers-he looked all dander. Let them great 
.hungry, ill favored, long legged bitterns, says he, (only 
11c called then} by auother nalne that don't sound quite 
IJretty) fi.oln the outlandish states to Congress, talk 
about independence; but Saln, said he, (hitting the 
Shiners agin till he made theln dance right up an eend 
in Lis pocket) I like to feel it. 
No Sam, said he, line the pocket ,veIl fIrst, make that 
independent, and theu_ the spirit "vill be like a horse 
turned out to grass- in the spring, for the first tinle 
}le's all head and tail, a snortin and kickin and l.acin 
and carryin on lil\c mad-it soon gets independent 
too. 'Vhile it's in the stall it lllay hold up, and paw, 
and ,vhil1er, and feel as spry as any thing, but the lea- 
ther strap keeps it to the Inanger, and the lead "V eight 
to the eel1d of it n1akes it hold down its head at last. 
No, says he, here's independence, and he gave the 
Eagles such a drive \vith his fist, he bust l1Ïs pocket 
and sent a ""hole raft of them a spinnin do,vn his leg 
to the ground-says I, father, (and I s\vear I could 
hardly keep fi.on1Iarfin, he looked so peskily vexed) 
Father, says I, I guess thCl.e's a 1110ral in that are too- 
Extrernes nalY way are none 0' the best. 'VeIl, ,veIl, 
says he, (kinder snappishly) I suppose you're balf 
}"ight, Sarn, but ,veve said enough about it, let's drop 
the subject, and see if I have picked em all up, for my 
eyes are none of the best no\v, I'm near band to seventy.. 
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Jvlr. .f)liÆk's Opinion of the Briti31t. 


'Vhat succe
s had you, Mid I, in the sale of your 
Clocks 31nong the Scotch in the eastern part of the 
l}rovince? -do you find them as gullible as the blue 
noses? 'VeIl, .said he, you have been] tell that a 
Yankee ne er answers one question, \vithout axing 
another, havent you? Did you ever soo an English 
Stage Driver ll1ake a bo,v? because if you hante ob- 
sarved it, I have, and a queer Ol1e it is, I s,van. He 
brings his right arlll up, jist across; bis faee, and passes 
on, ,vith a kno\yin uod of his head, as l"nnch as to say, 
110'V do you do? but keep clear 0' IllY \vbeels, or I'll 
fetch your horses a Jick in the 1110Uth as sure as youre 
bonl ; j ist as a bear puts up his pa,v to fend off the 
blo,v of a stiek from his nose. Well, tbat's the \vay I 
pass them are bare breeche.d Sc.otchll1en. Lord, if they 
'\vere located do,vn in these here Cumberland Inashes, 
bo,v the 111usquitoes ,vould ticklc then1 up, ,vúuJd'nt 
they? They'd set 'en1 scratching thereabouts, as an 
Irishulan does his head, ,vhen he's in sarch úf a lie. 
TheIn are feHers eut their eye teeth afore they ever sot 
foot in this country', I expect. '\Then they get a ba,vbee, 
tbey kno,v,vbat to do with it, that's a fact; they open 
their pouch and drop it in, an-d its got a spring like a 
fox trap-it holds fa$t to all it get
, like griIn death to 
.a dead nigger. They arc pr'Oper skin flints, you nlay 
depend. OatIneal is no great shakes at best; it tante 
even as good for a horse as real yaller Varginy corn, 
but I guess I \varnt long in fiurling out that the gl.ib 
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Jlardly pay tòr the riùdliu. No, a Yal1l<ee has as liul(S 
chance anlong then1 as a J e,v lIas in N e,v England; 
the sooner he clcar
 out, tbe better. You can no more 
})ut a lcake into theIn, than you can seud a chisel Ïnto 
Teake ,vood-it turns tbe edge of the tool the firs 
flrive. If tIlC blue noses kne\v the yalue of money 
as ,yen aSa they do, they'ù have Iuore cash, and fe\yer 
Clocks and tin reflectors, I reckon. N o,v, its differ- 
cnt ,vith the Irish; tbey never carry a puss, for 
they never have a cent to put in it. They arc al\vays 
in love or in liquor, or elsc in a row; they are thè 
Illerriest shavers I ever seed. Judge Beeler, I dare sa
- 
YOU have heerd tel1 of hilu--he's a funuv feller-Ju? 

 
 
])lIt a notice over his factory gate at Lo,veU, , no cigars 
or Irishmen adluitted ,vÏthin these ,valls ;' for, said he, 
the one ,vill set a flame agoin alnong IUY cottons, and 
t'other al110ng 111Y galls. I ,vont baye no such infl&Jn- 
lnable and dangerous things about Inc on no account. 
"\Vhen the British ,vanted our folks to join ill the treaty 
to chocl{ the ,vheels of the slave trade, I recollect 
llearin old John Adan1s say, we had ought to hUlnor 
theu1; for, says he, they supply us ,vith labor on 
easie
. ternls, hy shippin out the lrish. Says he, they 
"\,,-ork better, and they \vork cheaper, and they dOl1t 
live so long. The blacks, ,vhen they are past ,yorK 
hang on for ever, and a proper bill of expence thèr 
be ; but hot ,,'eather and ne,y rum ruh out the POO] 
)"atcs for tother ones. The English are the boys for 
tradin ,,,ith ; they shell out their cash likc a sheaf of 
,,'heat in fi"osty ,,'eather-it flies aU over the thrashiu 
floor; but then they are a cross grained, ungain]y, 
kickcn breed of cattle, as I eell a 1110St ever see'cJ. 
\Vhocvcr gayc thc!11 the llame of John Bu}], kne,y 
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,,,hat he ,vas about, I ten you; for they are bull-neck- 
-ed, bull-headed folks, I YO'Y; sulky, ugly tell1pered, 
vicious critters, a ptt\\--in nnd a roarin the 'v hole titHe, 
and plaguy onsafe unless ,veIl ,vatched. They are as 
headstrong as HuIles, and as conceited as peacocks. 
'The astonislul1ent ,vith ,vhich I heard this tirade 
against my countrynlen, absorbed every feeling of 
resentment. I listened \"ith alnazelnent at the perfect 
eOlnposnre \vith ,vhich he uttered it. fIe treated it as 
-one of those self evident truths, that neeù neither 
I)roof nor apology, but as a thing ,veIl kno\vn and ad- 
Initted by all ll1unkind. 1."here's 110 richer sight that 
1 kno\v of; said lte, than to see one on "en1 ,,,hen he 
first lands in one of our great citi.es. lIe s,yplls out as 
big as a baBoon, his skin is ready to bust ,vi.th "rind- 
-a regular "1alkingbag of gas; and he prances o"er 
the paVeJllent like a bear o\-er hot iron-a great a,vk- 
,yard hulk ofa feller, (for they [tint to be c0l11pared to 
the French iu l11anl1crs) a s111irkin at you, as rnuch as 
to say, 'look here, J ollathan, here's au Englishruan; 
here's a boy that's got blood -as pure a
 a Norman pi- 
rate, and lots of the blunt of both kinds, a pocket full 
of one, and a H10uthflill of tother; beant he lovely?' 
and then he looks as fierce as a tiger, as n1uch as to 
say, 'say boo to a goose, if you dare.' No, I bclicye 
,ve lnay stlunp the Univarsc; \ve iUlprove on eycry 
thing, and ,ve have ill1proved on onr o,vn species. 
You'll sar<
h one ,vhile, I tcll you, afore :you'll find a 
Jnan that, take hÍ1n by anù large, is 'equal to one of 
our free and enlightened citizens. lie's the chap that 
has both speed, wind and botton1; he's clear grit- 
ginger to the hack bone, you Inay depend. Its gene- 
l'ally allo,ved there aillt the beat of the In to be found 
13 
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any \vhere. Spry as a fox, supple as an eel, and cute 
as a "easeL Though I say it that should'nt say it, the)' 
fairly take the shine off creatioll-tbey are actilly 
efj ual to cash. 
He looked like a luan ,\\Tbo feJt that he llad expres
- 
eù hilnself so aptly and so \veH, that any thing addi- 
tional \'\'ollld onJy \Veakell its effect; he therefore 
changed the conversation ilun1ediately, by pointing to 
a tree at SOBle Jittlc distance ii-OU1 the bouse, and re- 
111arking that it ,vas the rock l11aple or sugar tree. It
 
a pretty tree, said he, and a profitable one too to raise. 
It ,,"ill bear tapping for lnany years, tho' it gets ex- 
hausted at last. This Province is like that are tree, 
it is tapped till it begins to die at the to}>, and if they 
dont drive in a spiIe and stop the everlastin flo,v of 
the sap, it vrill perish altogether.. All the lTIOney that's 
made here, all the interest that's paid in it, and a pretty 
considerable l)ortion of rent too, all goes abroad for 
investlnent, and the rest is sent to us to buy bread. 
Its drained liI\.e a bog, it has opened and covered 
trenches aU through it, and then there's others to 
the foot of the upland to cut off the springs. N O\V 
:rou l11ay l11ake even a bog too dry ; you 111ay take the 
uloistUl.C out to that degree, that the very sile becomes 
dust and blows a\vay. The English funds, and our 
hanks, rail roads, and canals, are all absorbing your 
capital like a spunge, and ,viII lick it up as L"lst as you 
can l11al\.e it. That very ßridge ,ve heerd of at 'Vind- 
SOl", is o\vned in N e\v Bruns'\vick, and \vill pay tole to 
that proyince. The capitalists of Nova Scotia treat it 
like a hired house, they wont keep it in repair; tbey 
neither paint it to presarve the boards, nor stop a leak 
to keep the fi-alne froln rottin; but let it go to \vrack 
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f:ooner than drive a nail or put in a pane of glass. It 
\viII sarve our turn out they say. There's neither 
spirit, enterprise, nor patriotisn1 here; but the ,,-hole 
c.ountry is as inactive as a bear in ,vinter, that doe
 
nothin but scroutch up in his den, a thinkin to hin)selt; 
"well if I ant 3n unfortunate divi], it's a pity; I have 
a most splendid \varm coat as are a gentlelnan in these 
here ,voods, Jet hin1 he ,vho he ,vi]} ; but I got no socks 
to my feet, and have to sit for everlastingly a suckin of 
1ny pa,vs to keep 'em ,varn1 ; if it ,yarn't for that, I 
guess, I'd tnake sorne 0' then1 chaps that have hoofs to 
their feet and horns to their heads, look about thel11 
pretty sharp, I kno,v." It's disnlal no\\', aiut it? If I 
had the fran1Ïn of the Governor's Inessage, if I ,voldd'nt 
she\v 'eni ho\v to put tiluber together you J11ay depend, 
I'd ll1ake then1 scratch their heads and stare, I kno\y. 
I ,vent do,vn to l\Iatanzas in the Fulton Stean1 Boat 
once-well, it "vas the first of the kind they ever see'd, 
and proper scared they ,vere to see a vessel, "ithout 
sails or oars, goin right straight a head, nine knots au 
hour, in the very ,viIHl's eye, and a great streak of 
smoke arter her as long as the tail of a Comet. I be- 
lieve they thought it \vas old Nick alh-e, a treatin hiln- 
self to a s\vim. You could see the niggers a cJippin 
it away fro111 the shore, for dear life, and the soldiers 
a movin about as if they thought that ,ve ,vere a goin 
to take the ,vho]e coul1try. Presently a little half 
starved orange-coloured looking Spanish officer, all 
dressed off in his livery, us fine as a fiddle, came off 
,vith two men in a Loat to board us. 'VeIl, ,ve ya\ved 
once or t\vice, and lllotioned to hin1 to keep off for 
fear he should get hurt; but he came right on afore 
the whee], and I hope 1 rnay be shot if the paddle 
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did'nt strike the bo,v of the boat ,,'ith that force, it 
knocked up the starn like a plank tilt, when one of the 
boys playing on it is heavier than t'other; and chucked 
hiln right atop of dIe ,,,heel house-you }leVer see'd a 
feller in such a dunderlnent ill your life. lIe had 
picked up a little English fi.om seein our folks there 
gO much, and ,vhen he got up, the first thing he said 
",..as, , Dalnn all sheenery, I -say, ,vhere's IllY boat?' 
:1nd he looked round as ifhe thought it bad jlunped on 
board too. Your hoat, .said the Captain, ,vhy I ex- 
pect it's gone to the bottonl, and your IneH have gone 
down to look arter it, for ,ve never see'd or heerd teU 
of one or t'other of thenl arter the boat ,vas struck. 
Yes, I'd luake 'ell1 stare like that are SpaHish officer, as 
if they had see'd out of their eyes for the first time. 
Governor Canlpbell did'nt expect to see such a coun- - 
try as this, ,vhen he caIne here, I rcekon; I kno,v he 
did'nt. 'Vhcn 1 ,vas a little boy, about I
nee high or 
so, and li,,-ed down Connecticut river, Inother used to 

ay, Saln, if you don't give over acting so like old 
Scratch, I'll send you oft.. to Nova-Scotia as sure as 
.you are born -; I ,,-iI], I vo,v. \Vell, Lord, ho\y that 
.tu:e used to frighten 111e; it l11ade IUY hair stand right 
up an ecnd, like a eat's back ,vhen she is ,vrathy; it 
11lade me drop it as quick as "yjnk-like a tin night 
.cap put on a dipt candle agoin to bed, it put the fun 
right out. N eighbolu. Dearborn's darter Inarried a 
gentleman to Yannouth, that speculates in the snlug- 
glin line; ,veIl, ,vhen she ,vent on board to sail do,vll 
,to Nova-Scotia, all her folks took on as if it \vas a fu- 
neral; they said she ,vas go in to be buried ali\re like 
the nuns in Portellga]e that get a frolickin, break out 
()fthe .pastur, and race off; and get catclted and brought 
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back agin_ Sars the old COIOl
C], }ler futIler, fJeli\'e- 
I-allee, nlY dear, I ,yotdd sooner foller you' to your 
grave, for that \vould ùe an eend to ).our trouble
, 
than to see lOll go off to that dismal country, that's 
110thin but an iceberg aground; and be ho\,,)
d as 
loud as an Irishnlan that tries to \vake his \vife ,vhen 
she is dead. A \vful accounts \ve haye of the country, 
that':; a fact; ùut if the Province is not so bad as they 
D1ake it out, the foJks arc a thousand tin1CS ,vorse. 
Y on've seen a flock of pnrtridges of a fi'osty mornin in 
the fall
 a cro\vdin out of the shude to a sunny spot, 
and huddlin up there in the \varnlth-,vell, the blue- 
noses }lave llothin else to do half the tiIne but Slln 
themselves. 'Vhose fauIt is that? 'Vhy it's the fauh 
of the legislature; they don't encourage internal im- 
proventent, nor the invesl1nent of capital in tlte country; 
and the result is apathy, inaction and pove'dy. They 
spend three months in I-Ialifax, and \vhat do they do? 
Father gave .llie a .
o]]ar once, to go to the fair at 
Ilartford, and \vhen I carrie back, says he, Satn, ,,,hat 
.have you got to sho\v for it ? N O\V I ax ,vhat lla\-c 
they to sho\v for their three 1110nths' setting? They 
lnislead folks; they lllake 'eln believe all the use of 
t he As
elllb]y is to L3rk at Councillors, Judges, 
Bankers, and such cattle, to keep 'enl froln eatiu up 
the crops; and it actilly costs 1110re to feed thenl 
,,,-hell they are \vatchin, than all the others could eat 
if tIley did break a fence aud get in. Indeed SOllIe 
folks say they are the most breachy of the t" 0, and 
ought to go to ponna theulse]ves. If their fences are 
good them hungry cattle could'nt break through; and 
if they aint, they ought to stake 'cln up, and \vith thern 
'vc 11 ; but it's no 'use to 1nake fences 'unless the land 1.8 cul- 
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tivated. If I see a farn1 all gone to wrack, I say here'
 
had husbandry and bad management; and if I see a 
Province like this, of great capacity, and great natural 
resources, poverty-stricken, I say there's bad legisla- 
tion. No, said he, (\vith an air of more seriousness 
than I had yet observed,) how rnuch it is to be regretted, 
that, laying aside personal attacks and petty jealousies, 
the.l1 'would not unite as one man, and 'with one mind and 
one heart apply themselves sedulously to the internal im- 
provernent and developement of this beautiful Province. 
Its value is utterl!1 unknown, either to the general or local' 
Govenunent, and the only persons 'who duly appreciate it, 
are the Yankees. 


No. XVII. 


./1 Yankee Handlefor a Halifax Blade. 


I lTIct a Inan this morn in, said the Clock 1\1aker, 
froln Ifalifax, a real conceited lookin critter as you 
een a 11108t ev"er seeù, all shines and didos. lIe Iook- 
cd as if he ha(l picked up his airs, arter SOUle officer 
of the regi]ars had ,vorn 'em out and cast 'em oft: 
They sot on him like second band clothes, as if they 
had'nt been nlade for hinl and did'11t exactly fit. He 
looked fine, hut awkward, like a captain of militia, 
\vhen he gets his uniform on, to play sodger ; a think.. 
in hÍlnself lnighty handsum, and that all the world it; 
a lookin at hil11. lie Inarched up and do\vn afore the 
street door like a peacock, as large as life and twice 
as natural; he had a riding \vhip in his hand and every 
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no\v and lULll btruck it agin his thigh, as 11luch n
 to 
say, aint that a splendid leg for a boot, no\v? \V ont 
I astonish the .Amherst folks, that's all? thinks I you 
are a pretty blade, aint you? I'd like to fit a yankee 
handle on to you, that's a fact. 'Vhen I came up, he 
11eld up his head near about as high as a Shot factory,. 
and stood \vith his fists on his hips, and eyed 111e fronl 
head to foot, as a shakin quaker does a to\vn lady: as 
luuch as to say what a queer critter you be, that's tog- 
gery I never seed afore, you'r SaIne carnal minded 
maiden, that's sartain. Well, says he to Ine, \yith the 
air of a man that chucks a cent into a beggar's hat, 
" a fine day this, Sir ;" do you actilly think so, said I? 
ftnd I gave it the real Connecticut dra\vl. 'Vhy, said 
he, quite short, if I did'nt think so, I ,vould'l1t say so. 
Well, says I, I don't kno\v, but if I did think so, I guess 
I \vould'nt say so ; why not? says he-because, I ex- 
pect, says I, any fool could see that as \Ven as me ; and 
then I stared at him, as n1uch as to say, no\v if you 
like that are s\vap, I aln ready to trade \vith you agin 
as SOOI1 as you like. Well he turned right round ou 
:his heel and \valked oft; a whistlin Yankee Doodle to 
himself: lIe looked jist like a l11an that finds "\vhistlin 
a plaguy sight easier than thinkin. PresentJy, I heard 
hÏ1n ax the groom ,vho that are yankee lookin feller 
was. That, said the groom, ,vhy, I guess its l\fr. 
Slick. 8ho!! said he, ho-\v you talk. 'Vhat, Slick 
the Clocklnaker, why it ant possihle; I \vish] had a 
kno\vn that are afore, I declare, for I have a great cu- 
riosity to see hi'ln, folks say he is an amazin cleve 1. 
feller that, and he turned and stared, as if it \vas old 
Hickory hitnself: Then he walked round and about 
like a pig, round the fence of a potatoe field, a ,vatch- 
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in for n cl1ance to cut in ; 80, thinks J, I'll ji
t give lliul 
sOlnething to talk about, \vhenl1e gets back to the ci.. 
ty, I'll fix a yankee handle on to hiru in no tÜne
 
!-Io,v's tÎ1nes to Ifalifax, Sir, said I-better, says he, 
Jlluch better, bu
ines8 is done on a surer bottoln than 
it ,vas, and things look bright agin; so does a candle, 
says I, jist afore it goes out; it burns up ever so high 
and ,then sinks right do\vn, and leaves nothin behind 
but grease, and an everlastin bad slnen. I guess they 
don't kno\v ho'v to feed their lalllp, and it can't burn 
long on nothin. No, Sir, the jig is up with I-Ia.lifax, 
and it's all their o,vn fault. If a rnan sits at his door, 
and sees stray cattle in his field, B; eatin ùp of his crop, 
and his neighbours a cartin off his grain, aud ,von't 
so Inuch as go and drive 'eln out, \vby I should say it 
sarves him right. I don't exactly understand, Sir, said 
he-thinks I, it ,voldd be strange if you did, for I 
11ever see one of your folks yet that could understand 
a ha \vk from a halldsa,v. 'VeIJ, says I, I \vill tell you 
\vhat I mean-draw a line fi'OlTI Cape Sable to Cape 
Cansoo, right th1"o' the Pl
ovince, and it \vill spJit it 
into two, this ,yay, and I cut an apple into t\vo halves; 
no\v, says I, the ,vorst half; like the rotten half of the 
apple, belongs to Halifax; and the other and sound 
half belongs to St. J Oh11. Your side of the province 
on the sea coast is all stone-I never seed such a pro- 
per sight of rocks in nlY life, it's enough to starve a 
rabhit. 'V ell, tother side on the Hay of F
unday is a 
superfine country, there aint the beat of it to be fOlUld 
any ,vhere. N O\V, ,voul d'nt the fblks living away up 
to the Bay, be pretty fools to go to Halifax, \vhen they 
can go to St. John \vith half the trouùle. :3t. John is 
the natural capital of the Bay of Fundy, it \viH be the 


. 
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largest city in A l1Jerica next to New Y ol'k. It has an 
ÏInlnense back country as big as Great Britain, a first 
chop river, and all1azin sharp folks, n10st as cute as _ 
the yankees-it's a splendid location for business. 
"\Vell, they dra\v all the produce of the ßay :5hores, 
auù ,vhere the produce goes the supplies return- 
it ,viII take the ",'hole trade of the Province; I guess 
your rich folks ,viII find they've burnt their fingers, 
they've put their foot in it, that's a fact.. Houses ,vith 
out tenants-\vharves without shipping, a to\vn 'with- 
out people-,vhat a grand investment!! If you have 
any loose dollars, let 'em out on 1110rtgage in Halifax, 
that's the security-keep clear of the country for your 
life-the people may run, but the town can't. No, takf1' 
away the troops, and you're done-you'll sing the dead 
march folks did at Louisburg and Shelburne.. Why 
you hant got a single thing worth havil1, but a good 
harbor, and as for that the coast is full on 'em. You 
hav'llt a pine log, a spruce board or a refuse shingle; 
you neither raise ,
heat, oats, or hay, nor never can; 
you have no staples on airth, unless it be them iron 
ones for the padlocks, in Bride\vell-you've sowed 
pride and reaped poverty, take care of your crop, for 
it's ,vorth harvestin-you have no River anù no Coun- 
try, wha
 in the llalne of fortin have you to trade on ? 
But, said he, (and he shewed the whites of his eye
 
like a ,vall eyed horse) but, said he, Mr. Slick, how is 
it then, I-Ialifax ever grew at all, has'nt it got ,vhat it 
al ways had; it's no worse than it was. I guess, said 
I, that pole aint strong enough to bear you, neither; 
if you trust to that you'll be into the brook, as sure as 
you are born; you once had the trade of the whole Pro- 
vince, but St. John ha
 run off \vith that no,v-you've 
K 
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lost all but your trade in blue berries and rabbits \vith 
tbe l1iggers at l-Iauuuolld Plains. You've lost your cus- 
tonters, your 1'ivals h,xve a better stand for business-they've. 
got the corner slore-four great streets .meet there, and its 
near the 'Jnarket sl1."p. 
Well he stared; says he, I believe you're right, but 
I never thought of that afore; (thinks I, nobody ever 
suspect you of the trick of tiunkin that ever I heer'd 
tell of) some of our great nlen, said he, laid it all to 
your folks selling so Inany Clocks and Polyglot Bibles, 
they say you have taken off a horrid sight of money; 
did they, indeed, said I ; \Ven, I guess it tante pins and 
needles that's the expense of house-keepin, it is some
 
thing lllore costly than that. \Vell, SOllIe folks say its 
the Banks, says he ; better still, says I, perhaps you've 
hearn teU too that greasing the axle, 111akes a gig hard- 
er to dra,v, for there's jist about as llluch sense in that. 
'Vell then, says he, others say its smugglin bas n1ade 
us so poor. That guess, said I, is most as good as 
tother one, whoever found out that secret ought to 
get a patent for it, for its ,yorth kno\vin. Then the 
country has grO\Vl1 poorer, has'nt it, because it has 
bought cheaper this year, than it did the year before ? 
Why, your folks are cute chaps, I vo,v ; they'd puzzle 
a Philadelphia Lawyer, they are so amazin kno\vin, 
Ah, said he, and he rubb'd his hands and smiled like a 
young doctor, ,vhen he gets his first patient; ah, said 
be, if the tilTIber duties are altered, do\vn conICS 8t 
John, body and bl"eeches, it's built on a poor foundation 
-its all show-they are speculatin like mad-they'll 
ruin thelllsel ves. Says I, if you ,va it tin they're dead, 
for your fortin, it \vill be one while, I tell you, afore 
you pocket the shiners.. Its no joke waitin for a dead 



A YA
KEE HANDLE FOR A HALIFAX BLADE. 103 


n1Rl1'S shoes. Suppose an old feller of 80 was to say 
\vhen that arc )70Ul1g feller dies,I'Ill to illherit lJis pro- 
perty, what \voltld you think? 'Vhy, I guess you'd 
think he ,vas an old fool. .,]\to Sir, if the English don't 
want their tÙnber tl'e d-o 'U'ant it all, we ltæve used OU1"n up, 
tl'e hant got a stick even to 'whittle. If the British dont 
òffer WÐ ,vill, and 8t. John, like a dear little \veeping 
,vido\v, ,,,ill dry up 11er tears, 
nd take to fi'oHckin agin 
and accept it right off: There is'nt -at this llloment 
such a location hardly in A111erica, as St. J ol1n ; for 
beside all it::3 other nùvantagcs, it bas this great one, 
its only ri1 r al, IIaJifax, has got a dose of opilun that 
,,-ill send it snoring out of the \vorld, like a feller ,,,ho 
Calls asleep on the ice of a \\Tinter's night. It has been 
nsleep so long, I actilly think it never 
vill ,vake. Its 
an easy death too, you may rouse thenl up if you Jike, 
but I vo,v I wont. I once brought a feller too that \vas 
rlro,,yned, and one night he got drunk and quilted me, 
I could'nt ,vaUe for a ,veek; says I, your the last chap 
I'll ever save fi'oln dro\vning in all IllY born days, if 
that's all the thanks I get for it. No Sir, IIalifax has 
lost the run of its custoln. 'Vho does Yarmouth trade 
,vÎth ? St. J Oh11. 'Vho does Annapolis County trade 
váth ? St. John. 'Vho do all the folks on the Basin 
ofl\lines, and Bay shore, trade "\vith? 81. John. Who 
does Cunlberland trade ,vith ? St. John. 'VeIl Pictou, 
Lunenburg ana Liverpool, supply the[)1selves, and the 
rest that aillt \\'orth havin, trade \\?ith lIal i fax. They 
take down a fi
\v half starved pigs, old viterall 
geese, and long legged iòn'ls, sOlne ranllllutton and tuf 
beet; and swap theIll for tea, sugar, and such little 
notions for their old ,,'onlen to home; \vhile the rail 
roads and canals of St. J Oh11 are gOill to cut off ).OUl" 
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Gulf Shore trade to l\iiranlichi, and along there. FJies 
Jive in the SUnlJ11er and die in "'inter, you're jist as 
noisy in ,var as those little critters, but you sing sl11aU 
ln peace. 
No, your dOl1e for, you are up a tree, you may de- 
})end; pride must fulL Your to\vn is like a hall roon1 
arter a dance. The folks have eat, drank, and fi.oJick- 
cd, and left an empty house; the lalnps and IJangings 
are left, but the people are gone. Is there 110 relne- 
dy for this? said he, and 11e looked as ,vild as a Che- 
rokee Indian. Thinks I, tbe 11andle is fitten on pro- 
per tight now. Well,. says I, \vhen a lllan has a cold, 
})e had ought to look out pretty sharp, afore it gets 
seated on his lungs; if he don't, he gets into a gallopin 
consumption, and it's gone goose "vith hinl. There 
is a ren1edy, if applied in tÏIne: make a rail road to 
Alinas Basin, and you have a 
vay for your customers to 
get to you, and a conveyance for your goods to them. 
When I ,vas in New York last, a cousin of lnine
 IIe- 
zekiah Slick, said to me, I do believe Sam, I shall be 
ruined; I've lost all D1Y custom, they are \videning and 
in1proving the streets, and there's so luany carts and 
people to w01.k in it, folks can't come. to my shop to 
trade, what on airth shall I do, anò 1'111 payin a dread- 
ful high rent too? Stop Ki, says I, when the- street is 
all finished off and slicked up
 they'll all come back 
agin, and a whole raft more on 'eJu too, you'll sell 
twice as much as ever you did, you'll put off a proper 
swad of goods next year, you luay depend; and so be 
did, he l1lade Inoney, hand over hand. A rail-road 
will bring back your customers, if done right off; but 
wait till trade has Inade ne\v channels, and fairly gets 
settle<.I in them, and you'll never divart it agin to aU 
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tarnity. When a reBer waits till a gall gets married, 
I guess it will be too late to pop the question then. St. 
John rn'ltst go ahead, at allY rate; you may, if you chooEe, 
but you must exert yourselves I tell you. If a Ulan has 
only one leg, and wants to walk, he must get an artifi- 
rinl one. If you have no river, make a rail road, and 
that will supply its place. But, says he, IVlr. Slick, 
people say it never will pay in the ,vorld ; they say its 
as ITlad a schenle as the canal. Do they indeed, says I, 
send them to IDe then, and I'll fit tbe handle on to them 
in tu tn's. I say it ,viII pay, and the best proof is, our 
folks ,vill take tu thirrls of the stock. Did you ever 
hear anyone else but your folks, ax whether a dose of - 
Inedicine \vould pay ,vhen it \vas given to save life? 
If that everlastin long Erie canal can secure to N e\\ 
York the supply of that far off country, 1110St tother 
side of creation, surely a rail road of 45 n1ilcs can give 
you the trade of the Bay of Fundy. A rail road ,viII 
go from Halifax to Windsor nnù n1ake them one town, 
easier to send goods froin one to tother, than fi.om Go- 
vernor Calnpbell's tIouse to Aihniral Cockburn's. A 
bridge Inakes a tovvn, a river lnakes a to,vn, a canal 
111akes a tOWlJ, but a rail road is bridge, river, t110- 
roughfare, canal, all in one; ,vhat a wappin large 
place that ,vould make, ,vould'nt it? It ,vould be the 
dandy, that's a fhct. No, ,vhen you go back, take a 
piece of chalk, and the first dark night, ,vrite on every 
door in Halifux, in large lettei.s-a rail road-and if 
they dont know the meanin of it, says you its a yankee 
,yord ; if you'll go to Sam Slick, the Cloclnnaker, (the 
r hap that fixed a Yankee handle on to a Halifax blade, 
and I made him a scrape of my le g , as 111uch as to sa, 
.. , 
that's you,) every lnan that buys a Clocl{ shall heur all 
about a Rail Road. 


K3 
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No. XVIII. 


The Graharnite and the Il
h Pilot. 


I think, said I, t11is is a bappy COUl1 try, 1\11'. Slick. 
The people are fortunately all of one origin, there are 
110 national jealousies to divide, and no very violent po- 
]itics to agitate theIne They appear to be cheel'ful and 
COlltented, and are a civil, good natured, hospita- 
ble race. Considering the unsettled state of ahnost 
every part of the "\yorld, I think I would as soon cast 
Jl)Y lot in Nova-Scotia as in any part I kno\v of: Its a 
clever country, you may depend, said l1e, a very clever 
country; full of mineral \vealth, aboundill in superior 
\vater privileges aud noble harbors, a large part of it 
prime land, and it is in the very heart of the fisheries. 
But the folks put 1l1e in n1Íl1d of a sect in our country 
they call the Grahamites-they eat no meat and no 
exciting food, and drink nothin stronger than ,vater. 
They call it Philosophy (and that is such a pretty ,vord 
it has made fools of more folks than them afore no\v,) 
but I call it j:arnation nonsense. I once tra'Telled all 
through the State of l\laine ,vith one ofthe1ll are chaps. 
lIe ,vas as thin as a \vhippin post. IIis skin looked 
like a blown bladder arter sonIC of the air had leaked 
out, kinder ,vrinkled and rUl11pled like, and his eye as 
diln as a laInp that's livin 011 a short allo\vance of ile. 
I-Ie put l11e in mind of a pair of kitchen tongs, all legs, 
shaft and head, and no beJIy; a real gander gutted 
lookin critter, as holler as a banlboo ,valkin cane, and 
t\vice as yaller. lIe actilly looked as if he bad been 
picked off a rack at sea, and di'agged through a gimlet 
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hole. lie was a lawyer. Thinks I, the Lord a 111assy 
on your clients, you hungry half starved look in critter, 

TOU, you'll eat em up alive as sure as the Lord made 
l\loses. You are just the chap to strain at a gnat and 
s\vallo-\va camel, tank, shank apd flank, all at a gulp. 
Wen, when ,ve came to an inn, and a beef steak ,vas 
.. 
sot afore us for dinner, he'd say: oh that is too good 
for me, its too exciting, all fat Ineat is diseased Ineat, 
give me some bread and cheese. 'Vell, I'd say, I dont 
know "vhat you call too good, but it tante good enough 
for me, for I can it as tuf as laushong, and that ,viII 
bear chaw-iug all day. When I liquidate for Iny dinner, I 
like to get about the best that's goin, and I ant a bit too 
,veIl pleased if I dont. Exciting indeed!! thinks I. 
Lord, I should like to see you excited,jf it \vas only 
for the fun of the thing. \Vhat a temptin lookin crit- 
ter you'd be anloI
g the galls, \vould'nt 
you? 'VIJY, 
you look like a subject the doctor boys had dropped 
on the road arter they had dug you up, and had cut 
stick and run for it. Well, when tea came, he said the 
same thing, it's too exciting, give Ine SOlne. ,vater, do ; 
that's folloril1 the law of nature \Vell, says I, ifthut's the 
case, you ought to eat beef; \vhy, says he, how do you 
lnake out that are proposition? \Vhy, says I, if drink- 
in water instead of tea is uatur, so is eatin grass ac- 
cordin to natur ; no\v all flesh is grass, ,ve are told, so 
you had better eat that and call it vegetable; like a 
l11an I once seed who fasted on fish on a Friday, and 
when he had none, \vhipped a leg 0' mutton into the 
oven, and took it out fish, says IJe it's" changed plaice," 
that's all, and" plaice" aint a bad fish. The CathoJics 
fast enough, gracious kno\vs, but then they fast on a 
great rousill big splendid salmon at t\yO dollars and 
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forty cents a pound, and lots of old Madeira to Inake 
it float light on the stomach; there's some sense ill 
lnortifyi])g the appetite arter that fashion, but plagy 
1ittle in your ,yay. No, says I, fioiend, you nlay talk a- 
hout natur as you please, I've studied natur all my life, 
and I vow if your natur could speak out, it ,vollld tell 
you, it dont over balf like to be starved arter that plan. 
If you know'd as nluch about the nlarks of tbe Il10uth as 
I do, you'd know that you have carniverous as well as 
graniverous teeth, and that natur meant by that, you 
should eat Inost any thing that are door-keeper, -your 
nose, would give a ticket to, to pass into your mouth. 
Father rode a race at New York course, when he was 
near hand to seventy, and that's more nor you'll do, I 
guess, anit he eats as hearty as a turkey cock, and he 
never confined himself to ,vater neither, wlJen he could 
ge.tanything convened him better. Says he, Baln, grand- 
father Slick used to say there was an old proverh in 
Yorkshire "a full belly makes a strong back," and I 
gness if you try it, natur will tell you so too. If ever 
you go to Connnecticut, jist call into father's, and he'll 
give you a real right do\vn genuine N e,,, England 
hreakfast, and if that dont happify your heart, then 
lilY name's 110t Salll BJick. It win make you feel 
about alnong the stiffest, I tell you. It will blo\v your 
jacket out like a pig at sea. You'll have to shake a 
reef or two out of your waistbans ani) Inake good 
sto,vage, I guess, to carry it all under hatches. There's 
nothin like a good pastur to cover the ribs, and make 
!h
 hide shine, depend on't. 
No\vthis Pro"ince is like that are GrahanJÏte la\vyer's 
heel; its too good for the folks that's in it ; they either 
Jont avail its value or ".Ol1t lI
e it, because ,york ant 
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arter their" law ofnatur." As you say they are quiet 
enough (there's \vorse folks than the blue noses, too, 
if you COllle to that,) and so they had ought to be quiet 
for they bave nothin to fight about. A s for politics, 
they have nothin to desarve the nnDle, but they talk 
enough about it, and a plaguy sight of nonsense they 
do talk too. N o'v ,vith us the country is divided into 
two parties, of tbe ß1annnouth breed, the ins Dud the 
outs, the administration and the opposition. But 'v here's 
the administration here? \Vhere's the war office, the 
Foreign Office and the Home Office? \vhere's the Se- 
cretary of the Navy? \vhere the State Bank? \vhere's 
the Ambassadors and Diplolnatists (then1 are the boys 
to \vind off a s11arl ofravellins as slick as if it \Yere on 
a reel) and where's that Ship of State, fitted up all the 
"\vay fron1 the forecastle clean up to the starn post, 
chock full of good snug berths, handsumly found and 
furnished, tier over tier, one above another, as thick as 
it can hold? That's a hehn \vorth handlen, I tell you; 
I dont ,yonder that folks mutiny below and fight on 
the decks above for it-it Inakes a plaguy uproar thß 
,vhole tinle, and keeps the passengers for everlastinly 
in a state of alar111 for fear they'd do 111ischif by bustill 
the byler, a rUl1nin aground, or gettin foul of SOfTIC 
other craft. This Province is better as it is, quieter 
and happier far; they have berths enotJgh and big 
enough, they should be careful not to increase 'em ;- 
and if they ,vere to do it over agill, perhaps they'd be as 
well with fewer. They have t\VO parties here, the To- 
ry party and the Opposition party, and both on em run 
to extremes. TheIn radicals, says one, are for leveIill 
all down to their o\vn level, tho' not a peg lower; that's 
their gage, jist do,,'n to their own notch and no fur- 
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tiler; and they'd agitate the ,vhole country to obt:nh 
that object, for if a man can't gro,v to be 8S tall us his 
neighbor, if he cuts a few inches off bim why then 
they are both of one heighth. They fire a rnost dan- 
gerous, disaffected people-tlJey are etarnally appeal... 
in to the ,vorst passions of the Inob. Wel1, says tother, 
thenl aristocrats, they'll ruinate the country, they spend 
the \yhole revenu on then)selves. 'Vhat ,vith Bank- 
ers, CounciHors, Judges, Bishops and Public Officers, 
and a 'v hole tribe ofLa,vyers as hungry as hawks, and 
jist about as marciful, the country is devoured as if 
there "
as a flock of locusts a feedill on it. There"s 
nothin left for roads and bridges. \Vhen a chap Bets 
out to canvass, be's got to antagol1ise one side 01. 
tother. If he hang
 on to the powers that be, then 
!Je'3 a Counê.iI man, he's for votin large salaries, for 
doil1 as the great people at Halifax tell hin1. He is a 
fool. If he is on tother side, a raUin at Banks, Judges, 
La"vyers and such cattle, and baulin for ,vhat 11e kno\vs 
he can't get, then he is a 'rogue. So that, if you ""ere 
to listen to the weak and noisy critters on both sides, 

.ou'd believe the House of Assembly ,vas one half 
rogues and tother half fools. All this arises fronJ igno- 
rance" If they knelo more of each other, 1 guess they'd 
lay aside one halftltei1'fears and all their abuse. The'Lip- 
per classes d3n't kn01V one half the vi'due that's in the rnid- 
dlin and lou}er cla3ses; and they don't know one halftTze 
integrity and good feelin that's in the others, and both are 
fooled and gulled by their own noisy and designin cha'nl- 
pions. Take any t,vo Inen that are by the ears, they 
opinionate all they hear of each other, iUlpute aU sorts of 
ol1\vorthy lnotives, and rnisconstrue every act; let thelll 

ce D10re of euch other, and they'll find out to their sur"- 



THE GRAIIAl\IITE AND THE IRISH PIL01... 111 


prise, that they have not only been lookin tllro' a nleg- 
nifyin glass, that ,varnt very true, but a coloured one 
also, that changed the complexion and distorted the fea- 
turs, an
 each one ,viII think tother a very good kind 
of chap; and like as not a plaugy pleasant one too. 
If I was axed which side ,vas farthest fi.oln the mark 
in this Province, I VO\v I should be puzzled to say. As 
I dont belong to the country, and dont care a snap of 
Jny finger for either of'em, I suppose I can judge bet- 
ter than any 111all in it, but I snore I dont think there's 
nluch difference. TIle popular side (I ,vont say patri- 
otic, for ,ve find in our steaJn boats a Ulan who has a 
plaguy sight of property in his portmanter, is quite as 
anxious for its safety, as hin1 that's only one pair of 
yarn stockings and a clean shirt, is for hisl1) the popu- 
lar siùe are not so well infornled as tother, and they 
have the misfortin of havin their passions addressed 
nlore than their reason, therefore they are often out of 
the way, or rather led out of it and put astray by bad 
guides; welJ, tother side bave the prejudices' of birth 
and education to ùirH their vision, and are alarlnec.l to 
undertake a thing fi.om the dread of ambush or open 
foes, that their guides are etarnally descryin in the mist 
-and beside, power has a nateral tendency to corpulency. 
As for then1 guides, I'd make short work of 'en1 if it 
YiaS n1e. In the last war with Britain, the Constitution 
frigate ,vas close in once on the shores of IreJand, a 
lookin arter some marchant ships, and she took on 
hoard a pilot; "veIl, he was a deep, s]y, t\visticallookin 
c hap, as you een arnost ever seed. lIe had a SOl.t of 
dark down look about him, and a leal' out of the cor- 
ner of one eye, like a horse that's goin to kick. The 
captain guessed he read iñ bis face ".. ,veIl now, if I 
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,vas to run this here yankee right slap on a rock and 
hilge her, the J{ing "\vould luake a man of me forever." 
So, says he to the first leftenant, reeve a rope thro' that 
are block at the tip eend of the fore yard, and clap a 
rUllnin l1use in it. The leftenant did it as quick as 
wink, and caIne back, and says he, I guess it's done. 
N ow says the captain, look here, pilot, here's a rope 
you hant seed yet, rll jist explain the use of it to you 
in case you ,vant the loan of it. If this here fi'igate, 
Inanned with our fi'ee and enlightened citizens, gets 
aground, I'll give you a ride 011 the slack of that are 
rope, right up to that yard by the neck, by GUln. 'V ell, 
it rub'd all the writin out of his face, as quick as spittin 
on a slate takes a SUIn out, you lnay depend. N O\V, 
they should rig up a Cl'ane over the street door of the 
State house at IIalifux, and when any of the pilots nt 
either eend of the buildin, run 'eln on the breakers on 
purpose, string eln up like an onsafe dog. A sign of 
that are kind, \vith " a house of public entertainnl
nt," 
painted under it, would do the business in less than no 
tilne. Ifit would'ut keep the ba"vks out of the poultry 
yard, it's a pity-it would scare then1 out of a year'
 
gro"vth, that's a fact-if they used it once, I guess they 
would'nt have occasion for it agin in a hurry-it would 
be like the Alo_e tree, and that bears fl.'uit only once in a 
hundl"ed years. If you ,vant to kno\v ho\v to act any 
titue, squire, never go to books, leave them to galls and 
school boys; but go right off and cypher it out of na- 
tur, that's a sure guide, it will never deceive you, you 
lnay depend. For instance, "what's that to rne," is a 
phrase so COlnmon that it shows it's a natural one, 
\vhen people have no particular interest in a thing. 
'Vell, ,vhell a feller gets so warm on either 8ide as 11e- 
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ver to use that phrase at all, ,vatch hirn, that's aU! 
keep your eye on him, or he'll \vaJk right into you 
afore you know 'v here you be. If a l11an runs to me 
and says, "your fence is down," thank you, says I, 
that's kind-if he comes agin and says, "I guess some 
stray cattle have broke into your short sarce garden," 
I thank him 8gai
 ; S3:Ys I, come no,,", this is neigh
 
borly ; but when he keeps etarnally tellin n1e this 
thing of one sarvant, and that thing of another sarvant, 
hints that lllY fi"iends ant trne, that Iny neighbors are 
inclined to take advantage of me, and that sl1spiciou
 
foJks are seen about my place, I say to ll1yself; 'v hat on 
.airth makes this critter take such a wonderful in terest 
in 111yaffairs? I dont like to hear such tates-he's ar- 
tel' SOlllethin as sure as the \vorld, if he war'nt he'd 
say, "'what's that to'lne." I never beJieve much \vhat I 
hear said by a man's violent friend, or violent enemy, I 
\vant to hear ,vhat a disinterested ßlan bas to say- 

tOW, as a disintel'ested man, 1 say if the '1ne1nbel"S of the 
Holtse of aIlssembly, instead of 'ra'lsin 'Up ghosts and hob- 
goblins to frighten folks 'lvith, and to shc'lo what swordslnfl1 
i"My be, a cuttin and a thrustin at phantoms thai only exist 
in their own brains, would turn to, heart and lLand, and 
develope the resources of this .fine country, fa,cilitate the 
1ueans oftransport-prornote its internal improvement, and 
.encourage itsforeign trade, the!Jwould rnake it tlte richest 
and greatest, as it nOto is one of the happiest sections of all 
./lmerica-I !tope I rnay be skinned if they wO'llld'nt-they 
would I swan. 


L 
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No. XIX. 


The Clockrnaker quilts a Blue Nose. 


The descendants of Eve have profited little by her 
example. The curiosity of the fair sex is still insatia- 
ble, and, as it is often ill directed, it fi.equently termi- 
nates in error. In the country this feminine propen- 
sity is troubleso1l1e to a traveller, and he who would 
avoid importunities, ,vould do well to announce at 
once, on his arrival at a Cumberland Inn, his name and 
his business, the place of his abode and the length of 
his visit. Our beautiful hostess, l\Irs. Pugwash, as she 
took her seat at the breakfast table this morning, ex- 
hibited the example that suggested these reflections. 
She was struck with horror at our conversation, the 
latter part only of which she heard, and of course rnis- 
applied and misunderstood. She was run down by 
the President, said I, and has been laid up for sonle 
time. Gulard's people have stripped her, in conse- 
quence of her making water so fast. Stripped whom? 
said Mrs. Pugwash, as she suddenly dropped the tea- 
pot from her hand; stripped whom,-for heaven's 
sake tell me who it is? The Lady Ogle, said I. Lady 
Ogle, said she, how horrid! Two of her ribs were so 
broken as to require to be replaced \vith new ones. 
Two new ribs, said she, well I never heer'd thè beat of 
that in aU my born days; poor critter, how she must 
have suffered. On examining her below the waist they 
found-Examining her still lower, said she (all the 
pride of her sex revolting at the idea of such an inde- 
cent exhibition,) you don't pretend to say they stripped 
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her below the waist; what did the Adnliral say? Did 
)le Btand by and see her handled in that way? The 

4.dn1Îral, madam, said I, did not trouble his head about 
it. They found her extremely unsound there, and 
much wort}} eaten. Worln eaten, she continued, ho\v 
awful! it must have been them nasty jiggers, that got 
in there; they tell me they are dreadful thick in the 
\Vest Indies ; Joe Cro,v had them in his feet, and lost 
t\\'o of his toes. W ornl eaten, dear, dear! ! but still 
that aint so bad as having thenl great he fellows 
trip 
one. I promise you if them Gulards had undertaken 
to strip me, I'd a taught them different guess manners; 
I'd a died first before I'd a submitted to it. I ahvays 
heerd tell the English quality ladies were awful bold, 
but I never heerd the like 0' that. 
. What on airth are you drivin at ? said Mr. SlicI<. I 
never seed you so nluch out in your latitude afore, 
marm, I VO\v. We \vere talking of reparin a vessel, 
not strippin' a \voman, what under the sun could have 
put that are crotchet into your head? She looked mor- 
tified and humbled at the result of her own absurd 
curiosity, and soon quitted the rOOJn. I thought I 
should have snorted right out t,vo or three times, said 
the CJockmaker ; I had to pucker up IllY mouth like 
tbe upper eend of a silk puss, to keep fi'om yawhawiu 
in her face, to hear the critter let her clapper run that 
Cashion. She is 110t the first hand that has caught a 
lobster, by puttin in her oa1- afore her turn, I guess. 
She'll mind her stops next hitch, I reckon. This was 
our last breakfast at Amherst. 
An early fi'ost that smote the potatoe fields, aud 
changed the beautiful green color of tlJe Indian corn 
into shades of }i,ght ye]]ow, and dark bro",-n, relnindcd 
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lue of tl)e prese11ce of autullll1-ofthe season of short 
clays and bad rOD.ds, I deterlllined to proceed at once 
to Parrsboro, and thence by the Windsor and Kent.. 
ville route to Annapolis, Yarn10uth, and Sbelburne, 
and to return by the shore road, through Liverpooland 
Lunen burg to lfalifax. I therefore took ]eave, (though 
not "\vithout Inuch reluctance) of the Clockmaker" 
,v hose intention had - been to go to Fort Lawrence. 
\Vell, said he, I ,''O'v I am sorry to part cornpany along 
vlÌth you; a considerable long journey like ourn, is 
like sitting up late "\:vith the galls, a body knows its 
getting 011 pretty well towards n1onlin, and yet feels 
loth to go to bed, for its just the tÌlne folks grow 
sociable. 
I got a schen1e in Iny head, said he, that I think ,viII 
RnS\Ver both on us; I got debts due to Ine in all them 
are places for Clocks sold by the concarn, no,v suppose' 
you leave your horse- on these Inashes this fan, he'll get 
as fat as a fool, he wont be able to see out of his eyc
 
in a 1110nth, and I'll put" Old Clay," (I call him Clay 
arter our senator, ,vho is a prilne bit of stuff) into a 
Yankee \vaggon I have here, and drive you all round 
the coast. This ,vas too good an offer to be declined.. 
A run at grass for Iny horse,. an easy and comfortable 
waggon, and a guide so original and lU11using as Mr. 
Slick, ,vere either of theln enough to induce my ac- 
quiescence. 
As soon as \ve had taken our seats in the ,vaggon, 
he observed, we shall progress real handsun1 no,v; 
that are horse goes etarnal fast, he near about set my 
axle on fire twice. I-Ie's a spanker you may depend. 
I had hin1,vhen he ,vas a t\'"O year oJd, all legs and 
tail, like a devil's darnin needle, and had him broke on 
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})urpose by father's old nigger, January Snow. lIe 
knows English l'eal well, and can do near about any 
thing but speak it. lIe helped ITle once to ginl1 a blue 
nose a proper halldsum quiltin. He lnust have stood 
a poor cbance indeed, said ], a Ilorse kickin, and 
a nlan striking him at the sanle tilne. Oh! not artcr 
that pattern at all, said he, Lord if" Old Clay" had a 
kicked hinl, he'd a smashed hinl like that are sarccr 
you broke at Pugllose's inu, into ten hundred thousand 
n1Ïlliol1 flinders. Oh! no, if I did'nt fix his flint for hint 
in fair play it's a pity. I'll tell you how it "vas. I "vas up 
to Truro, at Ezra Whitter's Inn. There was an arbitra- 
tion there atween Deacon Text and Deacon Faithful. 
WelJ, there was a nation sight of folks there, for they 
said it was a biter bit, and they caIne to wiuìess the 
sport, and to see ,vhich critter ,vould get the ear Inark. 
Wen, I'd been doin a little business there among 
the folks, and had jist sot ûff for the river, lllounted on 
" Old Clay," ai"tel' takin a glass of Ezra's lnost particu- 
lar bal1dsum Jamaiky, and ,vas trottin off pretty slick, 
\Vhell who should I run agin but Tim Bradley. He is 
a dreadful ugly cross grained critter, as you een amost 
ever seed, ,vhen he is about half shaved. \Vell, I stop- 
ped short, and says I, 1\'11'. Bradley, I hope you beant 
hurt; I'm proper sorry I run agin you, you cant feel ug- 
lier than I do about it, I do assure you. He caIled ITlC 
a yankee pedlar, a cheatin vagabond, a wooden nutmeg, 
and thrc,va good deal of assorted hardware of that 
kind at lue; and the crowd of folks cried out, down 
\vith the Yankee, let hilll have it Tim, teach him better 
Jnanners ; and they carried on pretty high, I ten you. 
Well, I got my dander up too, I felt all up on eend 
like; and, think
 I to 111yselt; my lad if I get a clever 
L3 
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C]lallce, I'll gi\TC you such a quiltin as )'OU never had 
since you \vere raised fi.OIl1 a seedlill, I '-O'Y. SO, sa
 s 
I, l\Ir. Bradley, I guess you bad better let Ine be; you 
kno\y I cant fight no Inore than a co,v-I never ,vas 

 
brought up to \vranglin, and I don't like it. IIaul off 
the co,vardly rascal, they aU ba,vled out, haul hin1 otl; 
nnd lay it into bin1. So he lays right hold of nle by 
the collar, und gives me a pull, anù I lets on as jf I'd 
lost l11Y balance and falls right ÙO\Vll. Then I jUll1pH 
11}) on eend, and says I "go ahead Clay," and the old 
horse he sets off a head, so I knew I had hiu1 'v hen 
I "'anted biIn. Then, says I, I hope you are satisfied 
no\v, 1\1r. Bradley, ,vith that are ungenteeI full you 
ginn Ine. 'VeIl, he lnakes a blo,v at n1e, and I dodged 
it; no\v, says I, you'll be sorry for this, I tell you; I 
,vont be treated this ,yay for llothin, I'll go 14ight oir 
and s\vear Iny life agin you, 1'111 1110st afeerd you'll 
Inurder 111e. '" e II, he strikes at lue agin, (thinkin he 
1)a<1 a genuine soft .horn to deal ,vith,) and hits lue in 
the shoulòer
 N O'V, says I, I ,vont stand here to be 
lathered like a dog n] I day long this fashion, it tante 
pretty at an, I guess I'll giyc you a chase-for it. Off I 
sets arter lny horse I ike Diad, and 11e arter l11e, (I did 
that to get clenr of the cro\vd, so that I nlight lun-e 
fair play at hin1.) 'V ell, I soon found I hall the heels 
of hin1, and could play him as I liked. Then I slacken- 
ed up a little, and \vhpl1 he caIne close up to IDe, so a
 
nearly to lay Ius hand upon me, I squatted right \vhap 
down, all short, and he pitched over IDe Hear about a 
rod or so, I guess, on his head, and p]o\yed up the 
ground ,vith his nos(', the Inatter of a foot or t\\'o. If 
he didnt polish up the coulter, and both 1110llld boards 
of his face, its a pity. N O\V, says I, you had hetter lay 
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where rou be and let Ine go, for I alU proper tired; 
I blo\v like a horse that's got the heaves; and besides, 
says I, I guess JOu had better 
vash your fhee, for I 
alll IHost a feared you hurt yourself: That ryled hÌln 
properly; I Ineant that it should; so he ups and nt 
llle awful spiteful like a bull; then I lets him hayc it, 
right, left, right, jist three corkers, l)eginning ,vith the 
right hand, shifting to the left, and then ,,'ith the right 
hand agin. This "vay I did it, said the Clocknlaker, 
(and he sho,ved n1e the n1anner in ,vhich it \vas done) 
its a beautiful ,yay of hitting, and al\
ays does the busi- 
ness-a blo,v for each eye and one for the 11lOUt!J. It 
sounds like ten pounds ten on a blackslnith's anvil; I 
bunged up both eyes for JJÏU1, and put in the dead 
lights in hvo tn's, and dre\v three of his teeth, quicker 
a plaguy sight than the Truro doctor could, to sa,.e 
his soul alive. N O\V, says I, Iny friend, \vheu ).OU re- 
cover your eye-sight I guess you'll see your Inistake- 
I ,varnt born in the "yoods to be scared 1JY an o,vl. 
The next tin1e. you feel in a lnost particular elegant 
good hU1110Ur, eOllle to me and I'll pIay:rou the second 
part of that identical san1e tunc, that's a fact. "Tith 
that, J ,vlJistleit for old Clay, find hack he eOlnes, and 
I 1110unted and oft; jist as the cro\vù caB1C up. The 
folks looked staggered, anù ,yolldcred a little graiu 
ho,v it ,vas done so cleverly in short luetrc. If I did'nt 
quilt bin1 in no time, you l11ay depend; I ,,'ent right 
slap into hiln, like a flash of lightning into a gooseberry 
bush. lIe found his suit ready l11ade and fitted afore 
he thought he ,vas half rneasurctl. Thinks I, friend 
Brad]ey, I hope you 1{l}O\V yourself no\v, for I VO\\'" 110 
)h"in soul ,,'ouId; J"our s,yal1o\yeò your soup ,yithOt!t 
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singiu out scaldins, and your near about a pint and tl 
}lalf nearer cryill than larfin. 
Yes, as I was sayin, this " old Clay" is a real knowin 
one, he's as spry as a colt yet, clear grit, ginger to the 
back bone; I cant help a thinkin sometimes the breed 
Inust have COlne from old Kentuck, half horse, half 
alligator, with a cross of the airth-quake. 
I hope I may be tetotally ruinated, if I'd take eiglJt 
IHlndred dollars for him. Go ahead, you old clinker 
built villain, said he, and show the gentlelnan ho,v 
\'Vonderful handsum you can travel. Give him the real 
Connecticut quick step. That's it-that's the way to 
carry the President's Inessage to Congress, fi-OIl1 
Washington to New York, in no time-that's the go to 
earry a gall froln Boston to Rhode Island, and trice 
her up to a Justice to be married, afore her father's 
out of bed of a sun1mer's nlornin. Aint he a beauty? 
a real doll? none of your CUmbel"land critters, that 
the n10re you quilt thein, the more they ,vont go; but 
a proper one, that will go fi-ee gratis for nothin, all out 
of his o\vn head volunterrily. Yes, a horse like "Old 
Clay," is ,vorth the whole seed, breed and generation, 
of the III Anlherst beasts put together. fie's a llorse, 
e\-el") iueh of hilU, stock, lock, and barrel, is Old Clay. 


No. XX. 


S'ister Sail's Courtship. 


'rltere goes one of them are everlastin rottiu }Joles 
in that bridge; they are no better than a trap for a 
critter's leg, 
aid the Clockluaker. 'fhey rCluind lne 
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of a trap Jim l\'lunroe put his foot in one nigltt, that 
near about ßlade one leg half a yard longer tl1all 
tother. I believe I told you of hinl, ,vhat a desperate 
idle feller lIe \vas-he came fi'onl Onion County in 
Connecticut. 'VelJ, he ,vas courtin Sister SaIl-she 
,vas a real handsum Jookin gall; you scarce ever seed 
a more out and out complete critter than she ,yas-n 
fine figur head, and a beautiful nlodel of a craft as any 
in the state: a real clipper, and as full of fun and 
frolick as a kitten. '\T en he fitirly turned SaIl's head; 
the more \ve ,,'anted her to give hin1 up the Inore she 
,vould'ut, and \ve got plagny oneasy about it, for his 
character ,vas none of the best. He \vas a univar
al 
favorite \vith the galls, anù tho' he did'nt behave ,-ery 
pretty neither, forgetting to nlarry ,vhere he proH\ised, 
and where he had'nt ought to have forgot too; yet, so 
it ,vas, he had such an uncomlllOll ,vinnin way ,vitli 
hiln, IJe could talk thenl over in l10 tilne-Sall ,vas 
fairly be,vitched. At last, Father said to birn 
one evening ,,,,hen he can1e a courtin, Jiln, says he, 
)'ou'll never C0111e to no good, if you act like old 
Scratch as you do; you aint fit to con1C Ï11tO no de- 
cent ß1an's house at all, and your ahscnce ,vould be 
ten tinles nlore agreeable than your cOlnpany, I tell, 
you. I ,von't consent to SaIl's goin to thclll are hus- 
kin parties and quiltin frolics along ,yjth you 110 more, 
on no account, for you kno,v how PcHy Bro\yn anti 
Nancy 'Vhite -. N o'v don't, says he, now don't, 
Uncle Sanl; say no 1110re about that; if you kno\ved 
all you ,vould'nt say it ,vas l1JY fhult ; and besides, I 
have turned right about, I an1 on tother tack no\\", 
and the long leg, too; I an1 as steady as a pump boJt 
no,v. I intend to settle llJYf:elf and take a fium-ycs 
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YM, and )'OU could stock it too, by all nccounts, pret- 
ty well, unless you are much misreported, say
 
Father, but it won't do. I kne-\v your father; he wa! 
our Sargeant, a proper clever and brave man he was 
too; he ,vas one of the heroes of our glorious revolu- 
tion. I had a great respect for him, and I am sorry 
tor his sake you will :lct as you do; but I tell you once 
for all you must give up all thoughts of SaIl, now and 
for everlastin. When SaIl heerd this, she began to 
nit away like mad in a desperate hurry-she looked 
foolish enough, that's a fact. First she tried to bite in 
her breath, and look as if tbere was nothin particular 
in the wind, then she blushed allover like scarlet fe- 
ver, but she loecovered that pretty soon, and then her 
colour went and came, and came and went, till at last 
she grew as wbite as chalk, and down she fell slap 
off her seat on the floor, in a faintin fit. I see, says 
father, I see it now, you etarnal villain, and he made a 
pull at the old fashioned sword, that al,vays hung over 
the fire place, (we used to call it old Bunker, for hig 
stories always begun, "when I ,vas at Bunker's bin,") 
and drawing it out, be made a clip at him as wicked 
as if he ,vas stabbing at a rat \vith a bay fork; but Jim 
he outs of the door like a shot, and draws it too arter 
him, and fatber sends old Bunker right through the pa- 
nel. I'll chop you up as fine as mince meat, you villain, 
said he, if ever I catcb you inside my door agin ; mind 
,vhat I tell you, "you'll swing for it yet." 'Veil, he made 
hhnself considerable scarce arter that, he never 80t 
foot inside the door agin, and I thought he had ginn 
\ up all hopes of SaIl, and she of him; when one night, 
a most particular uncommon dark night, as I \vas 
a cOlnin home fi'oln neighbor Dearborne's, I heen! 


.. 
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ome one a talkin under SaIl's window. Well, I stops 
and listens, and who should be near the ash saplin, 
but Jim Munroe, a tryin to persuade SaIl to run off 
\vith hiln to Rhode Island to be married. It \-vas all 
settled, he should come with a horse and shay to the 
gate, and then help her out of the ,vindow, jist at nine 
o'clock, about the tirne she commonly ,vent to bed. 
Then he axes her to reach down her hand for him to 
kiss, (for he was proper clever at soft sawder) and she 
stretches it down and he kisses it ; and, says he, I be- 
lieve I must have the \vhole of you out arter an, and 
gives her a jirk that kinder startled her; it came so 
sudden like it made her scream; so offhe sot hot foot, 
and over the gate in no time. 
'Veil, I cyphered over this all night, a calculatin 
bow I should reciprocate that trick with him, and at 
Jast I hit on a scheme. I recollected father's words at 
partin, "mind what I tell you, you'll swing for it yet ;" 
and thinks I, friend Jim, I'll make that prophecy come 
true yet, I guess. So the next night, jist at dark, I gives 
January Snow, the old nigger, a nidge with my elbow, 
and as soon as he looks up, I winks and v\.ralks out and 
he arter me--says I, January can you keep your tongue 
within your teeth, you old nigger you? 'Vhy massa, 
\vhy you ax that are question? my Gor Ormity, you 
tink old 8no,," he dont know dat are yet; my tongue 
he got plenty room now, debil a tooth left, he can 
stretch out ever so far; like a little leg in a big bed, he 
lay quiet enough, MhSSa, neber fear. WelJ, then, says 
I, bend down that are ash saplin softly, you old Sno\v- 
ball, and Inake no noise. The saplin was no sooner 
bent than secured to the ground by a notched peg and 
A noose, and a sJip knot ,vas suspended fi.om the tree, 
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jist over the track that led frOln the patll\vay to the 
house. 'Vhy, Iny Gor, n1assa, that's a -. I-Iold 
your mug, you old nigger, says I, or I'll send your 
tongue a sal'chin artcr your teeth; keep quiet, and 
follo,v n1e in presently. 'Veil, jist as it struck nine 
Q'c]ock, says I, Sally, hold this here hank of t\vine for 
a nlÏnute, till I "vind a trifle on. it off; that's a dear crit- 
ter. She sot dovvn her candle, and I put the twine on 
ber hands, and then I begins to \vind and "\vind a\vay 
.ever so slo\v, and drops the ball every no\v and then, 
80 as to keep'her do\vn stairs. Sam, says she, I do be- 
lieve you ,,"on't ,vind that are twine off all night, do 
give it to J auuary, I ,von't stay no longer, I'm een a 
lnost dead asleep. The old feHer's arnl is so plaguy 
onsteady, says ], it \vun't ùo ; but hark, \vhat's that, I'm 
sure I hecrd sOluething in the ash saplin, did'nt you 
Sall? I heerd the geese there, that's all, says she, they 
always come unùer the \vindo\vs at night; but she 
looked scared enough, and says she, l VO\V I'll1 tired a 
holdin out of arJns, this \vay, and I "von't do it no 
longer; and do\vn she throw'd the hank on the 
floor. \Vell, says I, stop one lllinute, dear, till I 
send old January out to see if any body is 
there; perhaps S0111e 0' neighbour Dearborne's cat. 
tIe have broke into the sarce garden. January went 
, out, tho' Sall say'd it \vas no use, for. she kne\v the 
noise of the geese, they a1 \vays kept close to the house 
at night, for fear of the varll1in. Presently in runs old 
S110\V, ,vith his hair standin up an eend, and the ,vhite:::l 
of his eyes lookin as big as tho rilTIS of a soup plate; 
oh! Gor Orlnity, said he, oh Inassa, oh l\liss Sally, oh ! ! 
\Vhat on airth is the rnatter ,vith you, saitl Sally, ho\v 
you do fi.ightell lnc, I VO\V I believe you'r lund-oh 
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lny Gor said he, oh! ! n1assa Jin1 Munroe he hang hiln- 
self; on the ash saplin under l\'liss Sally's \vindo\v-oh 
lllY Gor! !! That shot ,vas a Hettler, it struck poor 
SaIl right atwixt \vind and "vater; she gave a lurch 
nhead, then healed over and sunk right rlo\vn in ano- 
ther faintin fit; and Juno, old S110\V'S "rife, carried her 
off and laid her do\vn on the bed-poor thing, she felt 
ugly enough, I do suppose. 
'VelI, father, I thought he'd a fainted too, he ,vas so 
struck up al1 of a heap, he \vas c01l1pletely bung fUll- 
gered; dear, dear, said he, I did'nt think it ,voulcl 
come to pass so soon, but I kne\v it \vould COIne; I 
foretold it; says J, the last tÏIne I seed hi111, Jim, sayfo: 
I, nlind \yhat I say, you'll swing for it yet. Giye Jl1C 
the sword I \yore \yhen I \vas at Bunl\:er's hin, may be 
t here is life yet, I'll cut hinl do\vn. The lantern \vas 
SOOI1 n1ade ready, aud out \ve \vent to the ash saplin. 
Cut n1e do\vn, Sal'll, that's a good fello\v, said J itn, an 
the blood in Iny Lody has swashed into Iny head, &nd'
 
a runnin out 0' 111Y nose, I'n1 eel1 a 1110St sluothered, b{1 
fluick for heaven's sake. The Lord be praised, 
aid fa- 
.ther, the poor sinner is not quite dead yet. \Vhy, as 
1'.n alive-\vell if that don't beat all natur, YtThy he has 
hanged hiu1self by one leg, and's a s\vingin like a rab- 
bit upside do\vn, that's a fact. 'Vhy, ifhe aint snared, 
Sam; he is properly \vired I dcclare-I VO\V this is 
SOlne 0' your doins, Salll-,vell it ,vas a clever scheme 
too, but a little grain too dangerous, I guess. Don't 
stand staring and ja,vin there all night, said Jil}], cut 
Ule dO\Vll, I tell you-or cut my throat and be danlned 
to you, for I an1 choakin with blood. RoIl O\Tcr that 
are hogshead, old Sno\v, said I, till I get a top on it 
anù cut hirn do\vn; so I soon released hiln uut he 
1.1 
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could'nt \valk a bit. lIis ankle ,vas s\velled and sprdÍll- 
ed like vengeance, and he s,vore one leg ,vas near about 
six inches longer than tother. Jim Munroe, says fa- 
ther, little did I think I should ever see you inside n1Y 
door agin, but I bid you enter no,v, we owe you that 
kindness, any ho,v. \Vell, to luake Wi 1011g story short, 
JÏ1n \vas so chap fullen, and so do\vn in the 1110Uth, JJe 
begged for heaven's sake it might be kept a secret; he 
said he ,vould run the state, if ever it got ,vind, lIe "r3S 
sure he could'nt stand it. It will be one while, I guess, 
said father, afore you are able to run or stand either: 
but if you ,vill give me your hand, JÏIn, and pronJÏse 
to give over your evil ,vays, I will not only keep it se- 
cret, but you shall be a \velcome guest at old Saln 
Slick's once lnore, for the sake of your father-he \vas 
H brave Juan, one of the heroes of Bunker's hill. he '\'as 
our Sergeant and -. lIe promises, says J, father, 
(for the old Inan had stuck his l'ight foot out, the 
\vay he al\vays stood \vhen he told about the old 
,val'; and as Jiln could'nt stir a peg, it was a grand 
chance, and he was a goin to gIve biIn the \vhole 
l
evolution frolll General Gage up to Independence,) 
be prolnises, say
 I, father. Well it ,va
 all settlerl, 
and things soon grew as calm as a pan of milk t\VO 
days old; and afore a year was over, Jim was as stea- 
<1y a goin man as l\Iinister Joshua Hope\vell, and \vas 
luarried to our SaIl. N othin ,vas ever said about tlu
 
snare till arter the weddin. When the 1\1illister had 
finished axin a bless in, futher goes up to Jinl, aud says 
he, Jinll\'Iunroe, nlY boy, givin him a rousin slap 011 
the shoulder that sot hin1 a coughin for the 11latter of 
five minutes, (for he was a mortal powerful man, 'vas 
u\tber) Jim 1\lunroe, my boy, says he, you've got the 
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snare ronnd )' our neck, I guess 1!10\V, instead of your 
leg; tIu:> Saplin has been a father to you, nlay you be 
the father of J11aIJY Saplins. 
\Ve had a Blost special tilne of it, you filay depend, 
aU except the minister; father got hin1 into a corner, 
HIHI gave hin1 chapter and verse for the whole ,var. 
Every now and then as I COlne near thein, I heard 
" Bunker's Hill, Brandy\ville, Clinton, Gates," and so 
011. It wa
 broad day \vhen \ve parted, and the last 
that ,vent was poor uJÏllister. Father foIlo" ed hinl 
clean down to the gate, and says he, "Jninister, we 
had'ut tÍ1ne this hitch, or I'd a t01d you all about the 
'EtJakyation' of N e\v York, but I'll ten you that the 
"lext tin1e vIe Ineet." 


No. XXI. 


Setting up for Governor. 


I ne"\-er see one of them queer little old fashioned 
tea pots, like that aloe in the cupboard of MarrrJe Pug- 
wash, said the Clocklnaker, that I dont think of La \v- 
yer Crowningshield and his \vife. 'Vhen I was do\vn 
to Rhode Island last, I spent an evening with theln
 
...\rter I had been there a \v11ile, the black IIouse help 
brought in a little houle Inade dirt candle, stuck in a 
turl1Ïp sliced in t,vo, to Inake it stand straight, and 
ot 
it do\vn on the table. - \Vhy, says the Lawyer to 11Ïs 
wife, Increase my dear, what on earth is the Ineanin 0' 
that? what does little Viney nlean by bril1gin in such 
a lill ht 8 .. this, that aint fit for even a log hut of one ot 
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our free and enlightened citizens :.nvay down east; 
,vhere's the lalnp ? l\iy dear, says she, I ordered it- 
you kno\v they are agoin to set you up for Goyernor 
next year, and I a110t \ve Illust economise or ,ve ,viII be 
ruined-the salary is only four hundred do11ars a yenr, 
you kno\v, and you'll have to give up your practice-\ve 
can't afford 110thin 110\Y. Wen, ,vhen tea ,vas brought 
in, there ,vas a 1ittIe ,vee china tea pot, that held about 
the nlatter of halfa pint or so, and cups and sarcers 
nbout the bigness of children's toys. 'Vhen he seed 
that, he gre\v most peskiJy ryled, his under lip curled 
do,vn like a peach leaf that's got a ,vornl in it, and he 

trjpped his teeth, and showed his grinders, like a bull 
dog; what foolery is this, said he? My dear, said she, 
its the foolery of being Governor; if you choose to sa- 
crifice all your comfort to being the first rung in the 
ladder, dont blanle Ine for it. I did'nt nominate you- 
I had not art nor part in it. It \vas cooked up at that 
are Convention, at To,vn Hall. \Vell, he sot for some 
titne ,vithout sayin a ,vord, lookin as black as a thun- 
der cloud, just ready to rnake all natur crack agin. At 
last he gets up, and \valks round behind his wife's chair, 
Rod takin her face between his t\VO hands, he turns it 
up and gives her a buss tbat ,vent off like a piston-it 
fairly Inade Iny Inouth ,vater to see him; thinks I, thenl 
lips aint a bad bank to deposit one's spare kisses in, 
neither. Increase, Iny dear, said he, I believe you are 
half right, I'll decline to-morrow, I'll have nothin to_ do 
with it-I wont be a Governor, on no account, 
'V elI, she had to haw and gee like, both a little, afore- 
she could get her head out of his hands; and then she 
said, Zachariah, says she, ho,v you do act, aint you 8- 
shaIlled? Do for gracious sake hehave yourself: (and 
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1H:
 colored up all over like a crimson piany; if you 
hav'nt foozled all IllY hair too, that's a fact, S<lJS sllf'; 
and she put her curls to rights, and looked as pleased 
as fhn, though poutin an the time, anò \",alked right ouf 
üf tlte roon). Presently in come two ,veIl dressed 
IJo\1se llelps, one \vith a splendid gilt lanlP, a real Lon- 
don touch, and another \vith a tea tray, with a large so- 
lid silver coffee pot, and tea pot, alld <l Clearn jug, and 

ugar houl, of the saIne genuine meta], and a D10St 8h 
elegant sett of real gilt china. Then in callie l\18rHJ
 
(1 rov / n ingshield heL'self; lookin 3..'; proud as if she would 
!Jot can the President hel. cousin; and she gave thp 
IAa\vyer a look, as much as to say, I guess when lUre 
ðlick is gone, I'll pay you off that are kiss ".ith inter- 
(
st, you dear )lou-I'll ans,ver a bilJ at sigl!t for it, ( 
"" ill, you lnay llepend. I believe, said he agin, you arc 
right Increase, tHY dear, its an expensive kind of hOBor 
that hcill Governor, and no great thanks neithf'l" ; great. 
cry and little wool, all talk and no cidcr-it
 enough I 
, 
t le
s for a nlan to govern his OWI1 faulily, aint it, dear? 
Sal.tin, rny love, said she, sartin, a nW.l1 is Hever f'O 
H1U('h in his 0\V11 proper sphere as there; aut! heside, 

aiu ::;he, his ,vill i
 suprenle to houle, there is lJO dan- 
;let" of aHY one non-cuncurring hin1 there: and she gay<< 
1He a sly look, as llIuch as to say, I let hin) think he i!'- 
llJêl.stcr in his own hOllse,for 'when ladies 1.JJeflr the bl'tcch- 
es, their p
tticoats ought to be Lonl{ enou
h to hide them: 
JJltt J allot, 1\lr. Slick, you can see ,vith half an eYé 
that tile" gTey Illare is the better hor
e here." 
\\That a pity it i
, coutinue!] the (
lock1l1akel", tJI(1.t the 
hlue nogf'
 ,voulù not take a leaf out ofl\larnle Cro\vn- 
inshield's book-talk luore of their o\vn aflàirs aud le:-,
 
ùf poJitif'.f-:. 1'111 sick of the everlastin 
oUBd of" J IOlì:--f
 
l\1:
 


. 
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of Assenl bly," and" Council," and" great folks." TIJey 
ne,-er aneviate talking about them fi.Olll July to etarnity. 
I had a curious conversation about politics once, a,vay 
up to the right here. Do you see that are house, said 
he, in the field, tllat's got a lurch to lee\vard, like a 
north river sloop, strt:ck \yith a squall, off\Vest Point" 
Jopsided like? It looks like Seth Pine, a tailor do\vn 
to I-Iartford, that had one leg shorter thtlll tother, \vhen 
he stood at ease at lnilitia trainin, a. restin on the lit- 
tlest one. Well, I had a special frolic- there the last tÏ1ne 
I passed this \vay. I lost the linch pin out of IllY for- 
red axle, and I turned up there to get it sot to rights. 
Just as I drove through the gate, I Sa''''' the eldest gaB 
a luakin for the house for dear life-she had a short 
!)etticoat on that looked like a kilt, and her bare legs 
put Ine in 111ind of the long shanks of a bittern <10'"'11 
in a rush s\varnp, a drivin a,vay like Inad full chizel ar- 
tel' a fi-og. I could not think ,,,hat on airth \vas the 
lllatter. Thinks I, she ,vants to n1ake herself look de- 
cent like afore I get in, she dont like to pull her stock- 
ings on afore 111e ; so I puUs up the old horse and let 
her have a fiÚr start. Well, when I came to the door, 
I heard a proper scuddin ; there was a reguIar flight 
into Egypt, jist such a noise as little chiJdren make 
,vhen the mistress C01l1es suddenly into schoo], all a 
buddlin aud scroudgin into their seats, as quick as 
''link. Dear lTIe, says the old 'VOlnan, as she put bel" 
bead out of a broken \vindo\v to avail ,vho it \vas, is it 
you, Mr. Slick? I sniggers, if you did not fi-ighten us 
properly, \ve actilly thpught it ,vas the Sheriff; do 
C0111C in. Poor thing, she looked half starved and half 

avage, hunger and tenlper had 111ade prop((r strong 
lines in her face, Jike ,vater furrows in a ploughed 
· field; 
hc looked bony and thin, Jike a horse, that has 
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had 1110re ,vork than oats, and ha
 a ,,,icked eX!Jres- 
sion, as though it warnt over safe to corne too Ilear 
her heels-an everlastin kicker. You 111ay COIYle out, 
John, said she to her husband, its only IIIr. Slick; and 
out caIne John fi.orn under the bed backv\''"ards, on all 
fours, like an ox out of the shoein franle, or a lobster' 
# 
skullin wrong eend foremost-he looked as '\vild as a 
ha,,,k. 'VeIl, I s\\-an I thought I should have split, I 
could hardly keep fi.oIn bustin right out ,vith larfter- 
he was all covered \vith feathers, lint and du
t, the 
savins of all the s\veepins since the house ,vas built, 
shoved under there for tidiness. lIe actilly sneezed 
for the lnatter of ten lninutes-he seelned balf choked 
,vith the flaff and stuff; that caIne out ,vith hin1 like a 
cloud. Lord, he looked like a goose half pickeù, as it 
nIl the quilJs \vere gone, but the pen feathers and do,vn 
\vere left, jist ready for singin and stuffin. lIe put n1C 
in 111ind of a sick Adjutant, a great tall hu]kin bird, that 
COlnes froll1 the East Indgies, a most as high as a Ulan, 
and l110St as kno\vin as a blue nose. I'd a gil1n a In1U- 
dred dollars to have had that chap as a sho\v at a fair 
-tar and feathers ,var'nt half as uatcra1. Y OU'YC seen 
a gall both larf and cry at the sanle tillle, hante you? 
\vell, I hope I nlay be shot if I could'nt have done the 
saBlC. To see that critter conle like a tur!{ey out of a 
bag at Christnlas, to be fired at for ten cents a shot, 
,vas as good as a play; but to look round and see the 
poverty-the half naked children-the old pinc stumps- 
for chairs-a small bin of poor ,vatery yalJer potatoes 
i Jl the corner-day light through the sides and roof of 
the house, lookin like the tarrcd scnillS of a slJip, flU 
black whcre the slnoak got out-no utensils for cookin 
or eatin-and star\-ation "Tote as plain as a hDIJdbiII 
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1)11 theil. holler cheeks, skinney fingers, and sunk eye
. 
,vent right straight to the heart. I do declare I beJieve 
1 should have cried, only they did'nt seem to mind it 
then18elves. They had been used to it, like a luau 
that's Juarried to a thunderin ugly ,vife, he gets so ac- 
cnstonled to the look of her everlastin dislnal tHUg, 
that he don't think her ugly at all. Well, there was a- 
nother chap a settin by the fire, and he did look as if 
he SfHV it and felt it too, he did'nt seen1 over half 
pleased, you may depend. He ,vas the District School- 
rnaRter, and he told n1e he was takin a spell at boardiJl 
there, for it ,vas their turn to keep him. Thinks 1 to 
luyself; poor devil, you've brought your pigs to a pret- 
ty .narket, that's a fact. I see how it is, the blue nose:" 
ean't "cypher." The cat's out of the bag now-its I1U 
,vonder they don't go ahead, for they dont kl1o\v l10thi II 
-the" Schoohuaster is abroar 1 ," with the devil to it, 
for he has no home at all. Why, Squire, you lnight 
j ist as ,veH expect a horse to go right off in gear, be- 
fore he is halter broke, as a blue nose to get on in thp 
world, ,vhen he has got '1..0 sC
loolin. But to get hack 
to Iny story. 'Veil, say's I, how's tilnes \vith you, L\Irs. 
H pry Gj Dull, says she, very dull, there's no 111al-kf't:-; 
1l0\V, things don't fètch nothin. Thinks 1, SaIne folks 
had'nt ought to conlplain of n1arkets, for they don't 
rai8e uothin to sell, but J did'nt say so ; for povert!J is 
keen enough, WitJt011t sharpening its edge by pok1'n flu#; at 
it. Potatoes, says I, "\vill fetch 3 good price this fa]}, 
for it's a short crop in a general ,vay; ho\y's youru ? 
(ji.dIUl, says she, us conlplf'te as ever you seed; 0111" 
tops werf' sil1all and did'nt look well; but we hayp 
the haud80lHest botroJns, its genera)]y allo\, ed, in HH 
ollr plftce ; you Bf'Ver sppd thp heat of thern, the
 
H'P' 
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actiIfy \vorth lookin at. I vo,v I had to take a cI1U'Y 
of tobacI{y to keep from snorting right out, it sounded 
so queer like. Thinks I to tuyself; old lady, its a pity 
you could'nt be changed cend for ecnd then, as SOlne 
folks do their stockings; it ,vould irnprove the look of 
your dial plate amazillly then, that's- a fact. 
N ow there was hUm.lll natur, Squire, said the Clock... 
maker, there was pride even in that hoveJ. It is found 
in rags as \vell as King's robes, \vhere butter is spread 
\vith the thun1b as ,veIl as the silver knife, natur is na- 
tur tvhcrever you .find it. Jist then, in caIne one or t\\'U 
neighbors to see the sport, for they took me for a She- 
riff or Constable, or sOlnething of that breed, and ,vhell 
they saw it \vas J11e they sot down to hear the ne,vs ; 
they fell right too at politicks as keen as any thing, n
 
if it had been a dish of real Connecticut Slap Jacks, or 
llominy ; or what is better still, a glass of real genu. 
ine splendid mint julep, whe-eu-up, it fairly makes InJ 
mouth \vater to think of it. I wonder, says one, ",
hnt 
they will do for us this ,vinter in the House of Assem- 
bly? N othin, says the other, they never do nothin but 
what the great people at Ilalifax toll 'CIU. Squire Yeo.. 
lTIan is the man, he'll pay up the great folks this hitch, 
he'll let 'em have their o,vn, he's jist the boy that can 
do it. Says I, I ,vish I could say all men \vere as 110'- 
nest then, for I am afeard there are a great many wont 
pay lne up this winter; I shoulù like to trade \vith 
your friend, \vho is he? Why, says he, be i
 the men1- 
ber for Isle Sable County, and if he dont let the great 
folks have it, its a pity. 'Vho do you call great folks, 
said I, tor I vo,v I hav'nt see
d one since I came here. 
'rhe only one that I kno,v that comes near hand to one 
js Nicholas Overknocker, that Hves aU along shore, u.. 
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bout l\Ial'garet's Bay, and he is a great Ulan, it take
 a 
yoke of ox ell to dra g hin1. 'Vhen I first see'd hinI, says 

 . 
T, "vhat on airth is the nlatter 0' that Juan, has he the 
(lropsy, for he is actilJy the greatest man I ever see'd ; 
he Hlust weigh the 11latter offive hundred weight; he\l 
cut three inches on the rib-he HIUst have a proper 

ight of lard, that chap ? No, says I, dont call 'eUl 
great men, for there aint a great man in the count!"), 
that's a fact; there aint one that desarves the l1alne ; 
folks ,viII only larf at you if you talk that ,vay. Thel"(
 
Inay be some rich men, and I believe there ùe, and itp 
a pity thet.e warn't more on 'em, and a still greater pi- 
ty they have so little spirit or enterprise among 'enl, 
hut a country is none the ,vorse of having rich lllell iu 
it, you may depend. Great folks, well come, that's a 
good joke-that bangs the bush. No, U1Y friend, says 1. 
tbe fneat that's at the top oftke barrel, is sometimes '/lot ,fìO 
!tood as that that's a little grain lower down; the 'Upper 
, 
(tnd [OIVe1" eends are plaguy apt to have a little ta-int in 'tOl, 
b'lIt the middle is al'llJays good. 
"V ell
 says the ßlue Nose, perhaps they beant great 
nH
n, exactly in that sense, but they are great U1en 
cOlnpared to us poor folks; and they eat up all the re- 
vpnue, there's nothin left for roads and bridges, thpy 
,vant to ruin the country, that's a fact. 'Vant to ruin 
your gi'anny, says I, (for it raised Iny dander to heal" 
the critter talk such nonsense.) I did hear of one chap, 
says I, that sot fire to his own house Ollce, up to Sqllan- 
tutn, but the cunnin rascal insured it first; no\v ho\\, 
can your great folks rujn the country without J.uinin 
thenlselves, unless they have insured the Province? 
Our folks will insure all creation for half nothin, but I 
never heerd tcll of a country being insul.ed agin rich 
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hleu. N O\V if you ever go to Wall Street to get such a 
policy, leave the door open behind you, that's all; Ot" 
they'll grab right hold of you, shave your head and blis- 
ter it, clap a straight jacket on you, and whip you rigl,t 
into a II!
d house, afore you can say Jack llobinsoll. 
No, your great men are nothin but rich men, and I call 
tell you for your cOlnfort, there's nothin to hinder you 
fron1 beill rich too, if you will take the saIne n1ean
 as 
they did. They \vere once all as poor folks as you be, 
or their fathers afore them; for I kno,v their \vhole 
hreed, seed and generation, and they \yould'nt thank 
you to tell then1 that you knew their fathers and grand 
father:s, I tell you. If ever you want the loan of a hun- 
dred pounds fi"Oln any of theIn, keep dark about that 
-see as far ahead as you please, but it tante ahvay
 
pleasant to have folks see too fai- bacl{. Perhaps they 
be a little proud or so, but that's nateral ; all folks that 
gro,v np fight off; like a J11ushroolu in one night, are 
apt to thiuk no sroan beer of themselves. A cabbage 
has plaguy large leaves to the botton), and spreads 
then1 out as wide as an old woman's petticoats, to hide 
the ground it sprul1g fi"om, and conceal its extraction, 
but what's that to you? If they get too large salarie
, 
dock 'elu do\vn at once, but dont keep talkin about j l- 
tor everlastinly. If you have too lnany sarvents, pay 
SOllle on 'eln ofi; or \vl1en they quit your sarvice dont 
hire others in their room, that's all ; but you nlis8 your 
Jnark \vheu you keep firin a\vay the whole blessed titne 
that ,yay. 
I \vent out a gunnin \vhen I ,vas a boy, and father 
,vent ,vith lue to teach n1e. W e
l, the first flock of 
plover I seed I let slip at them and 1nissed then1. .Sa}s 
!àther, :::;ays he, ,vhat a blockhead you be, SaiD, that's 
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Y<HU. 01vn fault, they lvere too far oft
 you had'nt ought 
to have fired so S0011. At Bunker's hill \ve let the 
British C01l13 right on till \ve seed the ,vhites of their 
eyes, and then ,ve let thelu have it slap bang. \VelI, 
I f
lt kinder grigged at 111issil1 IllY shot, and I did'Ilt 
over half like to be scolded too; so, says I yes, father, 
but recoHect you had a 111ud bank to hide behind, 
).v here you ,vere proper safe, and you had a rest for 
your guns too; but as .S0011 as you seed a little more 
than the whites of their eyes, you run for .dear life, full 

p]jt, and so I dont see 111uch to brag on in that arter 
all, so come nów. I'H teach you to talk that ,vay, 
you puppy you, said he, of that glorious day; and he 
fetched Ine a ,vipe that I do believe if I had'nt a 
dodged, ,vould have spoiled Jny gUJ1nill for that hitch; 
so I gave him a ,vide birth arter that all day. "... elI, 
the next till1e I 111issed, says I, she hung fire so ever- 
]astillly, its 110 \vonder-and the next miss, says I, the 
po",.der is no good, I vow. 'VelJ, I nlÌssed every shot, 
and I had an excuse for everyone on 'eln-the flint \vas 
bad, or she flashed in the pan, or the shot scaled, or 
sOll1ething or another; and when all ,vould'nt do, I 
s\vore the gun ,vas no good at all. No,v, says father, 
(and he edged up all the tilDe, to pay me off for th3t 
hit at his Bunker bill story, ,vhich ,vas the only shot I 
flid'nt miss,) you han't got the right reason arter all. Jt 
,vas your O\Vll fault, Sam. Now that's jist the ca
e 
,vith you; you n1ay blall1e Banks and Council, and 
J-Iouse of Assembly, and "the great men," till you are 
tired, but its all YOlU' o\vn fauIt- -you.'ve no spirit and 
no enterprise, you 1.0ant industry and economy; 'Use them, 
and you'll soon be as rich. as the people at Halifax you call 
great folks-tbey did'nt gro,v rich by talking, but b
T 
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working; instead of lookin after other folks' business, 
they looked about the keenest arter their own. You 
are like the machinery of one of our boats, good 
enough, and strong enough, but of no airth Iy use till 
you get the steam up; you ,vant to be set in Inotion
 
and then you'll go ahead like any thing, you luay de- 
pend. Give up politics-its a barren field, and well/watch- 
ed too; 'where one critter jlunps a fence into a good .field 
and gets fat, rnore nor twenty are chased round and round, 
by a whole pack of yelpin curs, till they are fairly beat out, 
and eend by bein half starved, and are at the liftin at last. 
Look to you," farms-your water pou'ers-your fisheries, 
and factories. la short, says 1, puffin on rny hat and 
.starlin, look to yoursel'ves, and don't 10Qk to Qthers. 


No. XXII. 


./1 C 1 ure for Comeit. 


Its a lnost curious unaccountable thing, but its n 
fact, said the Clocknlaker, the Blue Noses are so con- 
ceited, they think they kno,v every thing; and yet there 
aint a livin soul in Nova Scotia (<nows his own busi- 
ness real complete, farmer or fisherman, lan-'yer or 
doctor, or any other folk. i\ farn1er said to me one 
day, up to Pugnose's inn at River Philip, l\Ir. Slick, 
says he, I allot this aint " a bread country;" I intend to 
sell off the house I improve, and go to the States. If 
it aint a bread country, said!, I never see'd one that 
,vas. There is (norc bread used here, luade of best 
N 
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uperfine flour, and No.1. GCllcsssee, than in any other 
v1ace of the saIne population in the uI1ÏVtlrse. You. 
Inight as ,veIl say it aint a Clock Country, ,vhen, to nlY 
sartin kno"\vledge, there are 1110re clocks than bibles 
in it. I guess you expect to raise your bread ready 
.Blade, dont YOll ? Well there's only one class of our 
fi.ee and enlightened citizens that can do that, and 
that's thelTI that are born "\vith silver spoons in their 
lnouths.. It's a pity }-OU ,vas'nt availed of this trutb, 
ufore you up killoch and off-tnke IllY advice and bide 
,vhere you be. \Vell the fishermen are jist as bad.. 
'.fhe next tilne you go into the fish lnar]\:ct at I-Ialifa"\" 
stump SOlne of the old hands; says you" ho,v many 
nns has a cod at a ,vord," and I'll liquidate the bet if 
you lose it. "Then I've been along-shore afore now, 

 vendin of Iny clocks, and they began to raise IllY dan- 
der, by belittleing the yankees, I ah.vays brought then1 
up by a round turn by that rcquiren1eut, "ho\v lnany 
fillS has a cod at a word." 'Veil they never could an- 
s\ver it; and then, S3.ys I, ,vhcn you Jarn your o,,,n bu- 
siness, I guess it ,viII be tiUIß enough to teach other 
fb11\:s theirn. IIo\v different it is ,vith our lnen folk, 
if they cant get thro' a question, ho,v beautifully they 
can go round it, can't they? N othin never stops them 
I had t\vo brothers, Josiah and Eldad, one ,vas a hnv- 
yer, and the other a doctor.. They \vere a talkin about 
their examinations one night, at a huskin fi.olic, up to 
Governor Ball's big.stone barn at Slickville. Says Josy, 
'VhCll I ,vas exanlÏneò, the J uò.ge axed me all about 
J.eal estate; and, S3.ys he, Jo:siah, says he, ,vhat's a fee? 
\Vhy, says I, Judge, it depends on the natur of the case. 
In a comrnon one, says I, I call six dollars a prett)' fair 

)nc ; but la\vyer",V ebster has got afore no\v, I've heerd 
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ten, 1000 doIl31"'s, nnd that I do call a fee. 'V ell, the 
Judge he larfed ready to split his sides; (thinks J, ol{l 
'Chap, you'll bust like a fitealll byler, if you hant got a 
t;afety salve -SOH1c\-vhere .or anothe:r,) and, says he, I 
".o'v that's .supel"fh1e ; I'll indorse your certificate for 
JOU, young Inan ; there's 110 fear of you, you'll pass 
the inspeetion brand any ho,v. 
\VeH, says Eldad, I hope I 111ay be SkÙlu-cd if the 

alne thing did'nt een amost happen to IDe at Iny exa- 
n1Îllatioll. They axed n1e a nation sight of questiollS, 
ISOlDe on 'eln I -cou]d answer, and sOlue on 'eln no soul 
.could, right .off the reel at a ,vonl, ,vithout n little C
"- 
pherin; at last they axed Ine, "Ho,v ,vould you c
lIcu", 
.}ate to put a patient into a s\veat, ,vhen COlnn1011 n10des 
would'nt ,york no ho\v.?" \Vhy, says J, I'd do as Dr
 
Comfort Pa)'ne sarved father; and ho\v \vas that, said 
they. '''
hy, says I, he put hiIn into such a sweat as J 
never seed hinl in afore, in allluy horn da:y.s, since I 
,vas raised, by sending hÎ1n in his biB, and if that diò'l1l 
sweat him it's a pity; it '''.118 an active <lose you Inay 
-depend. I guess that are chap has cut his eye teeth, 
said the President, let hiln pass as approbated. 
They both kno\ved ,veJÌ enúugh, they only 111ade as 
if they did'l1t, to poke a little fun at thÐn1, for the SEek 
fan1ily were counted in a general ,:vay to he pretty con- 
siderable cute. 
They reckon thenlselvcs here, a chalk above us yan- 
kees, but I guess tÌley have a ,vrinkle or t,vo to gro-\v 
afore they progress ahead on us yet. If they hant got 
a full cargo of conceit here, then I never seed a load, 
that'
 all. TlJey have the hold chock fun, deck piled 
up to the ptU11}J handles, and scuppers under ,vater. 
rïlJey ]arnt !l13t of the BriíiJ:h, ,vho are actilJy so full of 
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it, they remind me of C01l10dore Trip. 'Vhel1 he ,vas 

bout half shaved he thought every body drunk hut 
11imself: I never liked the ]ast ,var, I thought it un- 
nateral, and that \ve hadl1t ought to have taken hold 
of it at all, and so most of our New England folks 
thought; and I \va
n't sorry to hear GineraJ Dearborl1e 
,vas beat, seeing we had no call tó go into Canada. 
But when the Guerriere \vas captivated by our old Iron- 
sides, the Constitution, I did feel lifted up amost as 
Jligh as a stalk of Varginy corn among Connecticut 
n1Ïddlins ; I gre\v t\VO inches taller I vow, the night I 
heerd that ne\vs. Brag, says I, is a good dog, but hold 
fast is better. The British navals had been a braggin 
3ud a hectorin so long, that \vhen they landed in our 
cities, they swaggeted eell amost as ll1uch as Uncle 
.Peleg (big Peleg as he \vas called), and when 11e walk- 
ed up the centre of one of our llarro\v ßoston stteets, 
]le used to swing his aflTIS on each side of hilTI, so that 
íòlks had to clear out of both foot paths; he's cut, afore 
110\", the fingers of both hands agin fhe shop \vindo\vs 
on each side of the street. l\1
any the poor feller's cru- 
'per bone he's snlashed, \vith his great thick boots, t\ 
throwin out his feet afore him een alnost out of sight, 
when he ,vas in fun rig a s\vigglin a\vay at the rop of 
his gait. 'Vell they cut as many shines as U nele Peleg. 
One Frigate they guessed would captivate, fiink, or 
burn our \v hole navy. Says a naval one day, to the 
skipper of a fishing boat that he took, says he, is it true 
Conll11odore Decatur's s\vord is made of an old iron 
hoop ? Wen, says the skipper, I'm not quite cel.tified 

s to that, seein as I never sot eyes on it; but I guess ifbe 
gets a chance he'll she,v you the tenlper of it BODle of 
these days, any ho\y. 
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i tl1Ìnd OlJce a British mnu-o'-\var took one of cur 
IJostoll vessels, and ordered all hands on board, and 
sent a party to skuttle her; ,ven, they skuttled the fo\\'h
 

3nd the old particular genuine run), but tbey ohliviated 
their arrand and left her. \Vell, next day another fi-i- 
gate ( for they ,verc as thick as toads arter a rain) con1e
 
Ilear her, and- fires a shot for her to bring to. No an- 
!
,ver \vas HJade, there bein 110 Hvin sonl on board, and 
another shot fired, stil1 Il<> ans,ver. 'Vhy \vhat on airth 
is the lueanin of this, said the Captain, \vhy dout the
 
llaul do\vn that dauul goose and gridiron (thats \v hat 
he called our eagle and stars 011 the flag.) \Vhy, says 
the first leftel1unt, I guess they are all dead nlen, that 
shot fi.ightcncd thel11 to death. They are afeareù tn 
sho\v their noses suys another, lest they should be shaved 
off by our shots. They are aU òo\vn helo\v a " cal- 
culatin" their loss I guess, says a third. I'll take my 
davy says the Captain, its SOine yankee tricl{, a torpedo 
in her bottoln or sonle such 'trap-\ve'H Jet }Jer be, and 
sure enough, next day, back she can1C to shore ofherseJf: 
I'll give you a quarter of an hour, says the Captain of 
the Guerriere to his Blen, to take that are Yankee frigate 
the Constitution. I 2'uess he fouud his l11Ïstake \vhere 
L) 
he didn't expect it, \vithout any great sarch for it either. 
Yes, ( to eventuate Iny story) it did Ine good, I felt dread- 
ful nice, I prolTIisc you. It ,vas as lovely as bitters ofa 
cold InorlÜn. Our folks beat 'em arter that so often, 
they got a little gl.ain too Inuch conceit also. Tiley got 
their heels too high for their boots, and began to ,valk 
like uncle Peleg too, so that \vhen the Chesapeake got 
\vhipped I,varnt sorry. 'Ve could spnre that one, and 
it Illade our uavals look rounù, like a feBer \vho gets:t 
Loist, to see ,vho's a larfin at binl. It n1ade 'cn1 brush 
N3 
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the dust on; and ,valk on rather sheepish. h cut 
their COJubs that's a fact. TJle ,var did us a pJaguy 
sight of good in nl01"e \\Tays than one, and it did the 
British SOJne good too. It taught 'en1 not to carry their 
chins too high, for fear they Bhould'nt see the gutters- 
3 tnistake that's spoiled Inauy a bran nen T coat and 
tt 4 0\vsers afore 110"'. 
'V en, these blue noses have caught this disease, as 
folks do the Scotch fiddl p , by shakin hands along ,vith 
the British. Conceit has beCOlue here, as Doctor Rush 
sars, ( you have heerd ten of hiIn, he's the first man of 
the age, and its generaIJy aUo\ved our doctors take the 
shine off of all the \vorld) acclinlated, it is citizenised 
:unong 'eln, and the only cnre is a real good quiJtin. I 
111et a first chop Colchester Gag this SU111mer a goin to 
the races to lIalifax, and he kllO\ved 8S lunch about 
racin, I do suppose, as a Chicta,v Ingian does of a rail 
road. \tV ell, fIe ,vas a praisin of his horse, and runn in 
011 like Statice. I-Ie was begot, he said, by RoncesvalIe
., 
'" hich ,vas better than any horse that ever ,vas seen, 
because he ,vas once in a duke's stable in England. 
It ,vas 01) ly a 111an that had bJood like a lord, said he, 
that kne\v \vhat blood in a horse ,vas. Capt. Currycomb, 
all officer at I-Ialifax, had seen his horse and praised 
hill1, and that ,vas enough-that starnped hiul-that 
fixed his value. It ,vas like the P1 4 esident's nan1e to a 
hank note, it n1al
es it pass current. \VelI, says I, I hant 
got a drop of blood in ITIe nothin stronger than tnolas- 
ses aud ,vater, I VO\V, but I guess I kno\v a horse ,vhen 
I see hin1 for an that, and I dont think any great shakes 
of your beast, any hovv ; ,yhat start ,viII you give me, 
'says I, and] \vill run" Old Clay" agil1 you, fOl. a mile 
Jick right an cend. Ten rods, said he, for hventJT dollars. 
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"ì'" eJ1, \ve run, and I nUlde " Old C]ny" bite in J1is brcflth 
nnd only beat him by half a neck. A tigl!t scratch 
says I, that, and it \voldù have sarved n1e rigl1t if I h
ì(l 
been beat. I had no 'busil]CSS to l'un an old roadster 
so everlastin fast, it aint fair on him, is it? Says he, I 
will double the bet and 
tart even, find run you agill 
if you dure. "r eIl, says J, siuce I \von the last it 
,,'ould'nt be pretty 110t to giye you a chance; I do Sl
F- 
pose I oughtn't to refuse, but I dont love to abl1se l11Y 
beast by knockil1 IJinl about this ,vay. 
As soon as the 1110ney ,vas staked, I said, had'nt ,ve 
hetter, says I, draw stakes, that are blcod horse OfYOUTll 
has such UllC0l1U110n particular botton], he']} perhars 
leave Ine clean out of sight. No fenr of that, said lie, 
larfin, but he'll beat you casy, any ho,v. No flinchin, 
says he, I']} not let you go back of tIle bargain. Its 
I'un or forfeit. 'VeIl, says I, friend, there is fear of it ; 
your horse \villieave IDe out of sight, to a sartain!")'", 
thats a fhct, for he cant keep up to 1ne no i'hne. I'U drop 
him, huH do\vn, in tu t\vos. Iî old Clay did'nt Inakc 
a fool ofhin1, its a pity. Diù'nt he gal10p pretty, that's 
aU? lIe ,,'alked a\vay fi'on1 hinl,jist fiS the (
hanccl- 
lor Lh-ingston stean1 boat passes a sloop r..t anchor in 
the north river. SnJs I, I told you your horse ,,"ould bc&t 
lne clean out of sight, but you ,yould'ut believe lne; 
no,v, says I, I ,viH tell you s0111ething else. That are 
horse ,vill help you to lose" Blore 111011CY to Halifax 
than yon are a thinkin on ; for there aint a beast gone 
dO'Vll there that ,vont beat hiln. II e cant run a Lit, 
find you Jnny tell the British Captain I say so. TaZ'c 
hÍ1n /wrne and sell htn
, buy a good yoke of oxen; they are 
fast enoughfor afarm.cr, and give up blood horses to tltenl, 
thol can afford to keep stable helps to tend 'ellz, and lea
.c 
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beltin alone to thent, as has 1nore rnoney nor 'lv-it, and can 
-afford to lose their cash, 'lvilho'ut thankin agin of their loss. 
\Vhen I want your ad \-ice, said he, I "W in ask it, lnost 
peskiJy sulky. You 111ight have got it before you axed 
tor it, said I, but not afore you wanted it, you Jnay ùe
 
pend on it. But stop, said I, let's see that all's right 
afore \ve part; so I counts over the fifteen pounds I 
\\'on of hirD, note by note
 as slo\v as any thing, on pur- 
pose to ryle hin}, then I mounts "old Clay" agin, and says 
I, friend, you have considerably the advantage of lTIe 
this hitch, nny ho\v. Po
sib]e! says he, ho\v's that? 
"Thy, says I, I guess you'll return rather lighter than 
you c:une-and that's lllore nor I can say, any 110\\-, 
and then I gave hÏIn a wink and a jupe of the head, 
3S n1uch as to say, "do you take?" and rode on and 
Jeft hitn starin and scratcbin his head like a fe]]cr 
,,:110'8 lost his road. If that CitiZ
ll aillt a born fool, 
or too far gone in the disease, depend on't, he found 
, 'a cure for conceit." 


I
 o. XXIII. 


The Blowin tim,c. 


'rite long ralubling disscrtatio:p. on conceit to \",hich 
1 had just Jistened, fi.0111 the CJocknla!{er, forcibly re- 
Itlinded lne of the celebrated aphorisnl "gnothi seaut- 
on," kno\\' thY8eIt; \vhich, both fi.on1 its great antiquity 
nnd \visdoln, has been by Inal1yattributed to an oracle. 
\Vith all his shrc\ydness to discover, and his humor 
to ridicule the foihlc8 of others, l\Ir. Slick ,vas h1ind. 
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to the Inany defects of his o\vn character; and, w}Jile 
prescribing "a cure for conceit," exhibited in all he 

aid, and all he did, the most over\veening conceit 
hitnself: He never spoke of his O'Yl1 countrymen, 
,vithout calling them" the Inost free and enlightened 
citizens on the face of the airth," or as "takin tbe 
shine off of all creation." His cou!1try he boasted to be 
the" best atween the poles," "the greatest glory un... 
der heaven." The Yankees he considered (to use his 
expression) as "actilJy the class..:;leaders in kno,vledge 
atnong aU the Alnericans," and boasted that they have 
110t only" gone ahead of all others," but had lately ar- 
rived at that nlost enviable ne plus ultra point "of 
goin ahead of themsehres." In short, he entertained 
110 doubt that Slickville ,vas the finest place in the 
. greatest nation in the "\vorlrl, and the Slick family the 
,visest family in it. I ,vas about caBing his attention to 
this national trajt, ,vhen I saw hiIn draw his reiuE, 
under his foot, (a Inode of driving peculiar to himsel
 
when he ,vish'd to economise the time that ,vould other. 
,vise be lost by an unnecessary delay,) and taking offhis 
hat, (which, like a pedlar's pack, contained a general 
assortment,) select froln a nUlnber of loose cigars one 
that appeared likely to "go," as he calIed it. IIaving 
I ighted it by a lucifer, and ascertained that it ,vas" true 
in draft," he resumed his reins and remarked, " This 
Inust be an everlastin fine country beyond all doubt, 
for the folks have nothin to do but to ride about and 
talk politics. In winter, ,vhell the ground is covered 
with sn
nv, what grand times they have a slayin over 
these here mashes ,vith the gans, or playin ball on the 
ice, or goin to quiltin frolics of nice long winter even- 
ings, and 
hen R driviu hOIne like med, by luoon1igltt 
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l\ atur meant that season on purpose for courtin. A 
little tidy scrluuptious lool\Ìn slay, a real clipper of a 
borse, n string of bel1s as long as a string of inions 
round lIis neck, and a sprig on his bacl", lookin for 
all the ,yorld like a bunch of apples broke off at ga- 
theria tilne, and a 8\vectheart alongside, all ll1uffied 
up but her eyes and lips-the one lookin right into 
you, and the other talkin right at you-is een n most 
auough to drive one ravill tarin distracted lnad ,vith 
pleasure, aint it? And then the dear cTitters say 
the bells 111ake such a din there's no hearill one's self 
speak; so they put their pretty little nlugs close up 
to .your face, and talk, talk, talk, till one can't he] p look- 
in right at theln instcad of the horse, and then l",hap 
you both go capsized into a S110'V drift together, skins, 
cushions and all. l\nd then to see the 1ittle crittcl- 
sha...l{e herself \vhen she-gets up, 1ike a du
k landin 
from a pond, a chatteril1 R\Vay all the tjme like :1 Canary 
bird, and you a ha\v-h:nvin ,vith pleasure, is fun alive, 
you 1ll3.Y depenù. In this ,yay Blue Nose gets led on 
to offer hinlsclf as a lovier, afore be kno,vs \vhere he 
bees. But \vhen he gets J11arried, he recovers his eye- 
f3ight in little less than half no tirne. lIe soon fil1ds he's 
treed; his flint is fixed then, you luay depend. She 
larn3 hilt! how vinegar is ]nade: Put plenty of sugar 
into the 'waler qforehand, TltY dear, says she, if !IDU 'want to 
,n'1,,1.:e 
.!. real sll,arp. The larf is on the other side of his 
lllOllth then. If his slay gets upsot, its 110 longpr a 
funny lllatter, I tcll you; he catches it ri:;ht and left. 
fler eyeù don't look right up to hisn any 111ore, nor 
her little tongue ring-, ring, ring, like a bell any longer, 
but a great big hood covers her head, and a ,vhappin 
pre:J.t InUIT covers her face, and she Iool{s like a bag of 
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soîIed clothes ago in to the brook to be \vashed. "Then 
they get out, she don't "vait finy IDorc for hin1 to \vall, 
lock and locli ,vith her, but they luarch Eke a hor
e 
Rnd a co,v to ,vater, one in each gutter. If there ail1t 
a transluogrification its a pity. The difference at\'fecu 
a "vife anù a s\veetheart is near about as great as there 
is betvveen ne,v and hard cider-a Ulan neyer tires of 
l)uttin oue to his lips, but makes plaguy ,vry :h1.ces at 
tother. It Inakes 111e so kinder wan1blecropt \V hen 1 
think on it, that 1'111 afeared to venture on Inatriu10ny 
at all. I have seen SOine blue noses most properly bit, 
you lnay depend. You've seen a boy a slidin on a 
lllost a beautiful sn1coth bit of ice, ha'nt you, larfin, 
and hoopin, and hallooin like one posscssed, ,vhen 
presently so\vse be goes in over head and ears? IIo,v 
hè outs fins and flops about, and blo\vs like a porpoise 
properly frightened, don't he? and \vhen he gets out 
there he stands, all shiverin and shakin, and the ,vater 
a squish-squashin in his shoes, and his trO\\isers all 
stickin sl inlsey like to hið legs. 'Vell, he sneaks ofr 
home, lookin lil(.,e a fool, and thinkin every body he 
meets is a larfin at hin1-nlany folks here are like that 
are boy, afore they have been six 111011ths married. 
They'd be proper glad to get out of the scrape too, and 
sneak off if they could, that's a fact. The marriage 
yoke is plaguy apt to gall the neck, as the ash ho\v 
docs tbe ox in rainy weather, unless it be n10st particu- 
larly well fitted. You've seen a yoke of cattle that 
,,"arn't properly lnated, they spend lnore strength in 
pullin agin each other, than in pullin the load. Well 
that's apt to be the case with theln as choose their 
,vives in sleighin parties, quiltin frolicks, and so on; 
in'3tead of the dairies, looms, and cheese house. N o,v 
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the Blue Noses are all a stirrin in ,vinter. Tbe young 
folks drive out the galls, and talk love and all sorts of 
things as 8\Veet as dough-nuts. The old folks find it 
near about as ,veIl to leave the old women to home, 
for fear they shonld'nt keep tune together; so they drive 
out alone to chat about HOUSÐ of Assembly ,vith their 
neighbors, '\vhile the boys and hired helps do the 
chores. When the Spring COlnes, and the fields are dry 
enough to be so\ved, they all have to be plo\ved, cæuse 
fall rains wash the lands 100 '1nuchfor fall ploughin. Well 
the plows have to be Inended and slu,lrpened, cause 
tohat's the use of doin that afore its wanted. \Vell the 
\V heat gets in too late, and then COU1es rust, but whose 
fault is that? Pf'hy the clÙnate to be sUl'e,for Nova Scotia 
aint a bread countlY. 
\Vhell a lnan has to run ever so far as fast as he can 
cli p, he has to stop and take breath; you n1ust do that 
or choke. So it is \vith a horse ; run hiJn a nÜle, and 
his flanks ,viII heave like a BIackslnith's bellows; yon 
n1u
t slack up the rein and -give hin1 a little ,vind, or 
he'll fall right dO\Vll ,vith you. It stands to reason, 
don't it ? A twixt spring and faU \vork is " Blowin time." 
Then Courts COine on, and Grand Jury business, and 
1\Iilitia trainin, and Race trainin, and \vhat not; and a 
fine spell of ridin about and doin nothil1, a real" Blowin 
tinle." Then cOlnes harvest, and that is proper hard 
work, IDO\vin and pitchin hay, and reapin and bindin 
grain, and potatoe diggin. That's as hard as sole lea- 
ther, afore its hammered on the lap stone-it's 010St 
next to any thing. It takes a feller as tuff as Old Hick- 
ory ( General Jackson) to stand that. 
Ohio is Inost the only country I kno\v of \vhere ioJk3 
are saveù that trouble; aud there the freshets COllle jist 
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in the DicIt of tìn1e for 'en), and s\veep all the crops 
right up in a heap for 'em, and they have nothin to. do 
but take it hOlne and house it, and son1etimes I a man 
gets D10re than his o\vn crop, and finds a proper s\vad 
of it all re
dy piled up, only a little ,vet or so ; but all 
countries aint like Ohio. \Ven, arter harvest comes 
fall, and then there's a grand" blo\vin tin1e" till spring. 
N O\V, ho\v the Lord the Blue Noses can complain of 
their country, when its only one third ,york and t\VO- 
thirds" blo\vin time," no soul can tell. Father used to 
say, ,vhen I lived on the fh.rro along ,vith hin1-Sam, 
says he, I Vo\V I \vish there was jist four hundred 
days in the year, for its a plaguy sight too short for 
IDe. ] can find as much ,york as an hands on us can 
do for 3G5 days, and .list 35 days Illore, if \ve had 'em. 
\Ve han't got a Ininit to spare; you n1ust shell the 
eorn and \vinner the grain at night, and clean all up 
slick, or I guess ,ve'll full astarn as sure as the Lord 
made i\loses. If be didn't keep us all at it, a drivin 
a,vay full chisel, the \vhole blessed tÏ1ue, its a pity. 
There ,vas no "blo\vin tin1e" there, you Jllay depend. 
'Ve plo,ved all the fa]] for dear life; in \vintcr ,ve 
thrashed, Inade and mended tools, \vent to rnarkët and 
InilI, and got out our fire,vood and rails. As S0011 as 
frost ,vas gone, came so,vin and plantin, \veedin and. 
hoein-then harvest and spreadin compost-then ga- 
therill Inallure, fencin and ditchin-and then turn tu 
and full plo,vin agin. It all ,vent round Jike a ,vheel 
without stoppin, and so fast, I guess you couldn't see 
the spokes, just one long everlastin stroke fi.om JuJy 
to etarl1ity, \vithout time to look back on the tracks. 
Instead of racin over the country like a young doctor, 
to show how" busy a man is that has llothin to do, as 
o 
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Blue Nose does, and then take a "blowin tillie," ,ve 
Jeept a rale travellin gate, an eight-nlile-an-hour pace, 
the ,vhole year roand. They buy 1nore nor they sell, and 
eat more t!tan they raise, in this country. 'Vhat a pretty 
,,"ay that is, is'nt it? If the critters kne\v ho\v to 
cypher, th-ey ,vould soon find out that a sum stated 
tbat ,yay always eends in a naught.. I never kne,v it 
to fail, and I defy any soul to cypher it so, as to make 
it conle out any other ,vay, either by Schoolmaster's 
1\ssistant or Algebra.- \Vhen I was a boy, the Slick- 
ville bank broke, and an a ,vful disorderlüent it Inade
 
that's a fuct; l10thin else was talked of: Well, I studied 
it over a long time, but I could'l1t Inake it out: so says 
I, Father, ho\v caUle that are bank to break? "r arn't it 
","veIl built? I thought that are Quincy granite ,vas so 
amazin strong all natur ,vould'nt break it. 'Vhy you 
foolish critter, says he, it tante the buildin that's broke, 
its the consarn that's slnashed. 'Vell, says I, I kno,v 
folks are plaguilly consarned about it, but ,vhat do you 
call " folks 81uashin their consarns?" Father he larfed 
out like any thing; I thought he never ,vould stop- 
and sister. SaIl got right up and \valked out of the 
XOOlll, as mad as a hatter. Says she, SaIn, I do believe 
you are a born foo}, I vo,v. "\Vhen father had done 
1arfin, 'says he, I'll tell you, San}, ho,v it ,-vas. They 
cyphered it so that they brought out nothil1 for a re- 
mainder. Possible! says I; I thought there ,vas no 
eend to their puss. I thought it ,vas like Uncle Peleg's 
Inusquash hole, and that no soul could ever find the 
bottoln of: J\tIy!! says I. Yes, says he, that are bank 
spent and lost Inore n10ney than it made, and \vhen 
folks do that, they must smash at last, if their puss bp 
as long as the national one of _Uncle Sam. This Pro- 
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vince is like that are Bank of ourn, it's goin the salue 
road, and they'll find the little eend of the horn afore 
they think they are half\yay do\vn to it. 
If folks \vould only give over talkin about that ever- 
lastin Ilouse of Assen1bJy and 'Council, and see to their 
farlns, it would be better for 'em, I guess; for arter aU, 
",,;hat is it? 'Vhy it's only a sort of first chop Grana 
Jury, and nethin else. It's no II10re like Congress or 
Parlialnel1t, than 1\Iarn1 Pug\vash's keepin room is like 
our State hall. It's j ist 110thil1-Congress Inakes \var 
-and peace, has a say in all treaties, c0l1farn1S all great 
110n1Ïnatiolls of the Pl"esidellt, l'cgilates the army and 
navy, governs t\venty-four independent States, and 
.snaps its fingers in the face of all the nations of Eu- 
rope, as n1uch as to say, who be you? I allot I .am 
.as big as you be. If you are six foot high, I an1 six foot 
six in 111Y stockin feet, by gUll1, and can lambaste any 
t\VO on you in no titHe. The British can \vhip all the 
,vorld, and we can \vhip the British. But this little 
.IIouse of Asselnbly that folks Inake such a touss 
nbout) what is it? "Thy jist a (lecent Grand Jury. 
They nlake their presentlnents of little 1110ney voteE, 
to lnenù these everlastil1 rottin little \vooden bridges, 
to thro\v a poultice of HIUd once a year on the roads, 
and then take a "blo\vil1 tilTIe" of three months and go 
home. The littler folks be, the bigger they talk. Y Oll 
never seed a slnall nlan that did'nt .\vear high l)eel 
boots, and a high crowned hat, anti that \var'nt ready 
to fight 11l0st anyone, to sho\v lIe \vas a 1113.n every 
inch of hinl. I Inet a 111C111ber the other day, \vho 
s ,vaggered near about as large as Uncle Peleg. He 
looked as if he thought you could'nt find his" ditto" 

ny ,vhere. lIe used SOUle 1110St particular C
uClÞ- 
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tiollaI \vords, 
 genuine ja\v-breakers. He put me Ín 
111ind of a squirrel I once shot in our ,vood location. 
The little critter got a hickory nut in his lTIouth; ,yen, 
IJe found it too hard to crack, and too big to s,valler, 
t\ud for the life and soul of hin1, he could'nt spit it out 
agin. If he did'nt look like a proper fool, you may 
depend. 'Ve had a pond back of our barn about the 
higness of a good sizeable ,vash-tub, and it ,vas chock 
full of fi'ogs. "Tell, one of these littlc critters fancied 
lJÎllJself a bull-fi'og, and he puffed out his cheeks, ånd 
t.ook a rael "blo,vill tilne" of it; he roared a,vaJr like 
thunder; at last he puffed and puffed out till he bust like 
a byler. If I see the Speaker this ,vinter, (ànd I shall 
see hin1 to a sartaillty if they don't send for bÍ1n to 
London, to teach their ne\v Speaker) and he's up to 
snuff; that are luan; he kno\vs ho\v to cypher-I'll jist 
say to hiln, Speaker, says I, if any of your foll\s in the 
IIouse go to s\vell out like dropsy, give 'elTI a hint in 
tinle. Says you, if you have are a little safety yalve 
nbout you, let off a little stean1 now find then, or you'll 
go for it; recollect the Clockluaker's story of the 
" Blo\vin tinle." 


No. XXI,r. 


Father John O'Shaughnessy. 


To 1110rrO\V \vill be Sabbath day, said the Clockn1a- 
ker; I guess ,ve'll bide ,vhere we be tilll\Ionday. I like 
8. Sabbath in the country-all natur seems at rest. 
There's a cheerfulness in the day here, you don't find 
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in to\Yl1S. You have natur before you here, and no- 
thin but art there. The deathy stillness of a to\vn, 
and the barred \vindo\vs, and shut shops, and enlpty 
streets, and great Iong lines of big brick bllildillS, look 
melancholy. It seems as if life had ceased tickin, but 
there hn.d'nt been tilTIe for decay to take hold on there; 
as if day had hroke, but luan slept. I can't describe 
exactly \vhat I nlean, but I ahvays feel kinder gloolny 
and \Vhalnblecropt there. N o\v in the country its jist 
\vhat it ought to be-a day of rest for 111an and beast 
frOlll labor. \Vhell a rrlan rises on the Sabbath, and 
looks out on the sunny fields and \vavin crops, his heart 
feels proper grateful, and 11e says, COll1e, this is a 
splendid day, aint -it? let's get ready and put on our 
bettennost close, and go to lneetin. IIis first thought 
is prayerfuIJy to render tllanks; and then \VIlen he 
goes to ,vorship he Jl1eet
 all his neighbors, and he 
kno\vs thenl all, and they are glad to see each otber, 
and if auy t\VO on 'enl hant exactly gee'd together du- 
rill the ,veek, \vl}y they Ineet on kind of neutral ground, 
and the Ininister or neighbours 111ake peace at\veen 
theIne But it tante S() in to\VllS. You don't kno\v no 
one you Jneet there. Its the \vorship of neighbors, but 
its the \\7orship of strangers, too, for neighbors don't 
kno\v nor care about each other. Yes, I Iove a Sabbath 
in the country. 'Vhile uttering this soliloquy, he took 
up a pamphlet fi.Oll1 the table, and turning to the title 
p:lge, said, have you ever seen this here book on the 
" Elder Controversy."* This author's fi.iends say its a 
cIincher ; they say he bas sealed up Elder's 111011th as 
tight as a bottle. No, said I, I have 110t ; I have heard 


* A Controversy on the subject of Infant Baptism. 
03 
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of it, hut l1evér read it. In 111Y opinion the subject has 
heen exhausted already, and adn1Íts of nothing ne\v 
bein said upon it. These religious controversies fire 
a serious injury to the cause of true religion; they are' 
deeply deplored by the good and 1110derate men of aU 
parties. It has already elnbraced several <lenonl1na- 
tions in the dispute in this Province, and I hear the 
agitation has extenùed to N e\v Bruns\vick, \vhere it 
,vi]] doubtless be rene,ved with equal zeal. I anl told 
all the panlphlets are exceptionaLle in point of temper, 
and this one ill particular, ,vhich not oBly ascribes the 
1110st UIHYOrthy illotives to its antagonist, but contains 
SOl1le very unjustifiable and gratuitous attacks, upon 
other sects unconnected \vith the dispute. The au- 
thor has inj ured his O\VIl cause, for an inte1nperate ad__ 
vocate is 'Inore dangerous than an open foe. There is 110 
dOH bt on it, said the Clocklnaker, it is as clear as n1ud, 
and you are 110t the ouly one that thinks so, I tell you. 
About the hottest tÏIne of the dispute, I \vas to IIalifax, 
and \vho should I llleet but Father John O'Sbaugh- 
nessy, a Catholic Priest. I had n1et hin1 afore in Cape 
Breton, and had sold hitH a clock. "r ell, he ,yas a leg- 
gin it off hot foot. Possible! says I, Father John, is 
that you? 'Vhy, ,vhat on airth is the ll1atter of you- 
,vhat lnakes you in such an everlastin hurry, driven 
a,yay like one ravin distracted luad? A sick visit, says 
he; poor Pat Lanigan, hÍ111 that you n1ind to ßradore- 
Lake, ,veIl he's near about at the pint of death. I guess 
not, saiù I, for I jist heerd tell he \vas dead. 'VelJ, 
that brought hin1 up all standin, and he bouts ship in a 
J Ïff\r and \valks a little ,yay ,vith Ine, and ,,ye got a 
.. , 
talkin about this very subject. Says he, ,vhat are you, 
1\1r. Slick? 'Vell, I look
 up to hill1 and ,vil1ks, a 
Clocluuaker, sars I; ,veIl he sluiled, and says be, I 
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ee ; as n1uch as to say I had'llt ought to have axed 
, 1 . 
that are question at all, I guess, for every Dlan s re 1- 
gion is his 0""'11, and nobody else's business. Then, 
says he, you kno,v all about this country, ,vho do folks 
say has the best of the dispute. Says I, Father John, 
its like the battles IIp to Canada lines last ,var, each 
side claiu1s victory; I guess there aint Dluch to brag 
on nary ,,"'ay, danlage done on both sides, and nothin 
gained, as far as I can learn. He stopt short, and 
looked 111e in the face, and says he, 1\lr. Slick you are 
a luan 11Jat has seed a good deal of the ,,"'orld, and a 
consideraùle of an understandin l11an, and I guess I 
can talk to you. N O'V, says he, for gracious sake do 
jist look here, aud see how you heretics (protestants 
I Jl1eal1, says he, for I guess that are ,yord slipt out 
,vithout leave,) are hy the ears, a driven a,vay at each 
other, the ,vhole blessed time tooth and nail, hip and 
thigh, haulluer and tongs, disputin, revilin, ,yrallg1in, 
. and beloutil1 each other, ,vith all sorts of ugly nanles 
that they can lay their tongues to. Is that the ,,"'ay 
you love your neighbor as yourself? IVe say this is a 
practical conunent on schism, find by the po,vers of 1\1011 
I{elly, said he, but they all ought to be ,veIl lam basted 
together, the ,vlJole batch on 'en1 entirely. Says I, Fa- 
ther J ohu, give 111e your hand; there are SOIlle things, I 
guess, you and I don't agree on, and lnost likely neyer 
,vil1, seeill that you are a Popish priest; but in that idee 
I do opinionate ,vith you, and I \vish ,vith all my heart 
all the ,vorld thought ,vith us. I guess be didn't half 
like that are ,yord Popish priest; it seen1ed to grig hin} 
like; his face looked kinder ryled, lil,e ,veIl ,,-ater ar- 
tel' a heavy rain; and said he, 1\11'. Slic](, sars he, your 
country is a fi.ce country, uint it? The fi-ee8t, says I, on 
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the face of the airth-you can't" ditto" it 
lo\\7here. \\T e 
are as fi.ee as the air, and when our dander's up, 
stronger than any hurricane you ever seed-tear up aU 
creation 1110st; there aint the beat of it to be found any 
,vhere. Do you call this a free country? said he. 
Pretty considerable n1iddlin, E;ays I, seein that they are 
under a king. 'Vel1, says he, if you ,vere seen in Con- 
necticut a shakin hands along \vith a Popish priest, as 
you are pleased to call nIe, (and he l11ade HIe a ho\v, as 
Inuch as to say Il1il1d your trlunps the next deal) as you 
1l0'V arc in the streets of IIalifilx along \vitl1l1}e, ,vith 
aU your crackin and boastin of your fi.eedo111, I guess 
you ,vouldn't sell a clock agin ill that State for one 
\vhile, I tell you, and he bid llle good mornin and 
turned R\Vay. Father John! says L I can't stop, 
ays 
be; I nlust see that poor critter's farnily; they Inust be 
in great troublp, and a sick visit is afore cOlltrovarsy 
in my creed. "r ell, says I, one ,vord ,,'ith you afore 
yon go ; if that are nalne Popish priest ,vas an ongen- 
teel one, I ax your pardon; I didn't lnean 110 offence, 
I do assure you, and I']l say this for your satisfh.ction, 
tu, you're the first Inall in this Province that ever g:nre 
Hle a real right do,vn cOInplete checkmate since I .first 

ot foot in it, I']l be skinned if you ail1t. Yes, said l\Ir. 
SJick, Father John ,vas right; these antagonizing chaps 
ought to be ,veIl quilted, the '\vbolc raft of 'en1. It 
fairly Inakes me sick to see the folks, each on 'em a 
backin up of their 0\"11 111a11. A t it agin, says one; 
fair play, says another; stick it into hiln, says a third; 
and that's your sort, says a fourth. 'fhenI are the folks 
'\vho do lllischie:f. They sho\v such clear grit it L."lirly 
frightens 111C. It makes 111Y hair stand right up all 
.eend to see Ininisters do that are. It appears to me that 
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1 could u.rite a book in favor of'1nyself and 'lny notions, with- 
out writin agin anyone, and if I couldn't I 'would'nt 'lvrite 
at all, I snore. Our old minister, 1\11". IIope\velJ, (a real 
good Ulan, and a larned luan too that,) they sent to hinl 
once to \vrite agin the Unitarians, for they ure a goin 
ahead like statiee in N e\v England, but he refused. 
Said he, Saul;says he, 'VhCll I first ,vent to Cuu1bridge, 
there ,vas a boxer and "Tastler ca1l1C there, and he beat 
every one ,vhel
ever he ,vent. 'Ven, old 1\11'. l}ossit 
was the Churc.h of Englaud parson at Charlesto,vl1, at 
the tilne, and a terrible po\verful 111311 he ,vas-a rael 
sneezer, and as active as a 'vense]. "r en, the boxer 
Inet hiln one day, a little ,yay out of to,vn, a takin of 
his even in ,valk, und said he, Parson, says he, they 
say you are a n10st a plaguy strong Ulan and uncon1ffion 
stiff too.. N o,v, says he, I never seed a 111a11 yet that 
,vas a Inatch fot 11le; ,vould you have any ohjection 
jist to let 111C be av
ile<l of your strength here in a 
fioiendly ,yay, by ourselves, \vhere 110 soul ,vould be 
the .vriser ; if you "\viJlI'Il keep dark about it, I s,van. 
Go your ,vay, said the Parson, and teInpt me not; you 
are a carnal nÚnded ,vicked nu\.n, and I take no plea- 
sure in such vain idle sports. V cry ,veIl, said the box- 
er; no"\v here I stand, says he, in the path, right slap 
afore you; if you pass round l11e, then I take it as a 
sign that you are afeard on me, and if you keep the 
path, 'v hy then you nlust first put 111e out-that's a 
fact. The Parson jist Inade a spring forrard, and 
kitched him up as quick as ,yjnk, and thro,ved lJinl 
}=ight over the fence 'v hap 011 dIe broad of his back, 
and then ,valkcd on as if 110thil1 hnd happened- 
as de111Ure as you please, and lookin as meek as 
if butter would'nt melt in his Inouth. Stop, said 
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the boxer, as soon as he picked hÏIuself up, StOp 
Parson, said be, that's a good l1u\.n, and jist chuck 
'Over DIY horse too, \vill you, for I s'wan I believe you 
could do one near about as easy as tother. l\Iy! said 
!1e, if that don't bang the bush; you are another gues@ 
ehap from \vhat I took you to be, any ho\v. N O\V, said 
1\Ir. Hope\veH, says he, I \von't \vritc, but ifare a Unita- 
rian crosses lny path, !'l] jist over tIle fel1ce ",-ith hin1 in 
no time, as the parson did the boxer; for u,'ritin only 
.aggrat.ates your opponents, and never convinces them. I 
"u:ver seed a convart'lnade by that 'way yet, but I'll tell you, 
what I have seed, a rnan set his ownßock a doubtin by his 
own writin. ]TOU 'ìnay happify your enernûs, cantankcrate 
your opponents, and injure your own cause by it, but I de- 
f.1J you to sarve it. These \vriters, said he, put llle in 
rnJ.Ïlld of that are boxer's pupils. He vvould sOInetime
 
'set two on 'en1 to spar; \veJ1, they"ù put 011 their 
gloves and begin, larfln and jokin all in good lnunor. 
PresentJy one on 'en1 \vOllld put in a pretty hard b]o\v ; 
",vel], .tother "rould return it in airl1est. Oh, says the 
other, if that's your play, off gloves and at it; and sure 
.enough, a\vay \vould fl.y their gloves, 3JJd at it they'd 
..go tootb and nail. 
No, Sam, the l11Ïsfortin is, \ve are all apt to think Scrip- 
tur intended for our neigh bors, aud not for oursehres. 
The poor all think it lnade for the rich. Look at that 
are Dives, they say, ,yhat an all fired scrape he got into 
by his avarice, \vith Lazarus; and aillt it \vrit as plain 
as any thing, that then} folks \vill find it as easy to go 
to heaven, as for a carnel to go through the eye 01' a 
needle. \VelJ, then, the rich think it an lllude for the 
poor-that they sharl1t steal nor bear fhlse \vitl1ess, but 
..shall be obedient to t11ell1 that's in authority. And as 
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for theln are Unitarians, and he aI\vays got his dander 
up ,,
hel1 he spol{e of then1, \vhy there's no doil1 notl1Ïn 
with theIn, says he. \Vhell they get filirly stumped, 
and you produce a text that they can't get over, nor 
.get round, ""vhy they say it tante in our varsion at all- 
that's an interpolation, its an invention of them are ever... 
Iastin 1110nks; there's 110thin left for you to do ,vith 
theIn, but to sarve them as Parson Possit detailed the 

_ oxer-lay right 110ld of 'enl, and chuck 'em over the- 
fence, even if they ,vere as big as all out doors. 
That's \vhat our folks ought to have done with 'eln 
at first, pitched 'elTI clean out of the state, and let 
'em go do",-n to Nova-Scotia, or sOlne such outlandish 
place, fOl' they aint fit to live In 110 christian COlmtry 
at alJ. 
Fightin is no way to make convarts; the true 'way is 
to tffÏn 'e1n. You ITIay stop a Dlan's 11loUth, Sam, says 
he, by a craInlnin a book dO\Vll his throat, but you 
won't convince hinl. Its a fine thing to \vrite a book 
all covered over \vith Latin, and Greek, and Hebrew, 
1ike a bridle that's real jaIll, all spangled ,vith brass 
nails, hut who kno\vs whether its right or \vrong? \vhy 
not one in ten thousand. If I had nlY religion to 
choose, and \\Tarn't able to judge for Inysel
 I'll tell you 
,vhat I'd do : I'd jist ask u1yself who leads the best lives CJ 
N O\V, says he, Sam, I ,von't say ,vho do, because it 
would look like vanity to say it \vas the folks who hold 
to our platforn1, but I'll tell you \vho don't. It aint tMln 
that rnakes the greatest professions alu)ays ; and mind 
what I tell you, Saln, ,vhel1 you go a tradin ,vith your 
clocks a\vay down east to Nova-Scotia, and thelll ,viJd 
provinces, keep a bright look out on thClTI as cant too 
Inuch, for a long face is plaguy apt to co'ver a long con- 
science-that's a fact. 
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No. XXV 


Taming a Shrew. 


The road fi.OlU Aluherst to Parrsboro' is tedious and 
unintetesting. In places it is l11ade so straight, that 
you can see several miles of it before you, \vhich pro- 
duces an appearance of interminable length, ,vhile the 
stunted gro,vth of the spruce and birch tree
 bespeaks 
a cold thin soil, and invests the scene ,vith a Inelan- 
choly and sterile aspect. IIere and there occurs a 
little valley ,vith its lneandering streanl, al1d verdant 
and fertile intervale, ,vhich, though possessing nothing 
pecu1iar to distinguish it fron1 luany others of the 
game kind, strikes the traveller as superior to them 
all, fi.Olll the contrast to the surrounding country. 
One of these secluded spots attracted ll1Y attention, 
fl'0111 the nunlber and neatness of the buildings, ,vhich 
its proprietor, a tanner and currier, had erected for 
the purposes of his trade. 1\11'. Slick said he knen- 
him, and he guessed it ,vas a pity he couldn't keep his 
,vife in as good order as he did his factory. They 
don't hitch their horses together ,veIl at an. lIe is 
properly hen-pecked, said he; he is afeerd to can his 
soul his o,vn, and he leads the life of a dog; you never 
seed the beat of it, I VO\v. Did you ever see a rooster 
hatch a brood of chickens? No, said I, not that I can 
recollect. 'Vell then I have, said he, and if he don't 
look like a fool all the time he is a settin on the eggs, 
its a pity; no soul could help larfin to see hiln. Our 
old nigger, January Sno\v, had a spite agin one offu- 
ther's roosters, seeill that he was a co\vard, and 
,vould'nt fight. He used to call hhn De3rborne, arter 
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OUl" General that behaved so ugly to Canada; and, 
says he one day, I guess you are 110 better than a ben, 
you everlastin old chicken-hearted villain, and I'll 
make you a larfin stock to all the poultry. I'll put 
a trick on you you'll bear in Jnind all your born days. 
So he catches old Dearborne, and pulls all the feathers 
off his breast, and strips him as naked as ,vhen he was 
born, fi.0111 his throat clean do,vn to his tail, and then 
takes a bundle of nettles and gives him a proper 
s\vitchin that stung hiln, and lnade lJÍll1 SI11art Jike lnad ; 
then he warlns some eggs and puts then} in a nest, and. 
sets the old cock right a top of'eill. 'VeIl, the ,varmth 
of the eggs felt good to the poor critter's naked beJly. 
and kinder kept the itchin of the nettles do,vl1, and he 
,vas glad to bide ,vhere he \1VaS, and ,vhenever he ,vas 
til'ed and got off; his skin felt so cold, he'd run right 
back and squat down agin, and ,vhen his feathers be- 
gan to gro\v, and he got obstropolous, he got another 
ticklin ,vith the nettles, that 111ade hiln returl1 double 
quick to bis location. In a little titTle l1e larnt the trade 
real cOluplete. 
N o "V, thia: John Porter, (and there he is on the bridge 
. I vow, I never seed the beat 0' that, speak 0' old Say- 
tin and he's sure to appear;) "\-veIl, he's jist like old 
Dearborne, only fit to hatch eggs. 'Vhcn ,ve can1C to 
the Bridge, Mr. Slick stopped his horse, to sbake hands 
,vith Porter, \v born he recognized as an old acquaint- 
ance anù custolner. He enquired after a bark mill l1e 
had smuggled frolll the States for hiln, and enlarged 
on the value of such a machine, and the cleverness of 
his countrymen ,vIto invented such useful and profita- 
ble articles; and ,vas recommending a new process of 
tanning, ,vhen a feJua]e voice from the house ,vns 
p 
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J)eard, vociferating, "J ohl1 Porter, come here this mi:'" 
Dute." C0l11ing, nlY dear, said the husband. "Coine 
]lere, I say, directly, "Thy do you stand talldng to that 
:rankce villain there." The- poor husband In
Dg his' 
head, looked sil1y, and bidding us good bye, returned 
slo,vly to the- house. As ,ve drove on, 1\lr. Slick said, 
that ,vas rne-I did that. Did ,vIlat? said I. That ,vas 
me that sent hinl bacl{, I called hÍ111 and not his ,vife. 
I had that are bestovnnent ever since I \vas knee high 
or so ; 1'111 a real cOlnplete hand at Ventriloquism; I 
can take off any luau's voice I ever heerd to the very 
nines. If there ,vas a la\v agin- forgin that as there is 
for hand,vritin, I guess I should have been l]anged 
long ago. I've had high goes ,vith it Inany a time, but 
its plaguy dangersol11e, and I dont practise it no\v but 
seldon1. I had a real hout ,vith that 3re citizen's ,vife 
once, and cOlnpletely broke her in for hi.;.n ; she ,vent 
us gentle as a circus horse for a space, but he let hey 
l1ave her }lead agin, and she's as had as ever no,v. I'll 
tell you ho\v it \vas. I \vas do\vn to the Island a sellin · 
clocks, anù ,vho should I 111eet but John Porter; well, 
I traded ,vith him for one, part cash, part truck and 
In.oduce, and also put off on hiln that are bark mill you 
heerd 1118 axin about, and it ,vas pretty considerable on 
in the evenin afore ,ve finished our trade. I canle horne 
along ,vith hitl1, and had the clock in the ,vaggon to 
íÌ.x, it up for hitn, and to she,v hirn ho,v to regilate it. 
Wen, as ,ve neared his house, he began to fl.et and take 
on dreadful oneasy; says he, I hope Jane ,vont he abed, 
cause if she is she'll act ugly, I do suppose. 1 had heerd 
tell of her afore; ho,v she used to carry a stiff upper lip, 
al}(lll1ake him and the brooll1stick ,veIl acquainted to- 
gether; and, says I, ,vhy do you put up ,vith her tall- 
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trull1S, I'd lnake a fh.ir division of the house ,vith her, if 
it "vas Ine, I'd take the inside and allocate ber the out- 
:5ide of it pretty quick that's a fact. 'V elI, ,vben ,ve 
came to the house, there ,vas no light in it, and the poor 
critter looked so streaked and do\vn in the lnouth, 1 
felt proper sorry for hinl. When he rapped at the door, 
she called out, ,vho's there? Its Ine, dear, says Porter. 
You, is it, saiù she, then you 111ay stay ,vhere y
u be, 

hem as gave you your supper, may give you your bed, 
instead of sendin you sneakin hOllie at night like a thiei: 
Said I, in a \vhisper, says J, leave her to Ine, J obn Por- 
ter-jist take the horses up to the barn, and see aÏter 
theIn, and I'll Inanage her for you, I'll nlake her as 
s\veet as sugary candy, nevel. fear. '-fhe barn you see 
is a good piece off to the east\vard of the house; and, 
as soon as he ,vas cleverly out of heariu, says J, a inÜta.. 
-tin of his voice to the life, do let 111e in, Jane, says I, 
that's a dear critter, I've brought you h0ì11e sòn1e things 
you'll like, I kno"v. lVe1], she ,vas an a\vfbl jealous 
critter; says she, take 'en1 to her you spent the e,,-enin 
\vith, I don't \\'"3.nt you nor your presents neither. Ar- 
ter a good deal of coaxiu I stood on tother tack, and 
began to threaten to break the door do,vn ; says I, you 
old unhansum lookin sinner, you vil1erger crnet you, 
open the door tÌlis 1l1init or I'll slnasl.l it right in. That 
grjgged her properJy, it Inade her very \vrathy, (for 110- 
thin sets up a ,volnan's spunk like calIin- her ugly, 
she gets her back right up like a cat ,vhen a strange 
dog COlnes near her; she's all eyes, cla\vs and bristles.) 
I heerù her bounce right out of bed, and she can}e 
to the door as she \vas, ondressed, and 011 bolted it; and, 
as I entered it
 she fetebed 111e a box right across ]Ur 
cheek \vith the flat of her hand, that lnade it tingle 
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agin. I'll teach you to call nan1es agin, 
ay
 :!She, you 
varmint. It was jist \vhat I \vanteù ; I pushed the door 
tu with my foot, and seizing hel. by the arm with one 
lland,. I quilted her \vith the horse\vhip real handsum, 
with the other. At first she roared like Inad ; I'll give- 
.you the ten cOlnn1andlnents, .says she, (meaning he'f 
ten cla\vs,) I'll pay you for this, you co"vardly villain, 
to strike a woman. How dare you lift your hand, 
John Porter, to your la "rful \vife, and so on; all the- 
time runnin round and round, like a colt that's a break- 
in, with the mouthin bit, rarein, kickin, and plungin 
like statÎee. Then she began to give in. Says she, I 
beg pardon, on nlY knees I beg pardon-don't murdel. 
.]ne, for Heaven's sake-don't, dear John, don't murder 
your poor \vife, that's a dear.. I'll do as you bid me, I 
IU.oll1ise to behave ,yen, upon Iny honor I do-oh ! dear 
John, do forgive l11e, do dear. When I had her pro- 
l)er]y brought too, for havin nothin on but a thin un- 
der garll1ent, every:crack of the \vhip told like a notclt 
on a baker's taHy, says I, take that as a taste of ,vhat 
you'll catch, when you act that way like old Scratch. 
N ow go and dress yourself; and get supper for nle and 
a stranger I have brought hOlne along \vith me, and be 
quick, for I VO\v I'll be mastf\r in IllY o,vn house. 
She moaned like a dog hit "\vith a stone, half \vhine, 
half yelp ; dear, dear, says she, if I aint aU covered 
over \vitb welts as big as ITIY finger, I do believe I'm 
flayed alive; and she boohood right out like any thing. 
I guess, said I, you've got 'en1 \vhere folks \vont see 'eUI,. 
any ho\v, and I ca.lculate you \VOl1't be over forrard to 
sho\v 'em where they be. But come, says I, be a stir- 
rin, or I'll quilt you agin as sure tlS you're alive-I'll 
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tan yonr hide for you, you lnay depend, you olù uu- 
gnin]y tell1pcred heifer you. 
\Vhen I ,vent to the barn, says' I, John Po'rter, your 
wife Blade right at Ine, }i!\:c one ravin distracted n
nd, 
,vhen I openetl the door, thiukin it \vas you; and I ,vas 
obligc(l to give her a crack or t\VO of the co\vskin to 
get clear of her. It has effectuated a cure completely; 
110'V foller it up, and don't let on for your life, it ,varn't 

TOU that did it, and you'll be Inaster once 1110re in your 
O\Vll house. She's all docity jist now, keep her so. 
l'!..s \ve returned ,ve Sã\
 a light in the keepin 1"00111, 
the fire \Va8 blazin up cheerful
onle, and 1\1U1"I11 l
orter 
H10yed about as brisk as a parched pea, though as si- 
. lent as dunlb, and onr supper \vas ready in 110 tjU1C. 
A
 soon as she took her seat and sot do,vn, she sprung 
right up on eend, a.:3 if she had sot on a pan of hot 
coals, and colored aU over; and then tears started in 
her eyes. Thinks I to 111yselt; I calcu]ate I ,vrote tlint 
are lesson in large letters any ho,v, I can read that 
\vritin ,vitbout spcl1in, ancI no lnistake; I gues
s you\re 
got pretty ,veIl ,varLued thereabouts this hitch. Then 
she tried it agin, first she sot on òne leg then on tother, 
quite oueasy, and then right at\vixt both, a fidgettin 
about dreadfully; like a 111an that's rode aH day 011 a 
bad saddle, and lost a little leather on the ,yay. If you 
had seed ho,v she stared at Porter, it ,volIld have lnado 
you snicker. She could'nt credit her eyes. lIe ,varn't 
drunk, and he ,varn't crazy, but there he sot as peeked 
and as Jueechin as you please. She seemed all struck 
up of a heap at his rehellion. The next day ,yhcn 1 
,vas about startin, I advised him to act like a nlan, and 
keep tbe \veather gage now be had it, and all \vouId 
be ,ven; but the poor critter ouly held on a day or 
r3 
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t\'vo, she soon got the upper hand of him, and made 
hilD confess all, and by all accounts he leads a ,vorse 
life 110\V than ever. I put that are trick on hin1 jist 
llO'V to try hilu, and I see it's gone goose \vith him; 
the jig is up \vith hiln, she'll soon can hiln \vith a vv'his- 
tle like a dog. I often think of the hornpipe she danced 
there in the dark along \vith 111e, to the Inusic of 111Y 
"\vhip-she touched it off in great style, that's a fact. 
I shallll1ind that go one \v hile, I prolnise you. It ,vas 
actiIIy equal to a play at old Bo\vry. Yon Jllay òepend, 
Squire, the only way to talne a shrew, is by the co,v- 
skin. Grandfilther Slick ,vas raised all along the coast 
. of Kent in Old England, and he u!Sed to say there ,vas 
an old saying there, \vhich, I expect, is not far off the 
mark: 


A 'VOlnan, a dog, and a \valnut tree, 
The Inore you lick 'em, the better they be. 


No. XXVI. 


The Minister's Horn Mug. 
Thi
 Country, said l\Ir. Slick, abounds in superÍol" 
nlill privileges, and one would naterally calculate tbat 
such a sight of ,vater po,ver, ,vould have led to a kno,v... 
ledge of luachinery. I guess if a Blue Nose \vas to go 
to one of our fi-ee and enlightened citizens, and tell 
hiIn Nova Scotia was intersected with rivers and brooks 
iuall directions, and uearlyone quarter of it covered 
,vith ,vater, he'd say, ,veIl I'll start right off and see it, 
I vow, for I gues
 I'lllal"l1 
on}ethin. I allot I'll get au.. 
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other "Tinkle away do,vn east there. With such splen- 
did chances for experirnentin, ,,,hat first-chop mills 
they must have, to a sartainty. I'll see such ne\v COln- 
binations, and such ne\v applications of the force of 
,vater to 1110tiol1, that I'1l1I1ake nJY fortin, for "\ve can 
iUlpro\'e on any thing alnost. \Vel1, }le'd find his n1is- 
take out I guess, as I did once, \vhen I took passage in 
the night at N ew York for Providence, and found my- 
self the next Inornin clean out to sea, steerin a\vay for 
Cape Ifatteras, in the Charleston stean1er" He'd find 
be'd gone to the \'vrong place, I reckon; there aint a 
}11ill of any kind in the Province fit to be seen. If we 
had 'eln, \ve'd sarve 'ern as we do tbe gamblil1 houses 
dO'Vl1 south, pull 'en1 right do\vn, there ,vould'nt be one 
on 'el11 left in eight and forty hours. 
Sot11e don1estic factories they ought to have here; its 
an essential part of the social syste m. N O\.v we've run 
to the other extreme, its got to be too big an interest 
\vith us, and aint suited to tbe political institutions of 
our great country. N atur designed us for an agricul- 
tural people, and our government ,vas predicated on 
the supposition that we ,votlld be so. Mr. Hope\vel1 
\vas of the same opinion. He was a great hand at 
gardenin, orchadin, farn1Ïng, and '" hat not. One e\ren.. 
in I ,vas up to his house, and says he, SaJTI, ,vhat do 
· you say to a bottle ofrny old genuine cider? I guess 
I got sonle that ,viII take the shine ofr of your íàther's, 
by a long chalk, nluch fiS the old gentleman brags of 
his'n-I never bring it out afore him. He thinks he 
bas the best in all Connecticut. Its an innocent ambi- 
tion that; and Sam, it wouhl be but a poor thing for 
Ine to gratify n1Y pride, at the expellse;ofhumblill his'n. 
So I never lets on that 1 bave allY better, but keep 
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'dark about this superfine particular article of In'inc, 
for I'd as lives he'd think so as not. He ,vas a real 
prinlitive good lIìan ,vas Injl1ister. I got son1C, said 
he, that \vas bottled that very year, that glorious 
action \yas fought at\veel1 the Constitution and the 
Guerriere. Perhaps the ,vhole ,\'orld could'nt she\v 
such a brilliant whippin as that ,vas. It \vas a splendid 
deed, that's a fact. The British can \yhip the ,vho]e 
'airth, ...and ,ve can 'v hip the British. It \,-as a bright 
pron1Ìse for our young eaglp. ; a noble bird that, too; 
'great strenth, great courage, and surpassing sagacity. 
'Ve1J, he ,vent do\vn to tIte cellur, a:nd brought up a 
bottle, ,vith a stick tied to its ncck, and day and date 
to it, like the lye-bills on the trees in Squire Hendrick's 

.?;arden. I like to see thClTI are cob,vebs, says he, as 
he brushed 'eln off; they are like grey hairs in an old 
ulan's head, they indicate venerable old age. As he 
uncorked it, says he, I guess SaIn, this ,vill ,varni your 
gizzard, IllY boy; I guess our great nation JnDY be 
stunlpcd to produce Blore eleganter liquor than this 
here. Its the dandy, th
t's a fltct. That, said he, a 

n1ackin his lips, &ud lookin at its sparklin top, and 
Itlyin back his head, and tippin on a horn rnug' 
briln full of it-that, said he, aud his eyes twinlded 
ngil1, for it ,vas plaguy strong, that is the prod uce . 
of IllY O\VIl orchard. 'Vell, I saiù, lninister; says J, 
I never see you a s,viggin it out of that are horn ITIUg, 
that I ùont think of one of your texts. \Vhat's that, San), 
says he? for you alw'ays had a Bl0St a speciallnenlory 
,vhen you ,vas a boy; \yhy says I, "that the horn of 
the righteous man shall be exalted," I guess that's vihat 
they lnean by "exal ten the horn," aint it ? Lord if 
ever you ,vas to New Orleens, and seed a black thunder 
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loud l
ise right up and cover the whole sky in a Ininit, 
you'd a thought of it if you had seed his face. It looked 
as dark as Egypt. For shaDle, says he, Saln, thafs 
ondecent; and Jet Jne tell you that a nlall that jokes on 
tlSuch sul
ects, she,vs both a lack of ,vit and sense too. 
I like 111irth, you kno\v I do, for its only the Pharisecs 
and hypocrites that \veal' long faces, but then mirth 
... D1USt be innocent to please Ine ; and when I see a man 
Jnake lnerry with serious things, I set hiln do\vn as a 
lost sheep. That conles of your specnlatin to Lo,,-e]J ; 
and, I vo,v, thel1l L.1.ctorin to',,"11S ,viH corrupt our 
youth of both sexes, and becolne hotbeds of iniquity. 
Evil COlnnlunications endalnnify good Inanners, as sure 
as rates; 'one scabby sheep ,vi]) infect a ,,,hole flock- 
vice is as catchin as that nasty disense the Scotch have, 
it's got by sbakin hands, and Loth cend in the snn1C 
way-in brimstone. I approbate dorrtestic factories, 
but nothin further for us. It don't snit us or onr 
institutions: A republic is only calculated for an en- 
lightened and vartuous people, and folks c.hiefly in 
the farlnin line. That is an innocent and a happy vo- 
cation: Agriculture ,vas ordained by Him as n1ade us, 
for our chief occupation. 
Thinks I, here's a pretty ho,v do you do; I'm 
in for it n
nv, tbat's a fact; he'll jist fun to and read 
a regular sarmon, and he kno\vs so n1any by heart 
he'll never stop. It ,vould take a Philadelphi
 Ia,v.. 
yer to ans\\'er hiln. So, says I, ministei., I ax your 
pardon, I feel very ugly fit havin given you offence, 
but I did'nt 111ean it, I do assure you. It jist popt out 
unexpectedly, like a cork out of one of them are cider 
bottles, I'll do DIY possibles that the like don't happen 
.agin, you n1uy depend; so 'spose ,ve driuk a glass to 


, 
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our reconciliation. That I ,viII, said he, and ,ve \vill 
have another bottle too, but llnust put a little water 
into my glass, (and he d welt on that \vord, and looked 
, 
at JllC, quite feelin, as Jlluch as to say, don't for good- 
ness sake Inake use of that are \vord horn agin, for it's 
a joke I don't like,) [01- 111Y head hante quite the 
strength lUY cider has. Taste this, Sanl, said he, 
(opcnin of another bottle,) it's of the s:une age as the 
last, but lnade of diflèreut apples, and I am fairly 
stunlped sOJnetinles to S:lY 'v hieh i8 oeste 
These are the pleasures, says he, of a country life. 
A tHan's o\vn lauor provides hinl \vith food, and an 
appetite to enjoy it. Let hiln look ,yhich ,vay he ,viII, 
nnd he sees the goodness aHd bounty of his Creator, 
his \visdoi11, his po\ver, and his 111ajesty. rrhere never 
,vas allY thing so true, as that arc old sayin," 11lan 
nl
ùe the to\vn, but God Blade the country," and both 
bespeak theil- different arclJitccts in ternlS too plain to 
be luisunderstood. The one i:s tilled \vith virtue and 
the other \vith vice. Oue is the aboJe of plenty, and 
the other of \-vant; one is a ,v:lre-duck ofllice pure ,va- 
ter-and tother one a cess-poot Onr to\vns are get- 
tin so cOl1llnercilll and factoring, that they \vÍll f:)oon 
generate ulobs, Sall1, (ho\v true that are has turned 
out, hail1t it? lIe could see near about as far into a 
nÚll-stone, as thenl that picks the hole into it,) and 
mobs ,viII introduce disobedience and defiance to' 
hnvs, and that luust eellù in anarchy and bloodshell. 
No, said the old Inan, raising his voice, and giving the 
table a \vipe with his fist that Blade the glasses all jin- 
gle agin, give Inc the count.ry; that country to \vhich 
he that Jl1aùe it said, "Bring forth grass, the herb 
yicldin seed, anll the tree yieldin fi-uit," and who saw 
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tliat it was good. Let me jine ,vith the feathered tribe 
in the mornin, (I hope you get up airly 1l0\V, Sam; 
,vhen you "'as a boy there ,vas no gitten you out of 
bed at no rate,) and at sunset, in the byn1ns \vhich they 
utter in full tide of song to tljeir Creator. Let lne 
pour out the thanJs,fuIl1ess of my heart to tbe Giver of 
aU good things, for the nUlnerous hlessings I enjoy, 
and intreat bin1 to bless Iny increåse, that I 11lay have 
"\vhere\vithal to relieve the ,vants of others, as he pre- 
vents and relieves lnine. No! give me the country. 
Its l\lil1ister ,vas jist like a horse that has the 
spavin: he sot off considerable stiff at first, but when 
he once got under ,yay, he got 011 like a house a fire. 
lIe went like the ,,,ind, full split. 
He ,vas jist beginnin to "varm on the subject, and I 
kne,v if he did, ,vhat ,vonderful bottoln he had; ho\v 
he \vould hang on for ever aU10st ; so, 
ays I, 1 think so 
too, n1Ïnister, I like the country, I ahvays sleep bettcr 
there than in to\vns ; it tante so plaguy hot, nor so noi- 
gy neither, and then its a pleasant thing to set out 011 
the stoop anù sllloke in the cool, aint it? I think, says 
I, too, l\li nister, that that are uncon1mon handsum cider 
ofyourll desarves a pipe, ,vhat do you think? 'VeU, 
8ays he, I think 111yse]f a pipe ,votlld'nt be alTIiss, ana 
I got son1e rael good Varginy, as you een al110st ever 
seed, a present froin Ro,v)a:nd Randolpb, an old col- 
lege ChUl11 ; and none the worse to 111Y palate, Sam, for 
hringin bye gone recollections ,viih it. Phæbe, IUY 
dear, saìll he to his darter, bring the pipes and tobacco. 
1\8 soon as the old gentlen1an fairly got a pipe in his 
Jl1outh, I give Phæbe a ,vink, as nnich as to say, ,varnt 
that \vell doue. 'That's ,vhat I caIl a 1110st particular 
handsuln fix. fIe can talk no\v, (and that I do like to 
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hear hÍIn do,) but he can't make a speech, or preach a. 
sarmon, and that I don't like tQ hear hÌ1n do, except on 
Sabbath day, or up to To\vl1 1lalJ, on oration tinles. 
l\'linister ,vas an unconlmon pleasant mall, (for there 
,vas nothin aLnost
 be did'nt kno,v,) except ,,,hen he 
got his dander up, and then he did spin out his yarns 
for ever]astinly. 
But I'm of his opinion. If the folks here want their 
country to go ahead, they l11uSt honor the plough, and 
General Campbell ought to hammer that are into their 
noddles, full chiselI, as hard as he can drive. I could 
larn him sOJuethin, I guess, about harnmerin he aint up 
to. It tante everyone that kno,vs ho\v to beat a thing 
into a man's head. IIo,v could I have sold so many 
thousand clocks, if I had'nt had that nack. Why, I 
,vould'nt have sold half a dozen, you 111ay depend. 
Agi"Ículture is not only neglected but degraded here. 
What a l1urnber of young folks there seem to be in 
these parts, a ridin about, titivated out real jam, in 
their go-to-u1eetin clothes, a doin nothin.. It's nlelan- 
choly to think on it. That's the effect of the last ,var. 
The idleness and extravagance of those tilnes took 
root, and bore fi.uit abundantly, and no,v the young 
people are above their busincs. They are too high in 
the instep, that's a fact. Old Drivvle, do,vn here to 
1\Iaccan, s
id to nle one day, for gracious sake, says 
he 1\lr. Slick, do telllne ,vh.at I shall do \\rith Johnny. 
I-lis mother sets great store by hÍ1n, and thinks he's 
the makins of a considerable S111art nlan-he's gro,vin 
up fast no,v, and I anI pretty wen to do in the \vorJd, 
and reasonable forehanded, but I dont know what the 
dogs to put him to. The L!Hvyers are like spiders, 
'they've eat up all the flies, and I guess they'll have to 
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at each other soon, for there's lnore on 'em than causes 
now every court. The Doctors' trade is a poor one, 
too, they don't get barely cash enough to pay for their 
IJledicines ; I never Feed a country practitioner 

et that 
luade any thing ,vorth speakin of. TIlen, as for preach- 
in, ,,"hy church and dissenters are pretty llluch tarre(l 
,vith the SalTIe stick, they live in the sarne pastur \vith 
their flocks; and, bet\veen 'elll, its fed òo,vn pretty 
close I tell you. 'Vilat ,vou1d you advise me to do 
\vith hinl? \VelJ, says I, I'll tcll you if .rOU 'VOI}'t be 
n1ÏflY. ,vith ute. l\Iiffy ,vith you indeed, said }]e, I guess 
I'll be very llluch obliged to you; it tante every day 
one gets a chance to consult ",,"ith a person of your ex- 
l)erience-l count it quite a privilege to have the opi- 
J}ion of such an understandin IHall as JOU be. WeU, 
says T, take a stick and give him a rael good quiltin, 
jist tantune hÎIn like blD.zes, and set hin1 to \vork.- 
'Vhat does the critter ,vant ? you haye a good farlu 
for hinl, let hin} go and airn his bread; and ,vhen he 
-can raise that, let hill) get a \" jfe to 111ake butter for it ; 
and ,vhen he has n10re of both than he "\vants, let hint 
sell eJn and lay up his money, and he ,vill soon have 
his bread huttered on both sides-put him to, eh ! \'vhy 
put him to the PLOUGH, the most nateral, the 1nost happy, 
tlæ nwst innocent, and the most healthy employment in the 
tlJorld. But, said the old man (and he did not look over 
l)a]f pleased) 111arkets are so confounded dul], labor so 
high, al}d the banks and great folks a 8,vallerin all up 
so, there dont seem luuch el1cOuragelllcnt for furmers, 
Jts hard rubbin, no\v-a-days, to live by the plough- 
he'll ùe a hard \vorkin poor lTIal1 all his days. Oh! 
says I, if he ,vants to get rich l)y farlTIin, he can do 
that, too. Let hin1 sel1 his ""-heat, and eat his oatu1E'al 
Q 
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and rye; send his beet; lllutton and poultry to market, 
and eat his pork and potatoes; make his o",-n cloth, 
,veave hjs o\vn linen, and keep out of shops, and he'll 
soon gro\v rich -there are i110re fortins got by savin 
than by luakin, I guess, a plaguy sight-he cant eat his 
cake and have it too, that's a fact. ..iVo, make a farlner 
of him, and you 'will have the satisfaction of seeing him 
an honest, an independent, and a respectable 1nelnber of 
society-more honest than traders, more independent than 
J1T'ofessional 'Jnen, and nwre respectable than either. 
Ahen1! says lVlarn1 Drivvle, and she began to clear 
her throat for action; she slumped do\vn }ler nittil1, 
and cla\ved off her spectacles, and looked right straight 
at me, so as to take good ainl. I seed a reguJar nor- 
wester a bruin, I kne\v it \vould bust SOll1e\V here sar- 
tan, and make all smoke agin, so I cleared out and 
left old Drivvle to stand the squall. I conceit he must 
have had a tempestical time of it, for she bad got her 
Ebenezer up, and looked like a proper sneezer. l\Iake 
her Johnny a fanner, eh! I guess that was too rnuch 
for the like 0' her to ston1ach. 
Pride, Squire, continued the Clockmaker, (with such an 
air of concern, that, I verily believe, the Ulan feels an 
interest in the \ve1fare of a Province, in ,vhich he h$ 
spent so long a tin1e,) Pride, Squire, and a false pride, 
too, is the ruin of this country, 1 hope I may be skinned if 
it tante. 
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No. XXVII. 


The White .lVigger. 


One of the 11108t alniable, and at the same tilne nlost 

musing traits, in the Clockmaker's character, was the 
attaclunel1t and kindness \vith ,vhich he regarded his 
borse. lIe considered "Old Clay" as far above a 
Provincial Horse, as he did Olle of his "fi.ee and en- 
lightened citizens" superior to a Blue Nose. He treated 
him as a traveIJing cOlnpanion, and ,vhen conversation 
flagged bet\veen us, \vould often soliloquize to hinl, a 
habit contracted fi'oln pursuing his journeys alone. 
\Ven now, he \vould say, ,,'Old Clay," I guess you took 
your tinle a go in up that are hill, 'spose we progre-ss 
no\v. Go along you old sculpin, and turn out your toes. 
I reckon you are as deff as a shad, do you hear there, 
"go ahead Old Clay." rl'here no\v, he'd say, Squire 
rout that dreadful pretty? There's action. 1.'hat looks 
about right-legs all uuder 11.im-gathers all up snug 
-no bobbin of his head-no rolliu of his shoulders- 
110 ,vabblil1 of his hind parts, but steady as a plUllp boJt, 
and the Illotion all underneath. \Vhen he fairly lays 
hinlself to it, he trots lil{e all vengeance. Then look 
at his ears,jist like r-abbits, none 0' your flop ears like 
thelll Alllherst beasts, half horses, haIf pigs, but strait 
up and pineted, and not too near at the tips; for that 
are, I concait, al \vays she,vs a horse aillt true to dra,,". 
Therre are only two things, Squire, 'worth lookin at in a 
hD1"Se, action and soundness, for I never sarlO a critter that 
had good action that 'was a bad beast. Old Clay puts IDe 
in mind of Olle of our free and enlightened Þ 
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Excuse me, said I, l\Ir. Slick, but real1y you appropri oJ 
ate that \vord "free" to your countrymen, as if you 
thought no other people in the world \vere entitled to 
it but yourselves. N either be they, said he. \tVe first 
sot the exalnple. Look at our declaration of indepen- 
dence. It was writ by Jefferson, and he ,vas the first 
luau of the age, perhaps the ,vorld never seed his ditto. 
It's a beautiful piece of penlnanship that, he gave the 
British the butt eend of his mind there. 1 calculate 
you could'l1t faIt it in no particular, it's generally al-. 
lo\ved to be his cap shieL In the first page of it, se- 
cond section, and first varse, are these \vords, " We 
hold this truth to be self-evident, that an l11en are cre- 
ated equal." I guess I{ing George turned his quid 
when he 
.ead that. It "vas S0l11etl1Ïn to cha\v on, he 
l1ad'nt been used to the flavor of; I reckon.. Jeffel.son 
forgot to insert-one little \vord, said I, he should have 
said, "all 'v hite men;" for, as it 110\V stands, it is a 
})ractical untruth, in a country,vhich tolerates domes- 
tic slavery in its \vorst and Inost forbidding form. ]t 
is a declaration of shanw, and not of independence. It 
is as perfect a Inisnonler as ever I knew. 'Vel1, said 
be, I n1ust adrnit there is a scrc"v loose someV\-l1ere 
thereabouts, and I ,vish it ,vonId convene to Congress, 
to do sOluethin or another about our niggers, but I aU1 
not quite certified ho,v that is to be sot to rights-I 
concait that you don't understand us. But, said he,. 
(evading the subject \vith his usual dexterity,) \'\"e deal 
only in niggers,-and those thick skulled, crooked 
shanked, flat footed, long heeled, ,vooly headed gen- 
tlelnen, don't seen1 fit for ll1uch else but slavery, I do 
suppose. They aint fit to contrive for thelTISelves. 
They are ji
t like grasshoppers; they dance. and sing 
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nll 8U1111ner, and ,,,hen ,,,inter COlnes they have nothin 
provided for it, and lay do,vn al1d die. They l.equire 
80111e one to see arter thenl. Now, ,ve deal in black 
niggers only, but the blue noses sell th
ir O\Y11 spe- 
cies-they trade in ,vhite slaves. Thank God, said J, 
slavery does not exist in any part of his Majesty's do- 
n1Ïnions 110\V, \ve have at last ,viped off that national 
stain. Not quite, I guess, said he, ,yith nn air of tri- 
unlph, it tante done ,vith in Nova Scotia, for I lun-e 
seed these hun:.an cattle sales ,,,ith lny o,yn eyes-I 
,vas availed of the truth of it up here to old Furlong's, 
last N ovenlber. I'll tell you the story, said he; and as 
this story of the Cloclonaker's contained SOllle extra.. 
ordinary staternents, \v hich I had never heard of be- 
fore, I noted it in lilY journal, for the purpose of ascer- 
taining their truth; and, if founded on fact, of la
ying 
thelU before the proper authorities. 
Last faU, said be, I ,vas on lny ,vay to .Partridge Is- 
land, to ship off some truck and produce I had taI{en 
iu, in the ,yay of trade; and as I neared old Furlong's 
house, I seed an 
lInazi n cro\vd of foJks about the door; 
I said to myself; says I, v/hose dead, ünd \vhnt's to pay 
no\v-,vhat on nh.th is the 111eanil1 of all this? Is it a 
vandc,v, or a "reddin, or a rolin frolick, or a religious 
stir, or ,vhat is it ? Thinks I, I'll see, so I hitches Old 
Clay to the fence, and ,valks in. It ,vas sonle tilne 
afore I ,va
 able to s\viggle H1Y ,yay thro' the cro"cl, 
and get into the house. i\nd ,vl1en I did, ,vho should 
I see but deacon 'VestfaiI, a srllooth faced, slick haired, 
llleechin lookin chap as you'd see in a hundred, u. 
stalldin on a stool, ,vith an nuctioneer's halnn1er in 
}1Ïs hand; and afore hiu1 ,vas one Jerry Oaks and llis 
,vife, and t,vo littlc orphan children, tl
e prettiest little 
Q3 
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toads I ever beheld in all my born days. Gelltlenlen, 
said he, I ,viII begin the sale by putting up Jerry Oaks, 
of .l\pple River, be's a considerable of a Sluart luau yet, 
and can do n
al1Y little chores besides feedin the chil- 
òren and pigs, I guess he's near about worth his keep. 
'ViII you ,varrant him sound, \vind and lÏ1llb t says a 
tall ragged lookin countryn1an, for he looks to 111e as if 
l1e \vas foundered in both feet, and had a string halt 
into the bargain. When you are as old as I be, says 
Jerry, l11ayhap you luay be foundered too, young rnan. 
I have seen the day'" hen you \vould'nt dare to pass 
that joke on l11e, big as you be. 'ViII any gentleman 
bid for him, says the deacol1, lle's cheap at 78. 6d. 
"Thy deacon, said Jerry, \vhy surely your honor is'nt 
8. goin for to sell IDe separate fi.om my poor old ,vife, 
fire you? Fifty years have \ve lived together as man 
and \vife, and a good ,vife has sbe been to n1e, through 
nlll11Y troubles and trials, and God kno\vs I hal'e had 
enough of 'em. Noone knows my \vays and Iny ail- 
Ine11ts ùut her, and ,vho can tend lne so l{ind, or ,vho 
,vill bear ,vith the complaints of a poor old rnan but 
his ,vife. Do, ùeacon, and IIeaven bless you for it, and 
yours, do sell us together. 'Ve IJave but a fe,v days 
to li\Te no\v, death \viII divide us soon enough. Leave 
her to close n1Y old eyes, \vhel1 the struggle comes, 
and ,vhen it conIes to you, deacon, as come it n1ust to 
us aU, nJay this good deed rise up for yon, as a lnemo- 
rial before God. I \vish it .had pleased 11Ìn1 to have 
taken us afore it caIne to this, but his ,viII be done; and 
he hung his head, as if he felt he had drained the cup 
of degradation to its dregs. Can't afford it, Jerry- 
can't aflord it, old Ulan, saiel the deacon, ('VitIl such n 
::nnile as a.November sun gives, a passin at\veen clouds..) 
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La.st rear they took oats for rates, no,v 110thin but 
,,,,heat ,viII go do\vn, and that's as good as cash, and 
you'll h311g on as lllost of you do yet these l1UlllY years. 
There's old Joe Cro\ve, I believe in Iny conscience he 
\vill live for ever. The biddin then ,vent on, and he 
\vas sold for six shillings a week. \Ven, the poor 
critter gave one long loud deep groan, and then fo]ùed 
llis anns over his breast, so tight that be seemed 
tryin to keep in his heart fi'on1 bustin. ] pitied the 
lnisfortinate 'wretch fi'OID my soul, I don't kno,v as I 
ever felt so streaked afore. Not so his ,vife, she ,vas 
all tongue. She begged and prayed, and erred, and 
scolded, and talked at the ,-ery tip eend of her voice, 
till she became, poor critter, exhausted, and ,vent off 
in a failltin fit, and they ketched her up and carried 
her out to the air, and she was sold in that conditioTJ.. 
\Vell I could'nt make head or tail of all this, I could 
hardly belieye my eyes and ears; so, says I, to John 
Porter, (hitn that has that catanlollnt of a ,,'ife, that I 
had such a touss with,) John Porter, says I, ,,,,ho e,-er 
geed or l1cerd tell of the like of this, ,vhat under the 
sun does it all mean? \Vhat has that are critter done 
that be should be sold arter that fashion? Done, snid 
he, 'v hy nothin, and that's the reason they seH hirn. 
This is to\yn meetin ùay, and ,ve al \vays sell the poor 
for the year, to the lo"vest bidder. Tl1en1 that ,vill 
keep then1 for the lo\vest sun1, gets then1. 'Vhy, says I, 
that feller that bought him is a pauper hilTISelt; to lllY 
sartan kno,vledge. If you ,vere to take lJilTI up by the 
heels and shake hin1 for a ,veek, JOu cou]d'nt shake 
sixpence out of hÌ1n. IIo,v can he keep hirn ? it ap- 
pears to me the poor buy the poor here, and that they 
all 
tarYe together. Sa:rs 1, there ,vas a very good 
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Ulan once lived to Liverpoo], so good, he said he had'nt 
sinned for seven years; ,veH he put a nliH dalu across 
the river, and stopt all the fish fl.OD) goin up, and the 
court fined him fifty pounds for i
, and this good luan 
was so ,vrathy, he thought he should feel better to 
s\vear a little, but conscience told hinl it \vas \vicked. 
So he compounded \vith conscience, and cheated the 
devil, by caHin it a "dan1 fine business." N O\V, friend 
Porter, if this is yonr poor Ia \v, it is a datnn poor ]a \v, 
I tell you, and no good can COlne of such hard-hearted 
doins. It's no wonder your country don't prosper, for 
\vho C\Tcr heerd of a blessin on such carryins on as 
this? Says I, did you ever hear tell of a 8artan rich 
Inan, that had a beggar called Lazarus laid at his gate, 
and ho\v the dogs had nlore conip
ssion than he haò, 
and carne and licked his sores? cause if you have, look 
at that forellanded and sponsiblc luan there, deacon 
\Vestfall, and you see the rich man. ..A.nd then look 
at that are pauper, dragged 3\Vay in that ox-cart fi'om 
his vdfe for ever, like a feller to States' Prison, and you 
see Lazarus. Rec'oUect \vhat foIlered, John Porter, 
and hare neither art nor part in it, as you are a Chris- 
tian Ulan. It fairly Inade H1C sick all day. John Por... 
ter foIlered Jne out of the house, and D,S I ,vas a turn- 
in old Clay, said he, Mr. Slick, says he, I never seed it 
in that are light afore) for its our custonl, and custom 
you kno\v will reconcile one to 1110st any thing. I 
Inust say, it does appear, as you lay it out, an ullfcelin 
,yay of providin for the poor; but, as touchin the 
lnatter ofdividen luan and ,vifc, \vhy, (and he peered 
all round to see that no one ,vas \vithill hearin,) \vhy. 
I dout kl1o,v, but if it ,vas l1JY allotlnent to be sold, 
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rrl as lives they'd selllne separate fi.om Jane as not, 
for it appears to Ine its about the best part of it. 
N o\v, ,vhat I have told you Squire, said the Clock- 
Inaker, is the truth;' and if rneln bers, instead of their 
ever]astin politicks, ,vould only look into these mattenJ 
u little, I guess it ,vould be filr better for the Country.. 
So, as for our declaration of independence, I guess 
you need'nt t\vitt nle ",'ith our slave-sales, tor "'e denl 
only in blacks; but blue nose approbates no distinc- 
tion in colours, and ,vhel1 reduced to poverty, is 
c- 
duced to slavery, and is sold a Tf7hite .JVigger. 


No. XXVIII" 


Fire in the Dairy. 


As \ve approached ,vithin fifteen or t\venty nÛles of 
l}arrshoro, a sudden turn of the road brought us dlrect- 
ly in front of a large \vooden house, consisting of t\VO 
stories and an i
1lrnense root; the heighth of ,,,,l1Ïch 
edifice was Inuch iucreased by a stone foundation, ri- 

ing- several feet above ground. N O\V, did you e\'cr see, 
said 1\:1r. Slick, such a catalllaran as that; there's a. pro- 
per goney for you, for to go and raise such a buildin 
us that are, and he as I1luch use for it, I do suppose, as 
Inyold \vaggon here has for a fifth ,vheeI. Blue l'Josc 
nhvays takes keer to have a 
ig house, cause it sho" s 
a big man, and one that's considerable forehanded, and 
pretty ,veIl to <10 in the \yorld. 'rhese Nova Scotians 
turn up their blue nosc
, as a bottle nose porpoise turn51 
up his snout, and puff and snort exactly Eke hiln at 
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a SlllaU house. If neighbor Carrit has a. t\VO story 
house, all filled ,vith \vinders, like Sandy Hook light 
house, neighbor Parsnip must add jist t\VO feet more 
on to the post ofhisn, and about as much more to the 
raftcl., to go ahead of him ; so all these long sarce gen- 
tlelllen strive ,vho can get the furdest in the sky, R,vay 
fnnl1 their :f:1.rnIs. In N e\v England our maxiln is a 
small house, and a Inost an everlastin alnlighty big 
barn; but these critters revarse it, they have little 
bovels for their cattle, about the bigness of a good size- 
. 
able bear trap, and a house for the hunlans as grand as 
Noah's Årk. 'VeH, jist look at it and se'c \vhat a figur it 
does cut. An old bat stuffed into one pane of glass, 
and an old flannel pettícoat, as yaller as jaundice, in 
another, finish off the front; an old pair of breeches1 
åud the pad ofa bran new cart saddle \vorn out, titi\'atc- 
the eend, \vhile the backside is all closed up on account 
of the 
vind. 'Vhen it rains, if theré aint a pretty ho,v- 
do-yo!l-do, it's a pity-beds toated out oftbis room, and 
tubs set in:tother to catch soft ,vater to \vash ; \vhile the 
clapboards, loose at tbe eends, go clap, clap, clap,:liI{e 
galls a hack1in flax, and the ,,-inders and doors keep a 
rlancin to tIJe nlusic. The only dry place in the house 
is in the chilubJey corner, ,vhere the foU(s all hudd]c 
up, as an o]d hen and her chickens do unùer a cart of 
a \vet day. I ,vi
h I had the Dlatter of ha]f a dozen 
pound of nails, (you'll hear the old gentIelnan in the 
grand house say,) I'll be darned, if I don't, for if I hnd, 
I'd fix theln are clapboards, I guess they'll go for it 
WIne 0' these days. I ,vish you haù, his ,vife would 
say, for they do 111ake a Inost particular unhansull1 clat- 
ter, that's a fact; and so they let it be till the next 
tClnpestical tilne COlnes, and then they wish agin. Now 
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this grnnd IJol1se has only two roorns do\vn stairs, that 
are altogether slicked up and finished off conlple te, the 
other is jist petitioned off rough like, one half great 
dark entries, and tother half places that look a plaguy 
sight more like packin boxes than rOO1l1S. 'Ve]J, aU 
up stairs is a great ol1farnÎshed place, filled ,,'ith e\-ery 
sort of good for nothin trull1pery in natur-barrels 
1vithout eends- -COl'n cobs halfhusked-cast off clothes 
BDd bits of old harness, sheep skins, hides, and ,voo), 
apples, one half rotten, and tother half squashed-a 
thousand or t\VO of'shingles that have bust tlleir \vîtlis, 
and broke loose aJI over the floor, hay rakes, forks and 

ickles, '" ithout handles or teeth; rusty scythes, and 
odds and eends ,vithout nlunber. 'Vhen any thing is 
wanted, then there is a general overhaul of the ,vhole 
cargo, and R\Vay they get shifted forrard, one by one, 
aU handled over and chucked into a heap together tin 
the lost one is found; and the next time, a\vay they get 
pitched to the starn agin, higgJety pigglety, heels over 
}1ead, like sheep taken a split for it over a ,va1l; o-n Iy 
they increase in number each n1ove, cause some on 
'elll 3l.e sure to get broke into lllore pieces than they 
was afore. 'Vhenever I see one of these grand house8', 
8Dd a hat 100kin out 0' the winder, wit11nary head in it, 
thinks I, I'll be darned if that's a place for a \vooden 
cJock, nothin short of a London touch ,vould go down 
\vith thenl folks, so I calculate I \vont alight. 
'Vhenever you come to such a grand place as this, 
Squire, depend on't the fhrm is an of a piece, great 
c.rops of thistles, and an everlastin yield of ,veeds, and 
cattle the best fed of any in the country, for they are 
B.hvays in the grain fields or mo\vÌn lands, and the pigs 
a rootin in the potatoe pat-ches. A spic and span ne\y 
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gig at the door, shininlike the 111Ud banks of'Vindsor, 
,vhen the sun's on 'elll, and an old "'
rack of a hay \vag'" 
gon, ,vith its tongue onbitched, and stickin out behind, 
like a pig's tail, all indicate a big luan. Ile's above 
thinkin of funnin tools, he sees to the bran ne,v gig, 
and the hired helps look arter the carts. Catch him 
,vith bis go to lneetin clothes on, a rubbin agin their 
11:lsty greasy axles, like a tarry Digger; not he, indeed, 
he'd stick you up ,vith it. 
'The last tin1e I caIne by here, it ,vas a little Lit arter 
day light do\vn, rainin cats and dogs, and as dark as 
Egypt; so, tl1Ïnks I, I'll jist turn in here for sheher to 
Squire Bill Blake's. \Vell, I knocks away at the front 
door, till I thought I'd a split.it in: but arter a rappin 
a,vhile to 110 purpose, aDd filldin no one COlne, I gropes 
Iny ,yay ronnd to the back door, and opens it, and 
feelin all along the partition for the latch of the keep- 
in rOOI11, "\vithout finding it, I knocks agin, wben SOlne 
one fi
oln inside calls out 'walk.' Thinks I, I don't cle- 
verly kno,v ,vhether that indicates' ,valle in,' or ' ,valk 
out,' its plaguy short Inetre, that's a fact; but I'll see 
any hovv. 'v'" elJ, arter gropin about awhiJe, at .last I 
got hold of the string and lifted the ]atch aud ,valked 
in, and there sot old lnarln Blake, close into one corner 
of the chilllb]y fire place, a see-S
l\Vill in a rockin chair, 
and a half gro\vn black house he]p, half as]eep in tother 
corner, a scroudgin up over the elnbers. 'Vho be you, 
said l\Iarnl Blake, for I can't see you. A stl
anger, said 
1. Beck, says she, speakil1 to the black heifer in tho 
corner, Beck, says she agin, raisin her voice, I believe 
you are as def as a post, get up this ll1init and stir the 
coals, till I see the man. Arter the coals were stirred 
into a blaze, the old lady surveyed 111e from head to foot, 
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then she axed nle lUY nalne, and \v here I caIne frOD1, 
where I \vas agoin, anù what Il1Y business ,vas. I guess, 
said she, you must be reasonable wet, sit to the fire 
and dry yourself; or mayhap your health may be en- 
dalnnified p'raps. 
So I sot do\vn, and ", e soon got pretty considerably 
'\vell acquainted, and quite sociable like, and her tOllgue 
,vhen it fairly "\vaked up, began to run like a ruin race 
'v hel: the gate's up. I had l1't been talkin long, 'fore I 
'yen nigh lost sight of her a1together agin, for little 
Beck, began to flourish about her brooln, right and left, 
in great style, a clearin up, and she did raise such fiT 
auful thick cloud 0' dust, I didn't know if I should ever 
see or breathe eithe
. agin. 'Veil \v hen all ,vas 80t t.o 
rights and the fire n1ade up,' the old lady began to 
apologize for havin no candles; she 
aid she'd bud a 
grand tea p3.rty the night afore, and used then1 .a]) up, 
and a whole sight ofvittals too, the old Inal1 hadu't been 
well since, and had gone to bed airly. But, says she, 
I do \vish \vith aU Iny heart you had a COlne last night, 
for we had a most a special supper-pul1kin pies and 
dougb-nuts, anù apple sarce, and a roast goose stuffed 
,vith indian puddin, and a pig's harslet stewed in 1l10-, 
lasses and onions, and I dout kno\v what all, and the 
fore part of to-day folks called to finish. I actilly have 
nothin left to set afore you; for it ,vas none 0' )70ur skiln- 
milk parties, but superfine uppercrust real janl, and \ve 
lnade clean work of it. But I'll inake son1e tea, any 
ho\v, for you, and perhaps, arter that, said she, alterin of 
her tone, perhaps you'll expound the Scriptures, for 
its one ,vhile since I've heerd theln laid open po\ver- 
fully. I hant been fàirly lit1ed up since that good man 
Judas Oglcthorp travelled this road, and t]Jcn she gave 
R 
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.a groan and hung do\vn her head, ancllooked corner- 
,vays, to see ho-\tv the land lay thereabouts. The tea 
kettle ,vas accordingly put on, anò SOHle lard fried in- 
to oil, and poured into a tlllubler ; \vhich, \vith the aid 
of an inch of cotton ,vick, served as a lnake shift for 
a candle. 'Vell, arter tea ,ve 
ot and chatted a\vhile 
about fashions, and Il1arkets, anll san1l011S, and scan- 
dal, and all sorts 0' things; and, in the l11idst of it, in 
J.uus the nigger \vench, screel1Ün out at the tip eend 
of her voice, oh l\Iissus! .l\Iissl1s! there's fire in the 
Dail"Y, fire in the Dairy! I'll give it to you for that, 
said the old lady, I'JI give it you fOl- that, you good 'for 
nothin hussy, that's all your carelessness, go and put 
it out this luinit, ho,v on airth did it get there? l11Y 
night's luilk gone, I dare suy; run this nÜnit and put 
it out and save the lnilk. .1 an} dreadful afearù of fire, 
I al\vays ,vas fi-on} a boy, and seein the poor foolish 
critter seize a brool1} in her fi-ight, I ups ,vith the Tea 
kettle and follo\vs her; and fi,vay ,ve clipt thro' the 
entry, she callin out 111ind the cellar door 011 the right, 
take kear of the close horse on the left, and so on, but 
as r'could'nt see nothin, I kept right straight ahead. 
At last IllY foot kotched in sOll1ethiu or another, that 
})itched IHe sOlne\vhat less than a rod or so, right agin 
the poor black critter, and a\vay \ve ,vent, heels over 
head. I heerd a splash and a groan, and I slnelt some- 
thin plagl1Y sour, but I coulrlut see nothin; at last I 
got hold of her and lifted her up, for she didu't screanl, 
but made a strange kind of choakin noise, and by this 
tilne up C
lJne l\Iarln ßlake ,vilh a light. If poor Beck 
didnt let go then in airnest, and sing out, for dear life, 
its a pity, for she l1aù gone head first into the s\vill tub, 
and the tea kettle had scalded her _feet. She kept a 
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daucin right up and dOlvn, IiI{e one ravin distracted 
mad, and boohood like any tbing, cIa,,'in a\v<lY at hel" 
head the \vhole tilDe, to clear D\Vay the stuff that stuck 
to her ,vool. 
I held in 3S long as I coulà, tin I thought I should 
bave busted, for no soul could help a Iarfin, 311d at last 
I ha\v htHVed right out. You good for l10thin stupid 
slut yon, said the old lady, to poor Beck, it saryes you 
right, you had no business to leave it there-I'll pay 
you. But, said I, interferin for the u,ufortul1ate critter, 
Good gracious 1\laru1! you forget the fire. No I 
don't, said she, I see IÚnl, and seesin tlJe brooln 
that had filJlen froll1 the nigger's hand, she exclaiu1ed, 
1 see hil11, the nasty varlnint, and began to l)elabor IllOst 
Olll11arcifully a poor balf starved cur that the noise had 
attracted to the entry. I'll teach JOu, said she, to 
driuk milk; I'H 1ar11 you to steal into the dairy; and 
the besot critter joinecl chorus ,vith Beck, and they 
both yelled together, till they filirJy l11ade the house 
ring agin. Presently old S(lì.Úre l3lake popt his 11ead 
out of a door, and rubbin his eyes, halfasleep all\.1 half 
u\vake, said, 'Vhat the devil's to pay no,v, \vife? \VI1Y 
nothín, says she, only "fire's in the dairy," nnd Beck's 
in the s,
-iU tub, that's an. 'VeU, don't Blake such a 
tOU8S, then, said he, if that's all, anJ he shot tu the 
door a.ntl ,vent to bed agín. 'VhCll we returned to 
the keepin rOOI11, the old lady told HIe that they ahvays 
had had a dog called" Fire," eyer sin<-e 11er grandfa- 
ther, l\Iajor Donald Fraser's tin1è, and 'vIHlt \vas very 
odd, :says she, everyone on 'enl ,,,auld drink nJilk if 
he had a chance. By this tilllC the show-er ,vas over, 
and the InnOl1 8hinin so bright and clear that I thought 
I'd better be up and stirrin, and arter slippin a few 
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cents into the poor nigg.er ""rench's hand, I took leave 
of the grand folks in the big house. Now, Squire, 
an10ng these n1iddlin sized farmers you n1ay lay this 
tlown as a rule-The bigger the house, the bigger the 
lòols be that's in it. 
But, ho\vsomever, I never call to lI1ind that are go 
in the big house, up to the ]'ight, that I don't snicker 
,,,hen I think of" Fire in the dltiry." 


No. XXIX. 


all Body 'lvithout a Heaá. 


I allot you had ought to visit our great country 
Squire, said the Clockmaker, afore you quit for good 
and aU. I calculate you don't understand us. The 
Jnost splendid location at\veen the Poles is the United 
States, aud the first man alive is Gineral Jackson,. the 
}Jcro of the age, hirn that skeered the BriÛsh out of 
their seven senses. Then there's the great Danel 
'Vebster, its generally allowed, he's the greatest orator 
on the face of the airth, by a long chalk, and 1\lr. Van 
Buren, and 1\'1... Clay, and Arnos Kindle, and Judge 
'Vhite, find a \v hole raft of statesmen, up to every 
thing, and an Inanner of politics; there aint the beat 
of 'eln to be found any ,vhere. If you ,vas to hear 
'crn, I concait you'd hear genuine pure English for 
once, any ho,v; for its general]y allo,ved \ve speak 
English better than the British. They all kno\v me 
to be an American citizen here, by n1Y ta]k, for ,vo 
speak it cOlnplete in N e,v Englands 
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Yes, if you ,vallt to see a free people-then1 that 
luakes their o,vula,ys, ftccoriliI\ to their O\Vl1 notions- 
go to the States. Indeed, if you can faJt thenl at alJ, 
they are a Iitt]e grain too free. Our folks have their 
head a trifle too Junch, sOlnetiules, particularly in 
Elections, both in fi'ecdol1l of specc II and fi'eedoll1 of 
Press. One haùnt ought to b]art right out ahvays nIl 
that C0111eS uppernlost. A IJorse that's too fi'ec frets 
hiulself and his rider too, aud both on en1 lose flesh in 
the long run. I'd een a ll10St as lives use the "\vhip 
s0l11etiu1Cs, as to be for everlastenly a pullin at the rein. 
One's arlU gets plaguy tired, that's a fhct. I often 
think of a lesson I larnt JehicI Quirk once, for letten 
his tongue outrun his good 11lanners. I ,vas do\vl1 to 
Rhode Island one SUlTInlCr to larn gilden and ùrOll- 
zin, so as to give the finishin touch to 111Y clocks. 'VeU, 
the folks elected lne a hog reave, jist to poke fUll at 
rne, and ]\1... J ehieI, a beau pole of a la\vyer, \vas at the 
bottoH1 of it. So one day, up to To\vn IlaIl, \vhere 
there \vas an oration to be delivered on our Indepen- 
dence, jist afore the orator cOllunenced, in runs J ehiel 
in a Ulost allfir<:'ù hurry; and, says he, I ,vol1<ler, says 
. he, if there's are a hogreaye here, becq,use jf there be 
I require a turn of his office. And then, said he, a 
lookill up to me and caHin out at the tip eend of his 
voice, 1\11'. IIogreDve SHck, says he, here's a job out 
here for you. Folks sniekered a good deal, and I felt 
Iny spunk a risen like half flood, that's a fact; uut I bit 
in my breath, and spoke quite cool. Possible, says I; 
"veIl duty, I do suppose, 111USt be done, though it tante 
the 1110St agreeable in the \vorld. I've been a thinkin, 
says I, that I \voltld be liahle to a fine of fifty cents for 
sufferÏ11 a hog to run at large, and as you are the big- 
R3 
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gcst one, I prestune, in aU Rhode Island, I'll jist begin 
by ringin your nose, to prevent you for the futur from 
I)okin your snout ,vhere you hadnt ought to, and I 
seized hiln by the nose and nearly \vrung it off: \VelJ, 
you never heerd sich a shoutin and clappil1 of hands, 
and cheerin, in your life-they ha,v-ha,ved like thun- 
der. Says I Jehiel Quirk that ,vas a superb joke of 
. yourn, ho\v you l11ade the folks Iarf didnt you ? You 
3.re een an10st the ,vittiest critter I ever seed. I guess 
)"ou'll mind your parts 0' speech, and study the acci- 
dence agin afore you let your clapper run arter that 
fashion, ,von't you? 
I thought, said I, that among you republicans, there 
,yere no gradations of rank or office, and that all 'vere 
equal, the Hogreave and the Governor, the Judge and 
- tbe Crier, tbe nlaster and his servant; and aJthough, 
fron1 the natur of things, n10re power might be en- 
trusted to one than the other, yet that the rank of aU 
,vas precisely tile same. 'VeU, said he, it is so in 
theory, but not ah'vays in practice; and ,vhen ,ve do 
practise it, it seenlS to go a little agin the grain, as if it 
,varllt quite right neither. 'Vhen I ,vas last to Balti- 
IllOl.e there was a Court there, and Chief Justice 1\lar- 
shaH \vas detailed there for duty. Well, with us in_ 
N C\y England, the Sheriff attends the Judge to Court, 
and, says I to the Sheriff; WIlY dont you escort that are 
venerable old Judge to the State House, he's a credit 
to our nation that n1al1, he's actilly the first pot hook 
on the crane, the ,vhole weight is on hirn, if it ,varnt 
for hin1 the fat would be in the fire in no time; I ,von- 
der you dont sho\v hÏ1n that respect-it ,vouldnt hurt 
you one morsel, I guess. Says he, quite lniffy like, 
Jon't he know the way to Court as ,veIl as I do? if I 
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thought he didnt, I'd send 011e ofnlY niggers to sho'v 
lÚm the road. I ,yonder ,vho ,vas his lackey last r
ar, 
tbat he \vants lue to be }lisn this tinle. It don't cou- 
,"cne to one of our fi.ce and enlightened citizens, to 
tag arter any l11a11, that's a fact; its too English and too 
foreign for our glol'ious in stitutiol1s. He's bound by 
la,v to be there at ]0 o'clock, and so be I, and \ve both 
kno\'v the ,vay there I reckon. 
I told the story to our 111inister, l\Ir. IIope,vell (and 
he has 
Olne odd notions about hin1 that ll1al1, though 
he don't al\vays let out what he thinks) ; says he, Sarn, 
that ,vas in bad taste, (a great phrase of the old gentIe- 
m:uJ'ö that) in bad taste, San). That are Sheriff,vas a 
gonev ; don't cut your cloth arter his pattern, or lour 
garn1ent won't become you, I tell you. \Ve are too en- 
Jigl\tened, to \vorship our fello\v citizens as the an- 
cients did, but ,ve ought to pay great respect to vartuc 
and exalted talents in this life; and, arter their death, 
there should be statues of en1il1cnt Inen pJnced in our 
nation::tl telnples, for the veneration of arter ages, and 
puh1jc ccre1110nies perforlned annually to their honor. 
Arter aU, SaIn, said he, (and he made a considerable 
of 

 long pause, as if he ,vas duberson1e ,vhether l1e 
oug 1 lt to speak out or 110t) arter all, Sanl, said he, a- 
tween oHl"sf'lves, (but you Inust not let on I said so, for 
the fullness of tin1e han't yet con1c) halfa yard o{bluc 
rjh
). JD is a plaguy cheap way of re\vardcn merit, as 
th8 English do ; and, although ,ve larf at enl, (for folks 
ahv3Ys ,viB lurf at \vhat they l)ant got, and never can 
get,) yet titles aint baù thÍI}gs 8S objects of nJ11bition 
are they? Then, tappen n1c on the shoulder, and look- 
ill up and sn1ilin, as he åhyars did whcn he \vas 


. 
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pleased \vith an idee, Sir Sall1uel Slick ,vould not 
sound bad, I guess, \vould it San) ? 
'Vhen I look at the English flonse of Lorùs, said he, 
and see so 1l1uch larniug, piety, talent, honor, vartue, 
and refÌncnlent, collected together, I ax 111yself this 
here question) can a systeul \vlJich produces and sus- 
tains such a body of HIen, as the ,yorld never sa,v be- 
fore and never \vill see ag-in, be defective? 'VeJJ, f 
nns,ver 111yself; perhaps it is, for an human institutions 
are so, but I guess its een aLout the hest arter all. It 
\vollldll't do here 110\V, Sanl, nor perJJëlpS for a century 
to COIne, but it ,viII COBle sooner or later ,,,ith some 
variations. N o\v the Ne\vto\vn pippin, ,vhen tr311S- 
})Iantcd to England, don't produce such fruit as it 
does in Long Island, and English fruits ùon't presar,.e 
their flavor here, neither; allo\vance rnust be Inade 
for ùifference of soil and c1ill1ate-( Oh Lord! thinks 
I, if he turns in to his orchard, 1'111 done for; I'll have 

o give hiln the dodge S0111e ho\v or another, through 
son1e hole in the fence, that's a fact-=-but be passed 
on that tinle.) So it is, said he, ,vitlI constitutions; 
ourll ,,
in gradua]]y approxil11ate to theirl1, and theirl1 
to ourn. As they lose their strength of executive, they 
\'rin varge to republicanisl11, and as \ve invigorate the 
fort11 of goVel"lHl1ent, (as \ve nUlst do, or go to the old 
boy) \ve shall tend to\vards a 1110narchy. If this comes 
on graòualJy, like the changes in the hunutn body, by 
the slo\v approach of old age, so nluch the Letter; but 
I fear \ve shall have fevers, anù convulsion-fits, and 
cholics, and an everlastin gripin of the intestines first; 
you and I \vont live to see it Sau1, but our posteriors 
'\\t.ill, you l1lay depend. 
1 don't go the \vhole figur \vith luinister, said tbe 
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CJockn1aker, but I do opinionate \vith hin1 in part. In 
our business relations we be]y our rolitical principlc:i 
--'\ve say every 111al1 is equal in the Union, r:nd shc,:l
1 
have an equal (vote and voice in the Govennnt:nt ; llu! 
in our Banks, Rail Road COlnpanies, Factory CorrCl'
- 
tions, and so on, every man's vote is regiIntcd by tìÏ
 
share and proportion of Etock; and if it "Gi"l
t EO, l
O 
lTI&l1 \vou]d take<þolù on these things at al1. 
N atur ordained it SO-3, father of a féllniJy js Ijer.d, 
a.nd rules snprelue in his household; hjs elùeEt fon 
and darter are like first lcftenants under llinl, and tben 
there is an overseer over the l1iggers ; it \youlil not do 
for all to be equal there. So it is in the unÍ\Tnrse, it i
 
ruied by one Superior Po\ver; if aU the Angels had a 
voice in the Governn1ent I gncEs -IIcre I 
fell fast asleep; 1 had been nodding for SOll1e till1e, llùt 
in approbation of \vhat he said, hut in hcavjnef:3 of 
slun1her, for I had never before heard hin1 so pro
y 
since I first overtook hin1 on the Co]chester fOP.d. I 
hate politics as a subject of conversation, it is too "Titlú 
a field for chit chat, and too often ends in angry (Es
 
cussion. IIo\v long he continued tlJÌs train of 
pecu.. 
lation I do not kno\"l, but, judging by the different cs- 
peet of the country, I 11lU,St have slept an hour. 
I \vas at length aroused by the }"eport of hi::.; rifle, 
",lÚch he had discharged fron1 the \vuggon. TIle last 
I recollecteJ of his conversation was, I think, about A- 
Inerican angels having 110 voice in'the Goverfil11cut, nn 
assertion that struck my òro\vsy faculties ns not strict- 
ly true; as I had often hearJ that the American lntlies 
talked fi-equently and \varmly on the subject of poJi- 
tlcs, anit kne\v that one of thClTI had very rcccntJy the 
cr
dit of breaking up General Jackson's cabiuet.-- 
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'VlJen I a,voke, the first I heard ,vas "well, I declare, 
if that aint an alnazin fine shot, too, considerin ho\\ 
the critter ,vas a runnin the ,vhole blessed tinle; if I 
han't cut her head off ,vith a ball, jist belo\v the throat, 
that's a fact. There's no n1istake in a good !{entucky 
rifle, I tell you. \Vhose IJcad? said I, in great alarID, 
,vhose head, 1\lr. Slick? for heaven's sake ,vhat have 
you done? (for I had been drealnÏ1}$ of those angelic 
politicians the .:-\nlerican ladies. ì 'Vhy tbat are ben- 
pnrtridge's head, to be sure, said he; don't you see 110\\ 
special ,volHlerful ,vise it looks, a flutterin about arter 
its head. True, said I, rubbing lny eyes, and opening 
then1 in tilne to see the last llluscular spasn1S of the 
ùecap
tateù body; true, 1\lr. Slick, it is a happy iIJustra- 
tion of our previous cOllversation-a body without d 
head. 


No. XXX. 


.11 Tale of Bunker's Hill. 


:\lr. Slick, like aU his countrYlnen \Vh0111 I have seen, 
felt that his o,vn existence ,vas invohred in that of the 
Constitution of the Uuited States, and that it ,vas his 
duty to uphold it upon aJ] occasions. lIe affected to 
consider its govel'nu1ent anù its institutions as perfect, 
and if any doubt ,vas suggested as to the stability or 
character of either, ,vould 111ake the <.'01nn10n rep]y of 
all Aluericnns, "1 guess you don't understand LIS," or 
else enter into a labored defence. 'Vhen ]eft, ho"v- 
inrer, to the fioee expression of his 0\"11 thoughts, he 
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,,'ouid often give utterance to those apprehensions 
\vhich n10st 111en feel in tbe event of an experinlent 
not yet fairly tried, and ,vhich has in nlany parts evi- 
(lentJy disappointed the sanguine hopes of its fiiends. 

ut, even on these occasions, ,,,hen his vigilance seem- 
ed to shunber, he ,voldd gel1era]]y cover theIn, by 
giving then1 as the relnarks of others, or concea1ing 
theln in a tale. It ,vas this habit that gave his dis- 
course rather the appearance of "thinking aloud," 
than a connected conversation. 
'Ve are a great nation, Squire, he said, that's sartain; 
ùut I'nl afeard ,ve diònt altogether start right. Its in 
politics as in racin, every thing depends upon a fair 
start. If you are off too quick, you have to pull up 
and tUI:U hack agil1, and your beast gets out of ,villd 
and is haffled, and if you lose in the start you hant got 
a fair chance arterwards, and are plagl1Y apt to be joc- 
kied in the course. \V!1en we set up housekeepin, as 
it ,vere for ourselves, ,ve hated our step I110ther, Old 
England, so dreadful bad, we ,vouIdnt foner any of 
her ways of In:-\nagin at all, but lnaùe ne,v receipts for 
ourselves. 'VelJ, ,ve Inissed it in lnany things nlost 
consumedly, SOlne ho,y or another. Did you ever see, 
said h
, a congregation split right in t,,,o by a quarrel, 
and one part go off and set up for then1selves. laIn 
sorry to say, saitl I, that I have seen SOlTIe Inelal1choly 
instances of the kind. 'VelJ, they shoot ahead, or 
drop astern, as the case lllay be, but they soon get 
on another tack, and leave the old ship clean out of 
sight. 'Vhen folks once take to en1igratin in religion 
in this ,yay, they never kno,v ,vherc to bide. First 
they try one location, and then they try another; 
some settle here and SOlne Ï1nprove there, but they 
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dont hitch their horses together long. SOlne tilnes 
they cOluplain they have too little water, at other tiuJes 
that they have too much ; they are never satisfied, anù, 
\vherever these separatists go, they onsettle others ag 
bad as then1sel v'es. I never look on a desarter as any 
great shakes. l\ly poor fathel. used to say, "San1, 
mind \vhat I teU you, if a man don't agree in all parti- 
culars with his church, and can't go the \vhole hog 
\vith 'en1, he ;;tint justified on that account, no ho,,,", 
to separate ft'om them, for Sam, " Schism, is a sin in the. 
eye of God." rrhe ,vhole Christian \vorld, he would 
say, is divided into t,vo great fau1iJics, the Catholic 
and Protestant. 'Vell, the Catholic is a united fan1ily, 
a happy fan1Ïly, and a strong fan1iJy, aU governed by 
one head; anù S:.un, as sure as eggs is eggs, that are 
fanÜ]y will grub out tother one, stalk, branch and root, 
it ,von't so Juuch as leave the seed of it in the ground, 
to grow hy chance as a nateral curiosity. N ow the 
Protestant :f:"uni]y is like a bundle of refuse shingles, 
\vhen ,vithed up together, (\vhich it never ,vas and nc- 
ver \vill be to all etarnity) no great of a bundle arter 
aU, you lnight take it up under one arm, and \valk off 
with it ,vithout ,vil1kin. But, when alllyill loose as it 
al ways is, jist look at it, and see ,vhat a sight it is, all 
blo\vin about by every ,vind of doctrine, some a\vay 
up een a rnost out of sight, others rollin over and over 
in the dirt, some split to pieces, and others so ,,'arped 
by the weather and cracked by the sun-no t\VO of 'em 
,vi 11 lie so as to luake a close jint. They arc all divi- 
ded into sects, rail in, q uarrellin, separatin, and agree- 
in in nothin, but hatin each other. It is a\vful to think 
OD. 'Tother fan1ily will SOlne day or other gather thenl 
aU up, put then) into a bundle and bind them up tight, 
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and COl1deml1'elll as fit for l1othil1 under the sun, but 
the fire. I
 ow he 'v ho splits one of these here sects 
by schisll1, or he "\vho preaches schis111, cOlllmits a 
grievous sin; anù Sam, if you valy your o,vn peace of 
l11Ìud, have l10thin to do "\vith such foll{s. 
Its pretty luuch the same in Politics. I ail1t quite 
clear in my conscience, Sam, about our glorious revo- 
lution. If that are blood \vas shed justly in the rebel- 
lion, then it ,vas the Lord's doin, but if unla,vful1y, ho\v 
am I to ans\ver for my share in it. I ,vas at Bunkel"R 
IIill (the 11108t splendid battle its generally al1o\ved that 
ever ,vaS fought); ,,,hat effect my shots Jlad, I can't telJ, 
and I anI glad I can't, all except one, San1, and that 
shot- lIere the OJd Gentlelnnn became dreadful 
agitated, he shook like an ague fit, and he ,valked up 
and do\vn the rOOIn, and ,vrung
 his bands, and 
groaned bitterly. I have ,vrastJed ,vith the Lord, 
Salu, and have prayed to hiln to enlighten me on that 
pint, and to ,vash out the stain of that are blood frolll 
1ny hands. I never told you that are story, nor your 
Inother neither, for she could 110t stand it, poor critter, 
she's kinder llarvous. 
Well, Doctor 'Van'en, (the first soldier of his age, 
though he never fought afore,) cOl1unanded us all to 
resnrve our fire tin the British can1e ,vithin pint blank 
shot, and \ve could cleverly see the ,vhites of their 
eyes, and ,ve did so--and we mo\ved then1 do\vn like 
grass, and \ve repeated our fire \vith a\vful effect. I 
,vas alnoug the last that rcrnained behind the breast- 
,vork, for lnost on 'ClTI, arter the second shot, cut and 
run full split. The British were close to us; and an 
officer, \vith his s\vord dra\vn, ,yas leading on his men 
and encouragin them to the charge. I could see his 
s 
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features, he ,vas a rael handsum luan, I can see hin] 
no,v \vith his ,vhite breeches and black gaiters, and red 
coat, and three cornered cocked hat, as plain as if it 
,vas yesterday, instead of the year '75. 'Ve1J, I t09k a 
steady ailIl at hiin and fired. lIe did'nt n10ve for a 
space, and I thought I had 111issed hinl, ,vhen all of a 
sudden, he sprung right straight up an eend, his s,vord 
slipt through his hands up to the pint, and then he fell 
flat on his face atop of the blade, and it calue straight 
ont through his baclr. lIe ,vas fairly sldvered. I ne\-cr 
seed any thing so a,vful since I ,vas raised, 1 &ctilly 
screalned out ,vith horror-and I thre\v a\vay 111Y gUlJ,. 
and joined theln that were retreatin over the neck to 
-Charlesto\vn. 8al11, that are British officer, if our re- 
bellion \vas onjust or onlawful, ,vas nlurdered, that's a 
fact; and the' idee, no\v I :un grow-in old, haunts me 
day and night. SOInetÏ1nes I begin ,vith the Stalnp 
Act, and I go over all our grievances, onÐ by one, and 
say aint they a sufficient justification? \Vell, it makes 
a long list, and I get kinder satisfied, and it appears as 
clear as any thing. But sOlnetir11es there COJ1Je doubts 
in illY l11ind, jist like a guest that's not invited or not 
expected, and takes you at a short like, and I say, 
".,varn't the Stulnp Act repealed, and concessions !11ade,. 
and warn't offers sent to settle all fairly-and I get 
troubled and oneasy again? A.nd then I say to 
u1yself; says I, oh yes, hut thelll offers caIne too 
late. I do nothin 110\V, \vhen I am alone, but argue it 
over and over again. I actilly dreanl on that nlan in 
Jny sleep sometitnes, and then I see hÎ111 as plain as if 
he \vas afore file, and I go over it aU agin till I COine 
to that are shot, and then I leap right up in hed and 
scream like all vengeance, and your 111other, poor old 
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crÌtter, says, Saln, says she, what 011 airth ails you to 
Blake you act so like old Scratch in your sleep-I do 
believe there's sOlnethin 01" another on your conscience. 
Aud I say, Polly dear, I guess ,ve're a goin to have 
rain, for that plaguy cute rheUlllatis has seized IllY foot, 
and it does antagonize l11e so I have 110 peace. It al- 
,vays does so 'Vhe!l it's like for a change. Dear l1eart, 
she says, (the poor sinlple critter,) then I guess I l1a(1 
better ruu it, had'nt I, San1? and she cr:nvls ont of bed 
and gets her red flannel petticoat, and rubs 
nvay at 
IllY foot ever so long.. 011, San), if she could rub it out 
of IllY heart as easy as she thinks she ruhs it out of IllY 
fòot, I should l!e in peace, that's a fact. .... 
What's done, Saul, can't be helped, there is no use in 
(
ryin over spilt milk, but still 011e can't help a thinkin 
on it. But I dont love schislllS and I dont love rebel- 


JiOJ'J 
Our revolution has made us gro,v faster and, gro\v 
richer; but SaIn, ,vhen ,vo \vere younger and poorer, 
,ve ,vere lllore pious and 1110re happy. 'Ve have no- 
thin fixed either in religion or poHtics. \Vhat COll- 
uection there ought to be at,veen Church aud State, 
I arn not availed, but SOllIe there ought to he as sure as 
the Lord Inade 1\[oses. Rcligion ,vhell left to itself; as 
with us, gro"vs too rank and luxuriant. Suckers and 
sprouts, anù intersecting shoots, und superfluous \vood 
lnake a nice shady tree to look at, hut ,,,llere's the 
fruit, San1? that's the question-,vhere's the fi'uit? 
No; the pride of hUlTIan wisdom, and the preSlllTIption 
it breeds ,vin ruinate us. J effersoll ,vas an infidel, 
.and avo,ved it, and gloried in it, and called it the en- 
lightelunent of the age. Calnbridge College is Unita- 
riftlJ, cau
e it looks ,vise to doubt, and every drunlstic.k 
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of a boy ridicules the belief of his forefathers. If OlIt"" 
country is to be darkened by infidelity, our Govern- 
ment defied by every State, anù every State ruled by 
mobs-then, Saln, the blood \ve sbed in our l.evolution 
\viH be atoned for in the blood and suffering of our 
fello,v citizens. The lTIurders of that civil ,var \vill be 
expiated by a political suicide of the State. 
I anl SOlne\vhat of futher's opinion, said the Clock- 
Inaker,though I dont go the ""Thole 6gur ,vith him, but he 
J1eedn't have Inade such an ever]astill touss about fix.. 
in that are British officer's flint for hin1, for he'd a died 
of himself by this time, I do suppose, ifhe bad a miss..t 
ed his shot at him. Praps \ve might have done a 
little better, and praps \ve Inightl1'f, by sticken a little 
closer to the old constitution. But one thing I "Till 
say, J think arter all, your Colony Government is about 
as happy aud as a good- a one as IY,now UlJ. .L'\. lh
1î.'': 
life :lud property are ,veIl protected here at little cost, 
and he can go ,vhere he likes and do \vhat he likes,. 
provided he dont trespass on his neighbor. 
I guess tbat's enough for'- any on us, no\v aint it ? 


No. XXXI. 


Gulling a Blue Nose. 
I allot, said J\lr. Slick, that the Blue Noses are the 
n10st gullible folks on the face of the airth-rigulal 
soft horns, that's a fact. Politicks and such stuff set 
'elu a gapin, like children in a chiu1bly corner listen en 
to tales of ghosts) Salem vvitcbes, and N ova Scotiu 
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SllO\V storn1S ; and l\-l1ile they stand starin and ya\vpin, 
all eyes and luouth, they get their pockets picked of 
every cent that's in 'enl. ()ne candidate chap says, 
" Feller citizens, this country is goin to the dogs hand 
over 11and; look at your rivers, you haye 110 bridges; at 
)-our \vild lands, you IHLve no roads; at yonr treasury, 
you hante got a cent in it ; at your Jl1arkets, things dont 
fetch 110thin; at your fish, the Yallkees ketch 'elll aU. 
There's nothin behind you but sufferin, nround you 
but poverty, afore you, b
lt slavery and death. 'Vhat's 
the cause of this unheerd of a\vfu] state of things, 
y, 
\\'hat's the cause? Why Judges, and Banks, and Lau,-- 
yers, and great folks, have s,vaJlered all the 1110ney. 
They've got you do\vl1, and tlley'll keep you down to 
all etarnity, you and your posteriors arter you. Rise up 
like Inen, arouse yourselves like fi'eenlen, and elect 
lne to the Legislatur, and I'll lead on the sll1all but 
patriotic band, I'll put the big \vigs thro' their facins, 
I'lll1Jake 'en1 shal{e in the
r shoes, I'll knock off your 
chains and l1)ake you free." 'VeU, the goneys fitH tu 
and elect hill1, and he desarts right n\vay, \vith balls, 
rifle, po\vder horn and all. He prol1
ised too 'Jrlllch. 
Then COlnes a rael good 111nn, and an everlastin fine 
})reacheJ", a lTIOst a special spiritual HJ3.n, renounces the 
world, the flesh, anù the deyil, preaches and prays tIay 
and night, so kind to the poor, and so luunble, he ])as 
no lnore pride than 3. babe, and so short-handed he's 
uo butter to hi8 bread-all self denial, 1110rtifyin the 
flesh. \Vell, as soon as he can \vork it, he lnarries the 
richest gall in all his flock, nnd then lJÍs bread is but- 
tered on both sides. He prol1dsed too 1nuch. 
Then C0111eS a Doctor, and a prilTIe article l1e is too, 
I've got, ::;ays he, a scrc,v augur enletic aud hot crop, 
s3 
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and if I cant cure all sorts 0' things in llatur nlY name- 
aillt quack. 'Veil he turl1S stonlach and pocket, both 
inside out, and leaves poor blue nose-a dead luau'- 
He promised too 'ln1tch. 
Then comes a La\vyer, an bonest lawyer too, a rael 
,vonder under the sun, as straight as a shingle in all his 
dealins. lIe's so honest he cant bear to bear teH of 
other l:Hvyers, he \vrites agin 'eIIl, raves agin 'en), votes 
agin 'elTI, they are all rogues but hinl
 He's jist thp 
Jnan to take a case in hand, cause he \vill see justice 
done. Well, he \vins his case, and fobs all for costs, 
cause he's s\vorn to see justice done to-hilTIsel:f. He 
prolnised too much. 
Then conles a Yankee Clockmaker, (and here l\lr.. 
Slick looked up and smiled,) \vith his "Soft S
l\vder," 
and" HUluan Natur," and he sells clocks warranted 
to run fi.onl July to Etarnity, stoppages included, and 
I lTIUst say they do run as long as-as IOl1g as \vooden 
clocks comnlonly do, that's a fact. But I'll she\v you 
presently ho\v I put the leak into 'elll, for here's a fel- 
ler a little bit ahead on us, ,vhose flint I've 111ade up 
lIlY I1lind to fix this ,vhile past. Here \VO ,vere nearly 
thro\vn out of the \vaggon, by the breaking dO\Vl1 of 
one of those small wooden bridges, which prove so 
annoying and so dangerous to travellers. Did you hear 
that are snap? said he, well as sure as fate, I'll break 
111Y clocks over them etarnallog bridges, if Old Clay 
clips over them artel. that fasl1Ïol1. Them fire poles 
are plaguy treacherous, they are jist like old l\Iarn1 
Patience Doesgood's teeth, that keeps the great United 
Independent Democratic lIotel, at Squa\v Neck Creek, 
in l\Iassachusetts, one half gone, and tother half rotten 
eellds. I thought you had disposed _of your last Clock, 
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said J, at Colchester, to Deacon Flint. So I did, he 
replied, the last one I had to sell to him, but I got a fe\v 
· Jeft for other folks yet. N O\V there is a Tnan on 
this road, one Zeb Allen, a real genuine skinflint, a pro- 
per close fisted custolller as you'J] all10st see any \\' here, 
and one that's not altogether the straight thing in 
his dealil1 neither. He dont "rant no one to Jiye but 
hiulsel:f, and he's lnighty 
](_lSUln_ to 111e, say in 111Y 
Clocks are all a chent, and that \ve ruinate the coun- 
try, a ùrainin every drop ofnloney out of it, a callin HIe 
a Yankee 1>rool11 and ,vhat not. But it tal1te all jist 
GospeJ that he says. N O\V I'll put a Clock 011 him 
afore he knows it, I'll go right into him as sHek ::s a 
whistle, and play hiln to the eend of my line li!{e a 
trout. I'll have a hook in his gins, ,,,hile he's a think.. 
in he's only sinelliu at the bait. There }Je is no\v, I'll 
be darned if he aint, standil1 afore his shop door, look- 
in as strong as high proof Jall1aiky; I guess I'll \vbip it 
out 0' the bung \vhile he's a lookil) arter the spicket, 
and praps he'll be none 0' the ,yiser till he finds it out, 
neither. 
\Vell Squire, ho\v do you do, said he, ho,v's all to 
home? Reasonable ,veIl, I give you thanks, ,vont yon 
alight? Cant to-day, said Mr. Slick, I'n1 in a consi- 
derable of a hurry to katch the Packet, have you any 
cOlllmands for SO\V 'Vest? 1'111 goin to the Island, and 
across the Day to 'Vindsor. Any ,vorn that ,yay ? No 
suys 1\lr. Allen, none that I can thillk Oil, unless it be 
to enquire how butter's goin; they tell lTIe cheese is 
do\vn, and produce of an Idnd particular dull this faIL 
'Veil, I'n1 glad I can tell you that question, said Slick, 
for I dont calculate to return to these parts, butter is 
risill a cent or t\VO; I put n1Ïne oft" mind at ] 0 l1CI1Ce. 
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Dont return! possible! ,vhy ho,v you talk? have )"ÐU 
done with the clock trade? I guess 1 have, it tante 
worth fòllerin no\v. 1\lost tilHe, said the other, laugh- 
ing, for by all accounts the clocks \varnt ,vorth havill, 
and nl08t il1farnal dear too, fo]1\:s begin to get their 
eyes open. It ,varnt nceded in your ca
, said l\1r. 
SlicI
, \vith that peculiarJy conlposed Illanner, that in- 
dicates suppressed feeling, for you ,verc al \vays ,vide 
a\vake, if all the folks had cut their eye teeth as airJy 
as you did, their'ù be plaguy fe\v clocks sold in these 
parts, I reckon ; but you are right, Squire, you J11ay 
say that, they actiHy \vere not \vorth havill, and that's 
the truth.- The fact is, said he, thro\vilJg do\vl1 his 
reins, and affeeting a 1110st confidential tone, I felt a]- 
In08t ashamed of thelll 11lyseJt; I tell you. The long 
find short of the lllatter is jist this, they dont Inake no 
good ones no\v-a-days, no 1110re, for they calculate 'en1 
for shippin ana not for hOlne use. I ,vas all struck up 
of a heap ,vhen I see'd the last lot I got fron1 the 
States; I \vas properly bit by theIn, you lnay depend. ; 
they tlidnt pay cost, for I couldnt reC0111mCIHl thelTI 
\vith a clear consciencc, and I rnust say I do like a fair 
deal, for l'u1 strait up ::tnd do\vn, and love to go right 
ahead, that's a fuct. Did you ever see thelTI I fetched 
\Vhell I first c:l1ne, then1 ] sold over the Bay? No, said 
1\11". Allen, I cant say I did. WelJ, continued he, they 
'were a prin1e article, I tell you, 110 n1Ïstake there, fit for 
any n1arket, its generally allow-ed there aint the beat 
of the In to be found any ,'V here. If yon \vant a clock, 
and can lay your 11ands on one of theIn, I advise you 
110t to let go the chance; you'll kno\v 'elll by the' Lo\'\ - 
ell' Inark, for they ,vcre aIlll1ade at Judge BeIer's fac- 
tory. Squire Shepody, do\vn to Fivc Islands, axed 111P 



Gt1LLING A BLtJE NOSE. 


, 


2û,-, 


to get him one, and a special job I had of it, neal. about 
l110re sarch arter it than it ,vas ,'Vorth, but I did get 
hinl one, and a particular bandslun one it is, copald 
nnd gilt superior. I guess its ,yorth ury half dozen in 
these parts, Jet tothers be ,,,here they Jnay. If I could 
a got supplied \vith the like 0' then}, I could a lTIado a 
gl.and spec out of them, for they took at once, ê..nd 
"vent off quick. I-Iave you got it váth you, said 1\1:r.. 
Allen, I EhOl!ld like to see it. Yes, I have it here, all 
done up in to\V, as snug as a bird's egg, to keep it fi'onl 
jarrin, for it hurts 'em consurnedly to jolt 'ern over thcrn 
are etarnal ,vooden bridt;cs. }lut its 110 use to take it out, 
it aint for sale, its bespoke, fi11cl I 'YÐU!cT'l1t take the Sal1ìÐ 
trouble to get another for t,venty dollars. '-.rhe only 
one that I kno\v of that there's any chanCd of gettin, is 
one that Increase Crane has np to "\Vihnot, they say 
IJ(j

 il 
ell1Ll o1t 
After a good deal of persuasion, 1\lr. Slick llJ1pac.ke(l 
the clock, but protested a
ainst his as!\.iug for it, for 
it \vas not for salc., It ,vas then exhibited, cyery part 
explained and praised, as ne\v in invention and perfect 
in ,vor!nnal1ship. N o,v }\tIre Allen had a vcry exulted 
opinion of S
111Ï
'e Shepcdy's ttlste, jndgn1ent, and 
saving kno,vledge; and, as it \Va5 the last 
nd only 
chance of gettÍug a clorh:, of [,uch superior quality, 1
e- 
oÍrereù to take it at the pri'ce the Sfluire ,vas to haYG 
it, at seven pounds tcn shillings. Hut 1\1r. Slick VOVir
 
ed he could'nt part \vith it at no rate, he didl1t kno\v 
,vhere he could get the like ågin, (for he \varnt quite 
sure about Increase Crane's) and the Squire ,vould be 
confounded disappointed, he cou
d'nt think of it. In 
l)rOportion to the difficulties, rose the ardor of 1\11". AI... 
len, his offers advanced to .t8, to 
8 10, to æÐ. I VO\V, 
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said 1\lr. SJick, I \vish I l1ad'nt let on that I had it at al1- 
I dont like to refuse you, but \vhere am I to get the 
like. After I11uch iIiscussion of a sin1ilar l1ature, be 
consented to part \vith the clock, though \vith great 
apparent reluctance, and pocketed the Inoney \yith a 
protest that, cost ,vhat it \vould, he should have to pro- 
cure another, for he could'nt think of putting the 
Squire's pipe out artcr that fashion, for he \vas a very 
clever man, and as fair as a boot jack. N O\V, said l\ir. 
Slick, as \ve proceeded on our \yay, that are feller is 
properJy sarved, he got the 1110St iuièriol' article I had, 
and Ijist doubled the price on hin]. Its a pity he should 
be a tellin of lies of the yankees all the time, this ,vill 
help hiul110'V to a little grain of truth. '-rhen min1Ïck- 
iug bis voice and 111:lnner, he repeated AIlen's ,vords 
'v ith a strong nasal t\vang, "1\lost tirne for you to give 
over the clock traùc, I gue;::;s, fur lJy uU Ul;l..Iouutö::l thoy 
aint worth haviu, and 1110St infarnel dear too, folks be- 
gin to get their eyes open." Better for you, if you'd a 
had yourn open, 1 reckon, a joke is a joke, but I concait 
you'll find that no joke. The next tilue you tell sto.. 
ries about Yankee pedlars, put the \vooden clock in 
\vith the wooden punkin seeds, and 11 ickory hams, 
\-vill you? The blue nose
, Squire, are all like Zeb 
Allen, they think they kno\v every thing, but they get 
gulled frOll1 years' eend to years' eend. They expect 
too Inuch froll1 others, and do too little for themselves. 
They acti1ly expect the sun to shine, and the rain 
to fall, through their little llouse of Assembly. 
'Vhat have you done for us? they keep axin their 
melnbers. \Vho did you spunk up to last Session? 
jist as if all legis]atiQll consisted in attackill S0111e l]a!f 
dozen puss proud folks at IIalifax, \vho are jist as big 
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noodles as they be then1selves. You hear nothin but 
politicks, politicks, politicks, one everlastin sound of 
give, give, give. If I \vas Governor I'd give 'em the 
hutt eend of IUY nÚnd on the subject, I'ù crack their 
pates till I let SOI11e light in 'enl, if it ,vas Dle, I kno\v. 
I'd say to the nlembers, don't COlne dn\vn here to Ha- 
lifax ,vith your long lockrull1s about politicks, makin 
a great touss about nothin; hut open the country, fos- 
ter agricultur, encourage trade, incorporate companies, 
Inake bridges, facilitate conveyance, and ahove all 
things lnake a Railroad from Windsor to Halifax; and 
Inind ,vhat I tell you 110\V, ,vrite it do\vn for fear you 
should forget it, for it's a fact; and if you don't believe 
Ine, I'll lick you till you do, for there aint a ,vord of a 
lie in it, by Glun: "One such 
vork as the lVindsoJ
 
Bridge is 'worth all your laws, votes, speeches and resolu- 
tions, for the last ten years, if tied up and put into a meal 
bag together. If it tante I hope I'1nay be shot." 


No. XXXII. 


Too many Irons in the Fire. 
'Ve had a pleasant sail of three hours fi'on1 Parrs- 
horough to Windsor. The arrivals and departures by 
water, are regulated at this place by the tide, and it 
,vas sunset before \ve reached 1\lrs. "Vilcox's cOlnfort- 
able inn. IIere, as at other places, Mr. Slick seenled 
to be perfccdy at houle; and he pointed to a wooden 
clock, as a proof of his successful and extended trade, 
D . of the universal influence of" soft sawder," and a 
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kno,vledge úf "human natur." Taking out a pen 
J{uife, he cut off a splinter fi-OBI a stick of fire\vood, 
and balancing hinlself on one leg of his chair, by the 
aid of his right foot, cOlunlenced his favorite aU1l1Se- 
nlent of\vhitling, ,vhich he generally pursued ill si- 
lence. Indeed it appeared to have becolne with him 
an indispensible aCC0111panÏInent of reflection. lIe 
sat in this abstracted nlanner, until he had Inallufac- 
tured into delicate shavings the 'v hole of his ra,v ma- 
teriel, \vhcn he very deliberately resu111ed a position 
of nlore ease and security, by resting his chair on t,,,"o 
legs instead of one, and put ting both his feet on the 
lnantel piece. Then, lighting his cigar, he said in his 
usual quiet J11anner, there's a plaguy sight of truth ill 
thelTI are old proverbs. They are distilled facts steam- 
ed do\vn to an essence. They are like portable soup, 
au alnazÌll deal of ll1atter in a sll1all cOlnpass. They 
are ,vhat I valy lTIOst, experience. Father used to say 
I'd as lives have fiU old hOlneSpUl1 self taught doctor as 
are a Professor in the College at Philadelphia or New 
York to attend IDe; for \vhat they do kno,v, they }{no\v 
by experience, and not by books; and .experience is 
every thing, its hearin anù seein and tryin, and artel- 
that a feller lnust be a born fool ifhe dont know. Tbat's 
the beauty of old proverbs; they are as true fiS a 
phun line, and as short and s\veet us sugar candy. 
N o'v \vhel1 you COlne to see all about this Country 
you'll find the truth of that are one-" a man that has 
too nt[1ny irons in the fire, is plaguyapt to get SOlne on 
'ern burnt. - 
Do you recollect that are tree I sho\v'd-you to Parrs- 
boro', it \vas all co\yerad \vith black knobs, like a \vart 
rubbed ,vith caustic. \'1 en, the plUl11 trees had the same 
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Jise
se a fe\v years ago, and they all died, and the 
cherry trees I cOl1cait ,viII go for it too. '1'he farlns 
l1ere are all covered \yith the salHe " black knobs," and 
tbey do look like old scratch. If you see a place all 
gone to "Tack and ruin, its Inortgaged you lnay de- 
pend. The" black knob" is on it. l\Iy plan, you lino,,,,", 
is to ax leave to pnt a clock in a house, and let it be till 
I return. I never say a ,yord about sellin it, for I kno\v 
\vhen I c-onre back, they ,\'ont let it go arte1' they are 
once used to it. "r elJ, ,vl
en I first can1e, I kno" ed no 
one, and I \vas forced to enquire ,vhether a lnan ,vas 
good for it, afore I left it ,vith him; so I Inade a pint of 
axill all about every man's place that lived 011 the road. 
'Vho lives up there in the big house, says I ? its a nice 
location that, pretty considerable inlproVClllents them. 
'Vhy Sir, that's .l\.. B.'s ; he "ras "'ell to ùo in the \yorld 
once, carried a stiff upper lip and keerd for no one; 
læ \vas one of our grand arÍ'stocrat8, \vore a long tailed 
eoa..t, and a ruffled shirt, but be must take to ship 
buildil1, and has gone tv the dogs. Ob, said I, too 
11lQ.l1Y irons in the fire. 'VeH, the next farlu, \vhere tile 
pigs are in the potatoe field, \tvhose is that? Oh, Sir, 
that's C. D's. he ,vas a considerable fore handed 
fartHer, as any in Ollr place, but he sot up for an As- 
15embly-ruan, and opened a Store, and things ,vent 
.-agin hilTI some ho\v, he had no 1uck arter\vards. I 
hear I,lis place is mortgaged, and they've got IÜm cited 
in chancery. "The black knob" is on him, said I. The 
black \'vhat, Sir, says blue nose? l10thin says J. But the 
next, ,vho improves that house? 'Vhy that':s E. F.'s lIe 
,vas the greatest farmer in these- parts, another of the 
aristocracy, had a 1110st a noble stock 0' cattle, and the 
Inatter of sónle hundreds out in jint notes; ,veIl he took 
T 
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the conti.act for beef \vith the troops; and he fel] astarn 
so, I guess its a gone goo
e \vith IÚn1. lIe's heavy mort- 
gaged. "Too IntlHY irons" agin, said 1. "Tho lives to the 
left there? that luan has a n lost a 8pecial fine intervale, 
and a grand orchard too, he Blust he a good Inark that. 
\Vel] he was once, Sir, a fcvv years ago; but he built a 
fullin IniIJ, and a cardin nlill, and pnt up a hunber es- 
tabJishnlcnt, and speculated ill the 'Vest Indy line, but 
the datu ,vas carried R\Vay by the fi-eshets, the IUlnber 
fel], and faith he fell too; he's shot up, he hant been 
see'd these t\vo years, his fann i
 a C01111110n, and fairly 
}.un out. Oh, said I, I understand no\v, Il)Y man, these 
folks had too l11any irons in the fire you see, and son1e on 
'enl have got burnt. I never beeI'd tell of it, says blue 
nose; they Inight, but not to nJY kno\vledge; anel he 
scratched his head, and looked us if he ,yould ask the 
Ineanill of it, but didn't like too. Arter that I axed no 
l110re questions; I kne
.v a 1110rtgngecl farm as far as I 
could see it. There ,vas a strong faillily likeness in 'em 
all-the S!llne ugly featurs, the same cast 0' COUl)tc- 
l1ance. rrhe" black knob" 
las discernible-there ,vas 
110 Inistake-barn doors broken off-fences burnt up- 
glass out of \Villdo\vS-lllOre 'v hite crops than green- 
and both lookin poor and ,veedy-no ,vood pile, no 
sarse garden, no cOlnpost, no stock-nloss in the mOl V- 
in lands, thistles in the ploughed lands, and neglect 
every ,vhere-skinnin had cOlnnlenced-takin all out 
and puttin nothin in-gittin ready for a move, 80 as 
to leave no thin behind. Flittin tilue had COlne. Fore 
gatherin, for forec10sil1. Preparin to curse and 
quit.- That beautiful river \ve caIne up to day, 'v hat 
superfine farlns it has on both sides of it, hante it ? 'its 
a sight to behold. Our folks have no notion of such a 
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country so far down east, beyolld creation 1110st, as N o- 
va Scotia is. If I was to dra\v up 3n account of it for 
the SlickvilIe Gazette, I guess fel\'" \vould accept it as 
a bona fide draft, 'without sonle sponsihle 111311 to in- 
dorse it, that ,van1t given to flamn1
n. They'd say there 
was a ]and speculation to the bottOlTI of it, or a ,vater 
privilege to put into the 111arket, or a plaister rock to 
get oft; or SOlne such schenJe. They ,,-ould, I snore. 
But I hope I lTIay never see daylight agin, if there's sich 
a country in all our great nation, as the vi-cinity of 
\Vina SOl'. 
N O\v its jist as like as not, SOITIe goncy of a blue 
nose, that see'd us fi.o;n his fields, sailin up full split, 
\vith a fair \vind on the packet, \vent fight off home 
and said to his ,vife, " 110\V do for gracious sake, 1110- 
ther, jist look here, and see how slick then1 foU{s go 
along; and that Captain has Hothin to do all day, but 
sit straddle lcgs across his tiBer, and order about I}is 
sailors, or talk like a gentleinan to his passengers; 
he's got lTIOst as easy a tiule of it as An1Í Cuttle has, 
since he took up the fur trade, a snarin rabbits. I guess 
I'll buy a vessel, and leave the ]ads to do the plo\vin 
and little chores, they've gro,\'d up no\v to be consi- 
derable hllnps of boys. 'V ell, a\vay he'll go, hot foot, 
(for I kno,v the critters better nor they kuo\v then1- 
selves) and he']} go and buy sonlC old ,vrack of a yes. 
8e1, to carry plaister, and JTIortgage his fann to pay for 
J1cr. The vessel \vill janl 11 iln up tight for repairs and 
l1C\V riggin, and the Gheriff\vill soon pay hil:n a visit; 
(and he's a n]ost particu 1ar trouhles0111e visitor that; 
if he once only gpts a slight ho\v-d'ye-do acquaintance, 
he be
olnes so alTIazin illtin1ate artcr\vards, a conlin in 
\Vitl1Dut knockin, and a runnin in and out at all hours, 



212 


THE CLOCK!'tIAKER. 


and Dlakin so plaguy fi.ee and easy, its about llS J11uC"b 
as a bargain if you can get clear of hilu nrter\vards.) 
Benipt by the tide, and benipt by the Sheriff; the ves- 
sellnakes short ,vork ,vith lJÍrn. \VelJ, the upshot ig, 
the fann gets neglected, ,,,hile Captain Cuddy is to sea 
a drogin of plaister. rrhe thistles run over his grain 
fields, his cattle run over his hay land, the interest 
runs over its tilne, the n10rtgage runs over aU, and 
at last he jist runs over to the lines to Eastport, him- 
self. And ,vhen he finds ]JÌnlself there, a standin in 
the street, near l\lnjor Pine's tavern, ",vith his hands in 
his tro\vser pockets, a chasin of a stray shillin fi.0111 
one eend of'eln to another, afore he can catch it to 
s,vap for a dinner, \vont he look like a ravin distracted 
fo01, that's all? Jle'll feel about as streaked as I did 
once, a ridin do,vn the St. John river. It ,vas the fore 
l)a1"t of l\Iarch-l'tl been up to Fredericton a specu1atin 
in a sn1allll1attcr of lumber, and ,vas returnin to the 
city, a gallopin along on one of old Buntin's horses, on 
the ice, and nIl at one I nlissed Iny horse, he ,vent right 
slàp in and slid under the ice out of sight as quick as 
,vink, and there I ,vas a standin all alone. \Vell, says 
I, ,vhat the dogs has beconle of lny horse and port 
mantle? they have given ll1e a proper dodge, that's a fàct. 
That is a narrer squeak, it fàirly bangs an. 'Vell, I 
guess he'll feel near about as ugly, ,yhen he finds him- 
self brought up all standin that ,vay; and it ",viII COlne 
so sudden on l1Ïrn, he'll say, ,vhy it aint possible I've 
lost fann and vessel both, in tll tn's that ,vay, but I dont 
see neither on 'eln. Eastport is near about allluade 
up of folks ,vho have had to cut and run for it. 
I ,vas do,,,-n there last filII, and ,,,ho should I see but 
Tholnas Rigby, of \Vindsor. lIe line,,' 1l1e the n1Ïnit 
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he laid eyes upon nle, for I had sold 1Iin1 a cIcek tbe 
SUl\Uller afore. (I got paid for it, thouAh, f01" I see'rl 
lie had too J11any irons in the fire not to get SOUle 011 
'ern burnt; and besides, I kne,v every fall and spriug 
the ,vinù set ill for the lines, fi'0111 '\
indsor, very 
strong-a regular trade \'rind-a sort of n10nshune, 
that blo\vs all onc \vay, for a long tinle \vithout shiftin.) 
\Vell, I felt propel' sorry for hiln, fOI" he ,vas a '''"eJ'Y 
cl(\ver 111un, and looked cut up dreadfu]]y, and :u113zin 
ùo\vn in tlle 111outh. 'Vhy, says I, possible! is that 
you, 1\lr. Rigby? \"by, as I anl alive! if that ailJt Iny 
old fricnd-\,,-hy ho\v do you do? IIearty, I thank 
you, said he, ho,v be you? Reasonable ,yell, I give 
)'ou thanks, says I; but \vhat on airth brought yon 
here? \Vhy, S3YS he, 1\11". SJick, I couldn't ,yell uToid 
it; tillles are unCOllHl10n duB over tllC bay; there's 110- 
thin stirrin there this yea.', and never \vill ]'111 thinkin. 
No l1101'tal soul can li\-e in Nova Scotia. I do belie,-e 
tIlat our country ,"vas ITlade of a Saturday night, arter 
an the rest of the Universe ,vas finished. One half of 
it has got all the b
lIast of N oall's ark thro\v!1 out 
there; and tIJe other haIf is eat up by Bankers, La\\'"- 
ye!":;, and other great folks. An our Bloney goes to 
pay salaries, and a poor Ulan has no chal1ce at aIJ. 
\Vell, says I, arc YOll done up stock and fluke-a totnl 
'''Tack? No, says he, I haye t\'"O hundred pounds 
left yet to the good, hut nlY fin'u), stock and utel1sils, 
thenl youug blood horses, und the bran l1e\v vessel I 
,vas a huildin, are all gone to pot, s,vept as clean as 
a thrashin floor, that's a fact; Shark & Co, took alL 
"r eJl, says I, do you kno\v the reason of all that Inis- 
fortin? Oh, says he, any fool can tell that; bac1 
tilTICi to Lc surc-eyery thing has turncd agin the 
'1'3 
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country, the banks have it all their o\vn ,vay, and 
111uch g00d lllay it do 'en1. \Vell, says J, ,vhat's the 
reason the banks don't eat us up too, for I guess they 
fire as hungry as yourn be, and no ,yay particular 
nbout their food neither; cOllEiderable sharp set-cut 
like razors, JOu l1Jay depend. I'll tell you, says J, ho"\v 
you got that are s1ide, that sent you heels over head- 
" YO!!, had too many irons in thefire." Yon hadn't ought 
to have taken hold of ship buildin at aU, you kno,ved 
110thin about it; you should have stuck to your fhrln, 
and your fhrIll ,,,"ould have stuck to you. N O\V go 
back, afore you spend your Inoney, go up to Douglas, 
and you'll buy as good a :&'U'111 for nvo hundreù pounds 
a:: \vhat you lost, and see to that, and to that only, and 
)-ou'll gro\v rich. As for Banks, they can't hurt a 
country no great, I guess, except by hreakin, and I COll- 
cait there's no fear of yourn breakin; and as for la\v- 
yers, and then} kind 0' heavy coaclJes, gÌ\Te 'em half the 
I'oad, and if they run agin you, take the la,,, of 'enl. 
Undivided, unremittin attention paid to one thing, in nine- 
ty-nine cases out of a hundred, will ensure success; b1lt you 
know the old sayin about ,
 too 'many irons." 
N OV\T, says I, l\Ir. Rigby, ,yhat o'clock is it? v\Thy, 
says he, the lnoon is up a piece, I guess its seven 
o'clock or thereabouts. I suppose its tilne to be a 
U10VH1. Stop, says I, jist CODle ,vith lne, I got a rael 
I1atcral curiosity to sho\v you--such a thing as you 
never laid YOlU' eyes on in N ova-Scoti
t, I kno,,,. So 
,ve ,valked. along tovvards the beach; no\v, says I, look 
at that are n1an, old Lunar, anù his son, a sa \vin plank 
by Inoonlight, for that are vessel on the stocks there; 
come agil1 to l11orro,v 111ornin, afore )TOU can cleverly 
ùi5curn objects the luaUel. of a yard or so afore you, 
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nnJ J'ou'll find 'enl at it [ìgill. I guess that vessel 
,von't ruinate thpse foll
s. They kno1.v their business 
a.nd stick to ,it. 'VeJl, tHvay ,vent Rigby, considcrüble 
sulky, (for he IUl(l 110 eotiol) that it ,vas JlÍs O\Vl1 fill:Jt, 
he laid all the bl
nlc on tile folks to IJaliftlx,) but I gue
s 
he ,vas a ]jttle grain po
ed, for back he ,yent, and 
bought to So,vack, ,vhere I hear he has a Letter f(11'l11 
thun be had afore. 
I n1Ïud once ,ve had an Irish gall as a dairy help; 
,yell, ,ye had a ,yicked deyil of a CO\V, and she kicked 
over the luilk pail, and in ran Dora, and s"
ore the Bo- 
gle did it ; jist so, poor Righy, he ,vouldnt a1ìo\v it 
,vas nateral causes, but laid it an to politic8. ".ra]kin 
of Dora, puts HIe in 111i!ld of the gaUs, for she ,yarnt a 
had lookin 11ei1èr that; lny! ''\That an eye she had, anù 
I concaited she hnd a particnlar sln=:t1l foot and al1Ide 
too,1.vhen I l_lelped her up once into the hay 1110'''', to 
sarch for eggs; but I cant exactly say, for ,vhen she 
brought en1 in, Blother slJook her head and said it ,vas 
dangerous; she said she llÜght fall through and hurt 
herself; and ahvays sent olil Sno\v arter,vards. She 
'''as a considerable of a long headed 'VOlllan, ,,,:is 1110- 
ther, she could see as fur ahead as Inost folks. She 
,,,arn't born yesterday, I guess. BlIt that are proycl'b 
is true as respects the gaHs too. 'Vhenever you 
see one on 'en) ,vitlI a 'v hole lot of s,yeet hearts, its 
an even chance if she gets married to any on enl. One 
cools ofi; and auother cools oft; anù before she brings 
anyone on enl to the right ,veldin Iu
at, the coal is gone 
aud t!JC fire is out. TheIl she 1113Y hlo\v and bIo" till 
sh
's tired; she 111ay Llo,v up a dust, hut the dence of 
a fl:llne can she b]o\v up agin, to sa,-e her soul alive. I 
never see a clever IOO!Üll gull ill danger of that, I dout 
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long to \vhisper in her ear, you dear little critter, you, 
take care, you have too 'ìnany irons in the .fire, son
e on 
'em will get stone cold, and tot/ler on
s lvill get burnt so, 
they'll 'Juver be no good 1" 't nature 
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'Tïndsor and the Fur Tfest. 


'fhe next 1110rllilJg the Clocknlaker proposed to take 
a drive round the neigllborhood. You hadn't ought, 

ays he, to he in a hurry; you should see the vicinity 
of this location; there aint the beat of it to he found 
any\vhere. \Vhile the servants ,vere harnessing old 
Clay, \ve \vent to see a ne\v hridge, ,,,hich had recent- 
ly been erected over the Avon River. That, said he, 
is a splendid thing. A N e"\v Yorker built it, and the 
folks in St. John paid for it. You l11ean ofllalifax, 
said I; St. J Oh11 i
 in the other province. I mean 
\vhat I say, he replied, and it is a credit to N e,v Brun- 
s\vick. No, Sir, the IIalifhx folks neither kno\v nor 
keer 111uch ahout the country-tIley ,voulùnt take 
hold on it, anù if they had a ,vaiteù for tlaeIn, it ,,,ould 
have Le311 one ,vhilc afore they got a bridge, I tell you. 
'fhey'vc no spirit, and plaguy little syn)pathy,vith the 
country, and I'll tell you the reason on it. There are 
a good nlany people there fi'OU1 other parts, and ahvays 
have been, ,vho C0111C to Inake I1)oney anù nothin else, 
,vho don't call it hOll1e, and don't feel to hOIne, and 
,vho intend to up ldllûch and off; as soon as they huyc 
luade their ued ont of the blue noses. They have got 
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about as much regard for the- country fiS a pedlur has, 
,vho trudges along \vith a pack on hi
 back. lIe u:alks, 
cause he intends to ride at last; trusts, cause he intenrls 
to sue at last; slniles, canse he intends to cheat at last; 
saves all, cause he intends to 'move all at last. Its actilly 
overrun ,vith transient paupers, and transient specula- 
tors, anù these last grl1Jl1ùle an{l gro\yl like a bear 
,vith a sore head, the \vhole blessed tirne, at f;YCry 
thing; alld can hardly keep a civil tongue in their head, 
while they're fobbin your Bloney hand over hand. 
These critters feel no interest ill any thing but cent 
per cent;. they deaden public spirit; they han', got 
none thell1selves, and they larf at it in others; and 
when you add their 111unLers to the tilnid ones, the 
stingy ones, the ignorant ones, and t]Je poor ones that 
8.re to be found in every place, ,vhy the fe,v snlart 
spirited ones that's left, are too fe\v to do allY thiug, 
and so nothin is done. It appears to n1e if I 'VllS a 
blue nose I'd --; hut thank fortin I aint, so I says 
nothin-but tlJere is sOlnethin that aint altogether jist 
right in tl1Ïs country, that's a filct. 
But \vhat a country this nay country is, isn't it? 
Look at that luedder, bcant it lovely? The Prayer 
Èyes ofIllanoy are th{} top oftlte la(1,101' ,vith us, hut 
these dykes take the slJ iuc off thC111 hy a long chal k, 
that's sartin. The land in OlU- fhr ,vest, it is gencrn1Jy 
nllo\ved, can't he no better; \vhat you plnnt is sure to 
gro\v and )"ield ,veIl, and food is so cheap you can 
live there for half Hothin. But it don't agJ-ee ,vith us 
New England folks; ,ve don't enjoy good health there; 
and \vhat in the \vorld is the use of food, if you h:'t vc 
such an ctarnal dyspepsy you can't di
gest it. A man 
can hardly live there. till ne
t grass afore he is in the 
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yaller leaf: Just like one of our bran ne"7 ycssc]e 
built dO\Yl1 in 1\laine, of best hacklnatack, or what's 
better stilJ, oÎ pur rael AU1erican Jive oak, (aud that's 
aHo\ved to be about the best in the '\vor]d) send her off 
to the \Vest Indies, antl ]et h
r lie there awhile, and 
the \VOrlnS \vill riddle Iler bOttOll1 all full of holes like 
a tin cullender, or a 'board ,vith a grist of duck sbot 
th1"O it, you ,vonldn't believe ,vhat a bore they lJe. \Vell, 
that's jist the C:lS\) ,vith the ,vestern climate. The 
heat takes the solder out of the knees and elbo\vs, 
,veaken8 the joints and ll)akes the fi'alne ricketty. Be- 
sirlcs, lve like the 8111C1l of the Salt \Vater, it seelns 
kinder llateral to us N e;,v EnglJ.nders. 'Ve can TIlake 
luore a plo,vin oftlle sens, thau ploV\>in of a prayer eye. 
It \youlù take a bOUO)11 near about as long as Connecti- 
cut rh
er, to raise \vr)eat enough to buy the cargo of a 
Nantucket \vhaler, or a Saleln tea ship. And then to 
Jea.ve one's folks, and native place ,vhere one ,vas raised, 
halter broke, and trained to go in gear, and exchange 
all the conl
rts of the o]d State8, fOl' thelu are ne,v 
ones, dont seen1 to go do\vn \vell at all. V{hy the yery 
sight of the Yanl\..ee gal1s is good for sore eyes, the dear 
little critters, they do look so scrul11ptious, I tell yo.u, 
,vith their cheeks 1J]oolnin Jike a red rose budded on a 
,yhite one, and their eyes like 1\11'8. Adallls's dialnond
, 
(that folks say shine as ,vell in the dark as in the 
light,) neck like a s\van, lips chock fhll of kisses-lick! 
it fairly TI1akes one's n10uth ,vater to think on 'en1. ßut 
its no use talkin, they are just Inade critters that's a filct, 
fun of health and life and beauty,-no \v, to change 
thenl are splendid ,vhite \vater lillies of Connecticut 
and Rhode Island, for tbe yaIler crocusses of Illal1oy,. 
i
 what ,ve dont like. It goes Inost confounded])' agin 
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the grain, I teU you. Poor critters, "\vhen they get 
a'way back there, they gro\v as thin as a s(.nved Jath, their 
little peepers are a8 dull as a boiled codfish, their 
skin looks like yaIler fever, and they seern all lnouth 
like a crocodilc. And that's not the lvorst of it neither, 
for ,vhen a \"lOlTItUl begins to gro\v saller its all over 
,vith her; she's np a tree then you lTIay depend, there's 
110 Inistake. You can no t1Jore bring hack her bloom, 
than you can the color to a leaf the fi.ost has touched 
in the fall. It's gone goose ,vith her, that's a fact. 
.l\nd that's not aU, for the tClllper is plaguy apt to chànge 
,vith the cheek too. \Vhen the freshness of youth is 
on the Inove, the S\Veetne8S often1per is anlazin apt to 
.start along ,vith it. A bilious cheek and a sour ten1per 
arc like the Si:ul1ese t\vins, there's a nateraJ cord of 
union ahveen then1. The one is a sign board, \vith the 
nan1e of the finn \vritten on it in big letters. He that 
clont kno,v this, cant read, I guess. It's no use to cry 
over spilt nJÏlk, we an kno\v, but its easier said than 
done that. 'V Oillen kind, and especialJy single folks, 
"viII take on dreadful at the fh.din of their roses, and 
their fi.ettin only Seell1S to lJlake the thorns look sharp.. 
ere Our rninister used to say to sister SaIl, (and "\vhen 
she \vas young she ,vas a rael ,vitch, a H10St an ever- 
lastin s\veet girl,) SaHy, he used to say, no\v's the.. tinlC 
to Jarn, 'v hen you are young; store your lnind ,yen, 
dear, anù the fi'agrance ,vill ren1ain long arter the rose 
has shed its leaves. The otter of roses is stronger than 
the rose, and a plagltY sigh11nore valuable. San ,vrote it 
dO\-\'11, she said it ,varnt a baiL idee that; but father 
larfed, he said he gnessed 111inister's courtin days \varnt 
O\9cr, 'vhcn he made such pretty speeches as that are 
to the gaU:;. No,v, ,vho ,yould go to expose his ,'vife 
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or his darters, or hi lusel/; to the dangers of.such a cli.. 
ulate, for the sake of 30 bushels of \vheat to the acre, 
.instead of 15. There seenlS a kinder sOlnethin in us 
that rises in our throat ,vhen ,ve think 011 it, and ,vont 
let us. 'Ve dont like it. Give lne the shore, and let 
thetll that like the Far \Vest go there, I say. 
This place is as filrtile as IUanoy or Ohio, as healthy 
as any part of the Globe, and right along side of the 
-salt \vatel.; but the folks ,vant three things-Industry, 
Enterprise, Economy; these blue noses dont kno\v how 
to valy this location-only look at it, and see ,vhat 6. 
place for bisness it is-the centre of the Province-the 
nateral capital of the B3.sill of l\Iinas, and part of the 
ßay of Fundy- -the great thoroughfare to St. John, Ca- 
nada, and the U Bited States-the exports of lin1e, gyp.. 
sunl, freestone aud grind:Stone-4he d)'kes-but it's no 
use talkin; I ,vish ,ve had it, that's all. Our folks are 
like a rock rnaple tree-stick 'en1 in any \vhere, but 
eend up and top do\vn, and they \viII take root and 
gro'
; uut put 'ellI in a rael good soil like this, and give 
'em a fair clJance, and they \viU go ahead and thrive 
right off; l110st ulnazin fast, that's a fhet. Yes, if ,ve had 
it ,ve ,vould Inake another guess place of it fi'Olll \vhat 
it is. In one year u:e would have a rail road to Halifax, 
which, unlike the stone that killed two birds, 'll:ould be the 
1nakin of both places. I often tell the folks this, but all 
they can say is, oh \ve are too poor and too young. 
Says I, you put 111e in 111ind of a great long legged, long 
tailed colt, father had. lIe never changed his name of 
colt as long as be lived, and he \yas as old as the hills; 
and though he had the best of feed, \vas as thin as a 
,vhippill post. lIe ,vas colt all his days-at ways 
young-al \'vay
 poor; and young and poor you'll be, I 
gllei
 to the eend of the chapter. 
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On our return to the Inn the ,veather, ,vbich Ilad 
been threatening for SOIne time past, becaIne very 
tenlpestuous. It rained for three successive days, and 
the roads ,,,ere ah110st inlpassibJe. To continue my 
journey \vas ,vholly out of the question. I deterlllÏned, 
therefore, to take a seat in the coach for Halifax, and 
defer until next year the relllaining part of illY tour. 
1\lr. Slick agreed to nleet rne here in June, and to pro- 
vide for 111e the same conveyance IlIad used fi'Olll 
Arnherst. I look for\val'd \vith 111uch pleasure to our 
lneeting again. l]is lnanner and idiolu ,vel'e to rue 
perfect1j ne\v and very anlusing; \v hile his good sound 
sense, searching observation, and queer hUHlor, ren- 
dered his conversation at once valuable and iuterest- 
ing. There are 11lany subjects on ,vhich I should like 
to dra\v 11 im out; and I promise nlyself a fund of 
al11usenleut in his renlarks on the state of society and 
IHanners at Halifax, and the rnachinery of the local 
governlnent, on both of ,vhich he appears to entertain 
111any original and sonle very just opinions. 
As he took leave of ll1e in the coach, he ,vhispered, 
"Inside of your great big cloak you ,vill find \vrapped 
up a box, contaiuin a thousand rael genuine :first chop 
IIavanahs-no 11listake-the clear thing. 'Vhen you 
slTIoke 'en1 think sOlnetinles of your old cOlllpalliol1, 
SAl\I SLICK THE CLOCK:MAKER." 


THE END.. 
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